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<blockquote><h1>Hanukkah, oh Hanukkah</h1><p><b>summary: </b>Stan tells Mike all about Hanukkah,</p><p><b>rating:</b> G</p><p><b>words:</b> 691</p><p><b>pairing:</b> Mike x Stan</p><p><b>a/n: </b>day two of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a> event! Enjoy!</p><p><b><i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16819912&amp;t=YWU5ZjY1OWUzYjVjNDhiOGQ2ZDhkYzAzZjc2OGZlZWE5NDBhMTVhYyxmZjY5NmIxMDgwNWNiOTgxZWQ4MmM3ZGIzYjU2ODU4YzQxMDQzNGQw">Read on AO3</a></i></b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Stan yawned and opened his eyes, feeling the empty space on the bed next to him, signalling that Mike was already up and moving. He smiled and pulled on his dressing gown and headed through to the kitchen. Mike was making tea, his underwear low on his hips and Stan walked up, wrapping his arms around his waist from behind. </p><p>“Morning,” Mike grinned, turning around and pressing a kiss into Stan’s hair. “Happy Hanukkah.”</p><p>“”Mhm, thank you but you don’t have to. I would never try to force my religion on you,” Stan said softly. Mike raised an eyebrow and he looked down at him and he shook his head.</p><p>“Whatever made you think that you’re forcing this on me?” He asked, running his hands up and down Stan’s arms. “I love you and I want to celebrate this holiday with you, because it’s important to you.” </p><p>“Are you sure?” Stan asked, taking Mike’s hand and leading him out of the kitchen and into the living room, taking a seat on the couch. “I can explain everything to you?”</p><p>“I would love that,” Mike nodded his head, taking Stan’s hands in his own and brushing his thumbs over his knuckles. “Lay it on my, dove.”</p><p>“So Hanukkah, also known as ‘The Festival of Lights’ is a jewish holiday that commemorates the rededication of the Second Temple in Jerusalem at the time of the Maccabean Revolt against the Seleucid Empire” Stan started, trying keep the description easy and light, not too complicated. “It’s observed for eight nights and days.” He looked up to make sure Mike was still with him.</p><p>“I’m still listening, please, keep going,” Mike urged and Stan nodded, shifting so he was leaning against Mike, </p><p>“So we have this candelabra, which is called a hanukkah menorah and it is what we use to light each candle for each day of the holiday,” Stan continued and he stood up, opening one of his cupboards and pulling his menorah out, sitting it on the table. “This is a smaller one than the one we had at home, but it does the trick.”</p><p>“It’s gorgeous,” Mike murmured, leaning forward to get a closer look. “When do you light the first candle?”</p><p>“Oh not until tonight,” Stan said with a smile. “It’s also become common these days for families to exchange gifts each day, a gift to represent each candle.”</p><p>Mike grinned, “This I did know about.” He winked and stood up, disappearing into their room and returning with a box. “Gift number one.”</p><p>Stan’s eyes widened and he looked from the box and back up to Mike, “Mike…you really didn’t have to,” he breathed, but accepted the box, holding it gingerly in his hand. He pulled the ribbon off of the box and pulled off the lid. He looked inside and his eyes watered at what was inside. He reached into the box and pulled out a small dove ornament with ribbon tied to it. “Oh Mike…”</p><p>“Do you like it?” Mike asked, tilting his head to the side. “I saw it in a small trinket store and I just had to get it for you. After all, you are my dove.”</p><p>“I love it,” Stan whispered, placing it back into the box and sitting it to the side. He had to make sure it was kept safe so it wouldn’t get broken. Once he was sure it was secure, he turned back to Mike and wrapped his arms around his neck, “I love you.”</p><p>Mike wrapped his arms around Stan’s waist, holding him tight and he pressed a kiss to his hair, “I love you too, dove.”</p><p>“Does this mean you have seven more gifts for me?” Stan asked with a smirk, pulling away to meet Mike’s eyes.</p><p>“Oh, I guess you’ll have to wait and see about that, Mr Uris. Don’t you want to be surprised?” Mike teased and Stan slapped him lightly. “Okay okay. Yes, you have seven more presents and I’ll help you light each candle every night too, because I love you.”</p><p>Stan beamed and pressed a light kiss to Mike’s lips, “I love you too.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>Taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXk5F88mfIjKlBCjnEoq7ag">@reddie-tozibrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxZpVInFg0lSj4M1HQDOBEQ">@mell0ph0ne</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p> i don’t know how anyone could read It and not come away with the knowledge that richie was a pretty smooth character. he was the one who spoke up when bullies got in his or his friend’s faces even though he knew he’d get his ass kicked. i especially liked when he told belch that they ‘could cut off his ears and make cauliflower’ or whatever the line was. he wasn’t afraid to mouth off to adults (the owner of freese’s, officer nell). his friends found him to be enchanting and charming–direct quote from the book–however exhausting that charm was. they beeped him when he was too extra, often while they were crying from laughter, and they honestly all roasted each other, a lot, but it was all in good nature. stan was def the most annoyed by richie out of everyone. i love the scene in the barrens where stan has one hand on richie’s arm, ready to squeeze hard if richie mouths off to officer nell (which he does anyway, and stan just is like ‘grow up, richie’ grow up, lol they were 11). 

</p><p>his parents weren’t abusive, but they were somewhat emotionally unavailable, especially his mother, which explains why he is not forthcoming with his own feelings and uses humor to cover them up. (golly, SK is really good at developing characters and understanding what different parenting styles do to kids, yall)</p><p>

and richie wasnt a bumbling dork like most of the fandom wants him to be. when he walked he ‘jived,’ like bopping along, head high. 

he loved rock music, jerry lee lewis in particular, not because jll was the best piano player, but because he scared richie’s mother (punk ass attitude). he told ben ‘you can’t let them run your life, man’ when ben was scared of the bowers gang. not to mention the whole “you know about fucking, dontcha eds?” i loved when he took a smoke break on principle 

when they were digging the clubhouse, even though he had no smokes. he was even joking when he got pulled out of the smoke hole half dead, after he puked and was like “anyone hungry” or whatever. humphrey bogarting bev and asking her to marry him until she blushed. he was the only one of the lucky seven who didn’t want to exclude bev from going in the smoke hole because she was a girl. his telling marcia fadden and that other boy “maybe i’ll see your mother’s girdle.” –dead.  like… he was the cool friend, the one who always had a scathing comeback, the one they all went to when they wanted to know something ‘adult.’ and he grew up to be the most famous out of all of them, blowing coke and hobnobbing with people in hollywood. </p><p>he wasn;t cool all the time though, because no one is. he was real cool until he was scared by It, and then he was a huge baby, screaming and freaking out the loudest. eddie was the opposite of that: anxious as fuck most of the time but when it really came down to life or death, he could draw from deep inside himself to fight. that’s one of the many reasons reddie complements each other so well. richie navigated life confidently and there wasn’t anything he couldn’t fix by getting a little foolish–that was, until he came face to face with It. eddie navigated life by constantly overthinking and worrying about everything, about what his mother would think, but when his friends really needed him he got down to business.</p><p>richie was always looking out for eddie, too: he didn’t want to let eddie go down into the sewer with a broken arm, he was apprehensive about letting eddie into the smoke hole, he put the aspirator in eddie’s mouth for him and hit the trigger. protective-over-eddie!richie is canon, it’s not ‘gay stereotyping’ or ‘feminizing’ eddie, it’s literally exactly what was written. eddie might not have <i>needed  </i>his protection, but the sentiment was always there, and i will never not write it in my own stuff.<br/></p><p>

if people want to write richie as the popular fanon view: an inept, dumb, wimpy nerd that all his friends actually hate, that’s their right as content creators. everyone can write whatever their little hearts desire! that’s the beauty of fan FICTION. you can write the characters however you want. i’m just sick to death of seeing posts where people are aggressively trying to tell others what to write, especially when most of what they want to see is either vastly different than what the original characters were on paper, or blatantly erasing certain aspects of the character and magnifying others simply because they said so. if you don’t like the characterization in a fic, you can just bounce on it and keep it pushin, fam. every rant you put in the world about how you’re tired of seeing a certain characterization is hurting someone who spent hours and weeks and months writing free stories. possibly someone who is already insecure about their writing and is trying their very best to do the character justice. keep that in mind, maybe?<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>Sometimes Richie wakes up in the middle of the night. He slowly opens his eyes, blinks a few times and looks at the red numbers on the clock on his nightstand. 3:04 AM.</p>
<p>Knowing that he won’t be able to fall asleep again in a while, he decides to go out for some fresh air. So he leaves his king-size bed and opens the glass doors that lead to the balcony. His bedroom is full of windows so, at night and with the lights on, it looks like a fish tank in the sky of LA. But now it’s completely dark and Richie almost trips on his way out.</p>
<p>Outside it’s kind of chilly, but during the brutal summer of California, sometimes a fresh breeze to give you goose bumps is the only thing you crave.</p>
<p>From the large balcony, he can see everything. The soft wind drawing small waves on the blue brightness of the pool below and making the trees that surround the house sway. The slighly blinking streetlights that follow the highway at the distance, little yellow dots running head to head with the beach beside them. Richie can even smell the ocean.</p>
<p>Everything seems so magical and ethereal. The subtle murmur of nature is the only thing to be heard, as if the mansion was a bubble of peace and quiety right next to the city of loudness and exaggeration.</p>
<p>But nothing feels more surreal and absorbent than the next sound he notices.</p>
<p>“Rich?”</p>
<p>Eddie is on their bed, sitting up, nothing but a shadow rubbing his right eye in the darkness of their room. Richie turns around and smiles at him.</p>
<p>“What the fuck are you doing? It’s three in the morning.”</p>
<p>“Couldn’t sleep.”</p>
<p>Eddie groans and lets himself fall back against his pillow.</p>
<p>“Then come back to bed. And fucking close the door, I’m freezing.”</p>
<p>“Yes, your majesty,” Richie chuckles, doing as he’s told.</p>
<p>As soon as his body touches the mattress, Eddie is throwing his arms around his shoulders and pulling him in for a kiss. Richie laughs again and obeys, holding him, too.</p>
<p>They stay like that for a while, just kissing and laughing. Then, when they’re too tired and too drunk in love to keep going, they just smile and stare into each other’s eyes.</p>
<p>“Hey,” Eddie says.</p>
<p>“Hey.”</p>
<p>“What were you doing outside?”</p>
<p>“Nothing, just thinking.”</p>
<p>“Rich…” He sighs.</p>
<p>“Yeah, yeah, I know you don’t like it when I do that.”</p>
<p>“I just think that not thinking is part of your charm… Also, I don’t like to see you hurt yourself.”</p>
<p>“Can’t help it.”</p>
<p>“Please try.”</p>
<p>Richie can see the worry and pain in Eddie’s eyes, so he quickly does the only thing he could do at a moment like that: wrapping his arms around him and pull him around until he’s on top of him.</p>
<p>“Okay, enough drama,” Richie announces.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Eddie agrees, still laughing, “Let’s just try to sleep.”</p>
<p>“Nah, don’t wanna.”</p>
<p>“Why not?”</p>
<p>“Well, first of all, I’ve got this total cutie on top of me. Maybe you know him, he’s short and grumpy and…”</p>
<p>“Richie, seriously, you’ve got to work tomorrow.”</p>
<p>“At night.”</p>
<p>“Exactly! If you don’t sleep now, you’ll drop dead by eight pm.”</p>
<p>“Good point. On the other side…”</p>
<p>“No, Richie, I’m serious. I won’t be the reason for you to ruin your…”</p>
<p>“Ugh, fine, but you’re boring.”</p>
<p>“I can live with that.”</p>
<p>They chuckle and kiss again. Eddie rests his head on Richie’s chest as he starts gently playing with his hair.</p>
<p>“I can’t believe we’ve been missing this for twenty years,” Richie comments.</p>
<p>“I know, right? What a waste of time.”</p>
<p>“It worths the while.”</p>
<p>“Hell yeah.”</p>
<p>“Hey, Eds?”</p>
<p>“Hmngh?”</p>
<p>“We should go to the beach tomorrow.”</p>
<p>“Richie…” Eddie quietly warns.</p>
<p>“I mean, why not? The sun is being a bitch lately, we might as well use it. When was the last time we went for a swim?”</p>
<p>“Not since we were kids, I think.”</p>
<p>“See? It’s the perfect time. And you said you wanted to try surfing, so maybe…”</p>
<p>“Rich,” Eddie finally cuts him off, looking up at him, “You know I’d love that, but we can’t. I thought it was clear.”</p>
<p>Richie can’t hide his disappointment.</p>
<p>“Yeah, I just…”</p>
<p>“I’m sorry.” Eddie holds his face between his hands and gives him a peck.</p>
<p>“It’s alright.”</p>
<p>“You know I love you, don’t you?”</p>
<p>“I know well enough, and I love you, too. I just wish I could… get you back.”</p>
<p>Eddie smiles with sadness.</p>
<p>“And you’ll get me back someday, I promise. I’ll wait for you, I won’t go anywhere.”</p>
<p>Richie looks down.</p>
<p>“I don’t know if I can wait that long.”</p>
<p>“Please don’t say shit like that. You gotta stay strong, ‘cause if you don’t… if you give up… then I’ll have died for nothing.”</p>
<p>Richie sighs sadly. Even though is dark, Eddie can see he’s on the verge of tears.</p>
<p>“Keep on, that’s the only thing I ask of you. Have a nice life, forget about me, even find someone new if you can. But you know -it doesn’t matter if you don’t remember- that when you’re old and tired enough, and you have lived everything you needed to live, I’m waiting for you in a place with no ashtma and no clowns and no… werewolves, okay? And you will join me when you’re ready. And it will feel fucking awesome.”</p>
<p>“How can you be so sure?” Richie whispers, “I’m an asshole, I’m fucked up. How can you tell…”</p>
<p>“'Cause my Heaven won’t be complete without you in it.”</p>
<p>Eddie kisses the tip of his nose and smiles softly. Richie, feeling considerably more comfortable and prepared to joke, chuckles.</p>
<p>“I don’t know, Eds,” he smirks, “Will you be fine without me for so long? Doesn’t Heaven get a bit lonely?”</p>
<p>“Don’t worry,” Eddie says sincerely, “Stan and Georgie are fun to talk to.”</p>
<p>They share a short kiss and leave their foreheads pressing together.</p>
<p>“You’re gonna love the arcade,” Eddie adds, in a low voice, and then yawns, “We should really go to sleep.”</p>
<p>This time, Richie can’t disagree. He’s starting to feel sleepy, too.</p>
<p>“Eds…” he starts, eyes already closed.</p>
<p>“Yeah?”</p>
<p>“Don’t go yet… Stay the night.”</p>
<p>Eddie holds him tighter.</p>
<p>“I’m not going anywhere.”</p>
<p>But when Richie wakes up the next morning, his bed is as empty as any other day. Eddie is gone.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>warnings: brief mention of child abuse. plus language and alcohol i guess but it’s pretty much just some wholesome functionally dysfunctional family shit!</b></p>
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<p><i></i></p>
<p><i></i></p>
<p><i></i></p>
<p><i>“Okay, who thinks they’re funny?” Richie asked from his spot on the floor, immediately suspicious. He cased the smirks and smiles in the room. Wide smiles. Expectant smirks. They were spread all around, on the couch and the chairs. Judging by their faces, something funky was going on. He held up the neatly folded square of paper. “What he fuck is this, a scrabble tile?”</i></p>
<p><i>“It’s a nickel.” Bev was cheesing hard as fuck. “I gave you a tip.”</i></p>
<p><i>“You couldn’t have given him a quarter?” Ben asked his wife, lacing their fingers together. “Cheapskate.”</i></p>
<p><i>“No, It’s a ball bearing,”  Sadie said flatly. “I wasted your bike chain.”</i></p>
<p><i>Sky brought her mouth to Sadie’s ear and whispered something. They both giggled, the sound a little too squealy for Richie’s liking.</i></p>
<p><i>“Maybe it’s a wad of gum,” Mike offered with a shrug. Richie could tell he was feigning ignorance. The bastard knew something.</i></p>
<p><i>“Yeah, it’s my Juicy Fruit,” Stan said, grinning and fluffing at his curls. “I thought maybe you’d want some.”</i></p>
<p><i>“The west coast has made you really gross, Stanley.” Richie set the square down on the coffee table and went back to mixing the rest of the slips. He heard Sadie chuckle from across the room.</i></p>
<p><i>“Uh, maybe you should open that one first.” Eddie’s voice was unsteady.</i></p>
<p><i>Richie lifted his head. Everyone was still watching him intently. “I’m not pulling apart a gum paper, Eds.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Open it,” Maggie said simply, her expression veiled.</i></p>
<p><i>His mother had been extra quiet all night. At first Richie thought she was bummed because she was the only one who wore her Christmas pajamas. Everyone else had on regular clothes or sweats. But he began to piece things together. She’d been bustling in the kitchen, keeping herself busy like did when she was nervous about something. And now her phone was in her hand, held horizontally like she was going to start snapping candids. She never messed with her phone on holidays.  </i>Live in the now<i> was her motto, </i> experience each other; don’t save it for later.</p>
<p><i>Something was very much amiss, and it seemed like everyone else was in on it.</i></p>
<p><i>“Okay, fine. I’ll bite. But there better not be anything that was in Stan’s mouth inside this thing,” Richie joked, trying his best to sound casual. He was surprised by the way his hands shook as he placed the hat down on the table and picked up the scrap of paper.</i></p>
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<p>“Alright, Richard! Your allowed mourning period is over!” </p>
<p>Richie froze, handful of Cheetos halfway to his mouth. He glanced up from
the episode of Brooklyn Nine-Nine that was playing on his laptop and looked at
Beverly. She was illuminated by the light leaking in behind her from the
hallway, hands on her hips and knee cocked outwards in her take no shit stance.
He looked at the episode of B99 mournfully, knowing he wouldn’t be finishing it
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://three--rings.tumblr.com/post/178813368723/glenflower-listen-l-i-s-t-e-n-listen-kudos" class="tumblr_blog">three–rings</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://glenflower.tumblr.com/post/175538538676/listen-l-i-s-t-e-n-listen-kudos-does-not-equal" class="tumblr_blog">glenflower</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>listen. l i s t e n. <i><b>listen</b></i>. kudos does not equal quality. popularity does not equal quality. i have read some “fandom classics” that i could barely fathom how boring or terrible i - personally - found them, and i have stumbled across some absolute gems that didn’t even break 100 kudos. </p>
<p>what is good doesn’t always get the recognition it deserves. it’s sad, but true. just because you haven’t - or possibly never take - off in fandom doesn’t mean your work isn’t astounding and beautiful, it doesn’t mean you should stop writing; it just means that a very select corner of the internet missed the diamond in the rough. </p>
<p>fanfiction is flooded with content, there are so many of us out there producing it these days, and having a fic that takes off is almost as much about luck as it is about talent. never let a few artificial numbers on the internet dictate to you what is and isn’t worthy writing. </p>
<p>additionally, you don’t <i>have </i>to read or enjoy fics just bcs they’re big. i cannot count the amount of times i’ve read the first paragraph of something fandom adores and immediatly exited out of it.</p>
<p>just… do what makes you happy. write what you wanna write, read what you wanna read. understand that while we all want recognition - and some deserve it more than others - we did not get into fanfiction <i>for </i>that recognition.</p>
<p>recognition is good, but sometimes we get all tangled up chasing it and stop enjoying writing and reading and fandom as a whole along the way. be careful of that, <i>please, </i>or you’ll burn yourself out.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Twenty-five years in fandom and it doesn’t get truer than this.  You absolutely CANNOT predict what will be popular and what won’t.  It’s due to coincidence and timing and who happens to hit reblog and yanno…it’s a mystery.  Write for yourself, read for yourself, this isn’t a job.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/170006869450/just-saw-a-video-on-my-friends-snap-story-of-two" class="tumblr_blog">sinningtozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>just saw a video on my friends snap story of two guys playing beer pong. one of them stopped and was like “catch this my man” and he puts the ball in his mouth and like launches it with his mouth (aka spits it) and the ball arcs across the table and the other guy catches it in his mouth. and honestly?</p>
<p>bill and richie in college.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/180589510013/lili-back-from-the-dead-hi-everyone-its-me" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lili-back-from-the-dead.tumblr.com/post/180588239827/hi-everyone-its-me-lili-tumblr-terminated-my" class="tumblr_blog">lili-back-from-the-dead</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><b>Hi everyone! It’s me, Lili! </b></p>
<p>Tumblr terminated my blog (liliemm) for no reason, and they still haven’t responded to the <i>several</i> messages I sent them. It has been two weeks since it happened so I decided to create this new blog. It’s only temporary. I’m still hoping I can get my old blog back. (I would be really sad if I wouldn’t because of all the art I posted there.)</p>
<p>But till that happens, you can write me, ask me stuff here and I’m also gonna post my art here from now on. </p>
<p>And if I don’t get my old blog back, then this one stays.</p>
<p>You can also find me on instagram ( _liliemm) …in case this blog gots deleted too. thanks tumblr.xddd</p>
<p>Every reblog is appreciated! Thank you guys! </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Boost!!!</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: lambent-loser
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/180574364583/its-my-god-given-responsibility-to-provide-this" class="tumblr_blog">stanlonbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5692139d97c7627ff2f39f8cc48d8087/tumblr_pivxz70yjZ1u17p17_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Its my god given responsibility to provide this fandom with stanlonbrough so here it is in blue-ish</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://allthingshyper.tumblr.com/post/171164952429/phantomrose96-prompt-based-fandom-events-are" class="tumblr_blog">allthingshyper</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://phantomrose96.tumblr.com/post/151702244227">phantomrose96</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Prompt-based fandom events are when you really learn everyone’s colors like you’ll find the people who take the prompt “death” and come up with some smarmy ship-art of character A and character B walking over dead leaves while wearing scarves and drinking hot cider and then you’ll find the people who take the prompt “sunshine” and write how a bright glint of sunshine reflected off the barrel of a gun is the absolute last thing character A sees before taking a bullet to the chest</p>
<p>you can lead a content creator to water but you sure as fuck can’t make him drink</p>
</blockquote>
<p>content creators, much like the elder gods, must not be given requests that can be left to interpretation, for the results bring madness upon the unwary<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://dankmemeuniversity.tumblr.com/post/180534338777" class="tumblr_blog">dankmemeuniversity</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="573" data-orig-width="687"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fddb15365cff29f8ce546902ee521647/tumblr_pitrfjMAiE1umkyqy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="573" data-orig-width="687"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://shesanonlyangel.tumblr.com/post/169069057770/richie-calls-each-one-of-the-losers-at-four-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">shesanonlyangel</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>Richie</i> <i>calls each one of the losers at four in the morning,”just to see who would pick up.” </i></p></blockquote>
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Title: Everything Comes Back To You (1/3)
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174397486865/everything-comes-back-to-you-13" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="397"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98056ec0e1bf84e87ba3379d2d9ac3c1/tumblr_inline_p9j6maUkpT1vyiksi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="397"/></figure><p>Summary: Waking up to the love of his life screaming and the thought of what Patrick did to him was all too much for Richie to ignore. In that moment, he had two choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt Eddie. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never hurt another person the same way. It was the easiest decision he had ever made. He couldn’t let the piece of scum get away with it. He wouldn’t.</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie &amp; Benverly (with a small side of Stan/Patty)</p>
<p><b>WARNINGS</b>: Underage Drinking. Homophobic Slurs. Graphic Description of Violence. Blood and Injury. Vomiting. Implied/Referenced Rape/Non-con. Attempted Rape/Non-con. Prison AU.</p>
<p>Notes: <b>Please read the above warnings</b>. They are very important. This fic is dark and angsty so please beware of that before you read.</p>
<p>(<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14801387/chapters/34244663">Read on AO3</a>)<br/></p>
<p><b>June
2018</b></p>
<p><i>“I can’t do it, Richie. I just
can’t!”</i></p>
<p><i>Trembling fingers fiddled with the
white envelope tucked between them. It held that place for the
longest time; once freshly plucked from the mail box now covered in
fingerprints of a boy too nervous to view the contents. Eddie knew
exactly what it held, his future. Whether it foretold a happy ending
or not, he was not prepared to discover. For precisely this reason,
the thick envelope was also marked by the fingerprints of a boy with
every faith the contents would paint a positive picture of their
future. As quickly as he received the piece of mail, it was torn from
his grip.</i></p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174397486865/everything-comes-back-to-you-13" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: speakslowtellmelove
Title: 
<p><a href="https://neonohe.tumblr.com/post/180541228608/look-who-came-back-of-the-ashes-just-to-draw-some" class="tumblr_blog">neonohe</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b31602dfc4f3af09e8905a1a2f44565/tumblr_piu5j9ZwWL1v7gade_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>Look who came back of the ashes just to draw some losers in their twenties </p>
<p><a href="http://instagram.com/neonohe">Instagram</a> | <a href="http://twitter.com/theneonohe">Twitter</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/180555423510/when-will-i-start-posting-art-consistently-who" class="tumblr_blog">earthskills</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/577f8dec2e6837dedf38d82ea42fa592/tumblr_piv1plel811vun4by_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>when will i start posting art consistently? who knows. </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: richardtoz
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nancynwheeler.tumblr.com/post/169795512217/bichie-is-that-couple-that-makes-out-in-the-middle" class="tumblr_blog">nancynwheeler</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>bichie is that couple that makes out in the middle of the street and gives a middle finger to whoever calls them out.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180524938532/aschenink-write-whatever-the-fuck-you-want
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://aschenink.tumblr.com/post/180056452173/write-whatever-the-fuck-you-want-literally" class="tumblr_blog">aschenink</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h2>Write whatever the fuck you want. Literally whatever the hell you like. Write that cliche. Write that overdone trope. Write that asshole character. Play into a stereotype. It’s your goddamn creation. You can’t make anyone like it but they sure as hell can’t stop you.</h2></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/180524233180/a-harry-potter-au-written-with-tinyarmedtrex-read" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Inexhaustible Source of Magic - Chap 13</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93178ad46adcc91f192463e9b395239f/tumblr_inline_pitbs5QUNt1rd6a2h_250.png" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><h2>A Harry Potter AU written with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></h2><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15366636/chapters/39302878">Read chap 13 here!</a></h2><p><b>Preview:</b></p><p>“I’m very romantic!” Richie protested, louder than he intended. He saw Darce smirk and jot something down. Eddie just shrugged. “I’ll prove it.” Richie picked up a berry from their plate. “Open up.” Eddie wrinkled his nose, probably to protest but Richie shook his head. “Come on cutey, let me feed you.”</p><p>Eddie blushed and opened his mouth, letting Richie place the berry on his tongue. He briefly regretted the impromptu gesture, he couldn’t stop watching Eddie’s lips as he chewed on the berry.</p><p>Moodboard by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p><p><b>Tag list:</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think@beepbeepbitchard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468@nicoperryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGBPoYi0lpSBMWe4OtmlXJw">@dandelion-stan</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTqokj8v4g-0PUBnlsth9SQ">@reddieloversclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ_9wihfTpZRXva1Pz9YCHw">@noahschnappp</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/173063835802" class="tumblr_blog">stephenskings</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>ok but 15-16 year old richie who’s just hit this major growth spurt and just cannot grasp that he’s not smol anymore. he still runs and tries to jump into mike’s arms and is very confused when they both fall. still tries to climb into ben’s lap turning movie night and doesn’t understand why ben cant see. still begs bill for piggybacks and gets annoyed when bill refuses because richie’s feet would “still touch the damn ground” even on bill’s back. </p>
<p>eventually they have to sit him down and have The Talk. AKA, the “you are almost six feet tall, please acknowledge this”  talk. </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://roseyeds.tumblr.com/post/166661001508/bill-who-are-you-faxing-so-early-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">roseyeds</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Who are you faxing so early in the morning?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh um kinda hard to explain</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> before I left I took a box of Richie’s stationary so from time to time I send Richie faxes from himself…..from the future </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie Reading:</b> Richie, at 8 Am today someone poisons the coffee. Do not drink the coffee. More instructions will follow, cordially future Richie</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*Eddie takes a sip from a cup of coffee*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> NOOOOOOOOOO</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: when tomorrow comes (i’ll be on my own)
<p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/180490226322" class="tumblr_blog">stephenskings</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>rating: </b>mature</p>
<p><b>pairing</b>: eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier</p>
<p><b>summary</b>:<i> </i>Richie pushed himself up on his elbows and smirked. “You know, Eddie my
love, we suddenly have great potential right here. Don’t you remember what it
was like? Back in Derry… all the sneaking around, the thrill of getting caught all
the time? What an adrenaline rush!” </p>
<p>“What a constant risk of anxiety attack you mean,” Eddie corrected, but
he was grinning too. “But yeah, it was pretty exciting. What’s your point?”</p>
<p>“What if… and really hear me out here, Eds… we just let them think we were broken up?” </p>
<p><b>chapter count: </b>1/5</p>
</blockquote>
<p> “Hey, buddy, how you
doing?”</p>
<p>Richie Tozier tugged one earbud out and looked up at his room
mate in confusion. He and Stanley Uris had grown to be good friends in the last
two years that they’d been together in the college dorms- though, Richie had
been surprised when Stan had been willing to agree to room with him a second time.
They were all salt and nothing sweet, such different souls in one confined
space, it was very rare that they were ever particularly gentle with one
another. It was only ever when something was seriously wrong that they’d drop
their harsh outer friendship and show through what they really were- best
friends who cared deeply for one another. </p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/180490226322" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Guys, think about Stanlon on Great British Bake off.</p>
<ul><li>Both show up all adorable and nervous and their stations are by each other. They start sharing nervous smiles but don’t talk at first (hey, there’s a lot to take in that first week).<br/></li>
<li>Stan’s recipes are always exactly measured and perfect. He’s precise. Like, he pulls out a ruler for everything and he’s got pages of notes (that always end up covered in flour). <br/></li>
<li>He ends up being known for having amazing traditional flavors, like chocolate and pecan or banana and peanut butter. </li>
<li>And Mike is more of a ‘cook from the heart’ guy so he ends up guessing the last 10% of his dishes - he’s the guy who didn’t try to make it before the show, but he’s pretty sure it’ll work. <br/></li>
<li>(and he just covers up imperfections with powdered sugar). <br/></li>
<li>Mike has bizarre flavor combos that shouldn’t work but do. (Paprika and white chocolate? What?) </li>
<li>All of Stan’s Showstopper’s have a bird, somewhere. It’s a joke by episode three, the judges start looking for it. <br/></li>
<li>Mike kills the Technical every time. He spends a bunch of time researching old/difficult recipes so he’s always at least <i>seen</i> the recipe. (and he helps Stan, he can’t stand to see the cute, quiet boy flustered)<br/></li>
<li>All the viewers  ship them because they’re so adorable. Mike will hold up Stan’s cakes and Stan will wipe flour off Mike’s nose. They’re got such heart eyes for each other. <br/></li>
<li>Then both are in the finale! What! And they don’t win (that’s okay) but the camera pans to them, making out behind the tent. <br/></li>
<li>A year later they open a bakery together, Bird and Pup, and it’s an instant success. <br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p>Preview: </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie would have been happy to let him rot there until the end of his days. But he had his orders. He had been trying to convince Prince Bill to choose someone else for weeks but he had refused, adamant that he needed the best for his champion. </p>
<p>	So Richie would ride out to collect Prince Bill’s champion. </p>
<p>	To collect he man who had killed one of the royal family. </p>
<p>To collect Edward Kaspbrak. </p>
<p><br/></p>
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</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thebyrchentwigges.tumblr.com/post/174767907725/writing-a-fic-late-in-a-fandom-is-ok-what-is" class="tumblr_blog">thebyrchentwigges</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Writing a fic ‘late’ in a fandom is OK. <br/></p>
<p>What is ‘late in a fandom’? It’s after the first heady flush of media excitement. Six months after the standalone movie or book comes out, a year or more after the series ends. <br/></p>
<p>We get inspired by late canon: the behind-the-scenes book, the deleted scenes, a revealing creator interview. We get inspired by fanon and meta. We get talking to that one - one! - person who likes our ideas.</p>
<p>Sometimes a fic even<i> needs </i>to be written late in the fandom. After thinking and creative ferment, worldbuilding and character development. ‘Late to the fandom’ is a good time to take risks. To do the dark AU, focus on the minor character from stage left. It’s also a good time to offer up tropetastic fun. <br/></p>
<p>Whatever you do, you will get readers who appreciate that you are writing. Because for every writer considering writing ‘late’ there’s a hundred fandom members wanting some fresh content.<br/></p>
<p>Writing a fic ‘late’ in a fandom is OK.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://cincosechzehn.tumblr.com/post/180334900841" class="tumblr_blog">cincosechzehn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://jedi-giraffe.tumblr.com/post/180334864111/gothtigger92-liho907lilo-everyone-going" class="tumblr_blog">jedi-giraffe</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://gothtigger92.tumblr.com/post/180319752593/liho907lilo-everyone-going-shopping-on-black" class="tumblr_blog">gothtigger92</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://liho907lilo.tumblr.com/post/180316972492/everyone-going-shopping-on-black-friday-be-aware" class="tumblr_blog">liho907lilo</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>Everyone going shopping on Black Friday, be aware of three things:</p>
<p>The retail workers are working 12 hours shifts. We are threatened with losing our jobs if we don’t show up unless we’re dying in the hospital. I had an assistant manager show up with fucking strep because he would’ve been fired otherwise. Yes, he did infect 7 and hospitalize 2 coworkers; who knows how many members of the public he infected.</p>
<p>The stores have, maybe, 5 of that special cheap thing you’re after. Corporate does this on purpose, and stores are not allowed to order enough. The prices aren’t even that much lower. They lie about how expensive something is to fool you into thinking you’re getting a discount. You aren’t.<br/></p>
<p>Most of the workers you will come across will be new hires for the sole purpose of being bodies for about three months before they’re fired. They actually don’t know anything because they’ve been working there for maybe two weeks, and have had no real training. I was once hired at Staples a week before Black Friday and expected to know how to deal with phones, coupons, the online ordering site, and AS400 after five 6-hour shifts. This is the kind of person you will likely be dealing with at Black Friday.</p>
<p>Do me and my retail family a favor and don’t shop Black Friday. Any company that needs a sale day like Black Friday to get their sales out of the red doesn’t deserve to be in business. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>This also goes for anyone that works shipment too. We’re suddenly expected to stay as late as they want you to even if they know you don’t have a car and rely on a ride to get you to and from work and know you can’t stay late. Shipment workers will suddenly start getting berated for not getting things done and it is by far the most stressful time to be a shipment worker for any store. Especially when they throw in new hires that don’t know how to process things and are expected to work at the same pace as the people that have worked there for a while. </p>
<p>Retail is shit around the holidays, especially Black Friday</p>
</blockquote>
<p>ok fellow millenials, it’s time to kill black friday</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>LET’S KILL BLACK FRIDAY</b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddie-tozier-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/180385485525/eddie-youre-a-dick-richie-you-are-what-you-eat" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-tozier-kaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> you’re a dick</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> you are what you eat</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/180311514146/okay-but-has-anyone-considered-a-reddie-au-based" class="tumblr_blog">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Okay but has anyone considered a reddie au based on The Chilling Adventures of Sabrina?</p></blockquote><p>Okay here me out on characters!</p><p>Eddie is Sabrina, half witch Eddie who questions his family’s religion and place on earth.</p><p>Richie is Harvey, the loving boyfriend who just wants to be there for Eddie until the end of time, also a descendent of witch hunters.</p><p>Stan is Ambrose, the very well put together cousin who got into some past trouble that left him cursed to never leave their house, also very gay.</p><p>Mike is Roz, the best friend who is starting to question their place in the world as they slowly lose their eye sight due to a curse that witches put on his family years ago, also fights for women’s rights in school. </p><p>Ben is Susie, the other best friend struggling to find their place in the world due to body issues, possibly trans and struggles to be brave.</p><p>Bev is Prudence, seemingly Eddie’s bully but actually turns out to be an ally when Eddie helps reveal her real family history, a full witch who is “sisters” with Greta (there’s only two sisters :/).</p><p>Bill is Nicholas, a warlock who lusts after Eddie and even helps him during crazy impossible spells, he’s jealous of Richie because no matter what, Eddie could only love Richie. </p><p>Instead of Sonia being Eddie’s mom, she’s Zelda,  his overly religious aunt who let his father sell him off to satan as a baby, cares about Eddie deeply but does things in all the wrong ways.</p><p>There’s an oc aunt to be Hilda, the aunt who eventually gets excommunicated from their coven because she was a witness to Eddie’s catholic baptism. </p><p>And, Pennywise is the devil. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1816" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/890bde46394e77cda432bdc61a656689/tumblr_piksjyoLdQ1s9vwtb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1816" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Something I’m kinda working on rn</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>shoutout to all the people in retail and distribution working this black friday </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1117" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b76cf5e18ec11ed48889f81c31d832e6/tumblr_pifrjk7Qop1s2uu5l_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1117" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="308" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1f6246ca2f4a2d80788e587e96d76e6f/tumblr_inline_pik2vt322t1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="308"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16582157/chapters/39158359">Read Chap 2 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview: <br/></p>
<p>“But Eds, look at this sunset, it’s the perfect way to start our retaliation.” Richie pointed and Eddie saw what he meant. The sky had become a variety of brilliant pinks and purples, bringing out the blue in the ocean. It was stunning. </p>
<p>“You’re right.” Eddie leaned against the railing and pulled out his camera. “Come here.” Richie sprang to Eddie, pushing his cheek against Eddie’s and grinning. “Is that necessary?” He asked and Richie nodded. A part of Eddie thought about how strange it was that he didn’t mind having Richie in his personal space but he pushed that aside, focusing on the camera. </p>
<p>“How else can we convince people we’re together? Now smile.” Richie grabbed the phone from Eddie and snapped a series of shots. Eddie was sure that Richie was talking in each one. “Next time we’ll have to kiss, progression and all.” </p>
<p>Eddie balked at that idea but knew Richie was right. Thumbing through the pictures he selected one and published it to instagram, adding several hashtags including #nofilter and #hawaiihoneymoon. No reason to be subtle, he decided. </p>
<p>Richie watched eagerly over his shoulder. “I like the ‘found the new love of my life’ part a lot, lay it on thick.” Richie said as Eddie tagged him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180350585162/operation-hawaii-honeymoon" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92b0d9fcbd326389e4553d22fdf61118/tumblr_phwuku3kVy1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebbc3dac1ee9e69bd518bf7e41eb8bc6/tumblr_phwukv1kMc1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>eddie and richie through the years</b></i></p><p>comission done for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSIMNvLc1bdDwzFV-T7xTtw">@dangerousbunnyrabbit</a> </p></blockquote>
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<p>i know some of y’all are spamming my mutuals inboxes so im gonna put it out there! my account <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRtpK2Xu3N4vgVb2TuEvh5Q">@happytreasure</a> has been terminated mistakenly and until i can hopefully get it restored by staff i’m out of luck :/ if you have any questions you can reach me here!!! sorry for clogging the tags, but i know i scared a lot of ppl w this</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>-kai (happytreasure)</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/180331468143/hey-guys-my-blog-is-very-much-possibly-of-those" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hey guys my blog is very much possibly of those types that’s up for deletion.  If i disappear please go follow my art blog <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@suspirica</a> because that one is not the type this one is and i can easily pickup there.  In the case i do get deleted and can’t get my blog back i will be changing that url to something like this one or something i have saved.  Look out for a follow from reddiesomething similar to reddiepop, <b><span class="npf_color_chandler">tozierking, flamingwheeler, or mooncrain.</span></b></p>
<p>I have all of those saved here so if i can migrate them over there that is what i will do.  If anyone knows how i can do that it would be awesome if you can tell me how please.  I love this blog i don’t want to lose it.  </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/180330342031/vertigo-via-venom" class="tumblr_blog">constantreaderfool</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/180330055516/vertigo-via-venom" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<h2><b>[Chapter 2: Faceless, Frosted Fingertips]</b></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="640" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eb78c694be440506b0508c0623d05fde/tumblr_phsogiMe3h1vbd2rh_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="640"/></figure><p><b>A/N:</b> I began this fic initially on a drunken whim and now I’m fucking invested. I love these versions of Eddie and Richie so much, I hope this chapter shows that with their verbal characterizations. Note that parts of next chapter will definitely be explicit<b>— </b><i>very </i>explicit. <br/></p>
<p>Special thanks to <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>; she is the loveliest human and I’m unbelievably thankful for her friendship, support, and unyielding encouragement. This chapter is for you, my friend. </p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Mature (explicit next chapter)</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> language, implied violence </p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 6.1k</p>
<p><b>Playlist:</b> <i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/6dpBLIwdNscO4WzVTNus3n">To Hell, Together</a></i></p>
<p><b>// <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16050938/chapters/39140608">Link to Read on Ao3</a> //</b></p>
<p><b>Tag List:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4LiPAR8qcZI94fe06ZxVTA">@reddieiscanonx</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylossers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXHbVuMdmEpN-nmFL6pZ8Bw">@imeddiek</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAZwwgU_me6j80kZGnKrOPA">@timotheesangeleyes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-rgE4ZlwWAcOtpdHjN_q-g">@edxtzr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQJMhkIIUj9KSKsAaTEcLuw">@cacatozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/magwOCDrlDi7NsayLVsF0Ww">@wintersember</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQuxaWP-IczWujdoXALMV0A">@bevstozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBGLr6RWHGKHOUjfgaFt-eg">@qwertykevin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mR1DVjVkcmnSUnaPR23FdSA">@incorrect-losers-club</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a></p>
<p><b>Permatag:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDr0c4FcZiYL-KPL5GP9EIQ">@s-tanleyuris</a></p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="lematworks:ehfSXKgYHV2EzHkVaB6PFw:ZAxSCh2IcKe_W"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc240f486573160dba8561ff8ff7ba90/tumblr_oll8bvT7TU1vsjcxvo1_540.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>My heart right now!!!</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180324884422/rattle-the-stars" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="601"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/806576f1ed8f84371bb4ebbb60f7908b/tumblr_inline_piin0xHRYi1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="601"/></figure><p>

<i>A Throne of Glass AU </i>

<br/></p><h2>Coming Soon</h2><p>Summary: </p><p>

The king has ordered a contest to find a new royal assassin. Prince Bill knows exactly who he wants as his champion- the infamous assassin Eddie Kaspbrak. He orders his oldest friend and captain of the guard Richie Tozier to collect Eddie from prison- and to keep him alive until the contest begins. Bound by a sacred duty to the Prince and his Kingdom, Richie finds himself caught up in things he swore he’d never touch: the contest, court life and, most dangerously, Eddie Kaspbrak. </p><p>

Enter a world of intrigue and double crossing where the person you least expect may be your greatest ally and your oldest friend may turn on you. 

<br/></p><p><b><i>Let me know if you’d like to be tagged</i></b></p><p>Moodboard by the amazing <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>other fanfic writer: </b>*cranks out beautiful, heartbreaking, 4000-word chapters weekly*</p>
<p><b>me, writing: </b>“should I remove this comma?”</p>
<p><b>me, twenty minutes later: </b>*removes comma*</p>
<p><b>me, an hour later: </b>*puts comma back*<br/></p>
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<blockquote><p>stan and patty both cried at their wedding ceremony. he started to tear up when she walked down the aisle. she started to cry when she saw the tears in stan’s eyes. they cried again during their first dance at the reception. holding each other close, dancing slowly to ‘endless love’, and feeling like they were falling in love all over again.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://spacebeyonce.tumblr.com/post/141316364851/shit-son-if-wanting-a-ship-to-have-a-good" class="tumblr_blog">spacebeyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><p>shit son if wanting a ship to have a good, respectful dynamic and a healthy, loving relationship is ‘boring’ and ~*vanilla*~ then call me buttercream and slap me on a cupcake because I am the most vanilla of them all.<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>“Again.” Eddie growled, the noise coming from the back of his throat. “Do it again.” <br/></p>
<p>The sun had set long ago, the only light coming from the fire that separated the two. Stars were split onto the blackness, creating long stings of masterpieces above them. There was no moon, apparently having decided to keep hidden to avoid the storm that was brewing. On one side of the flame sat Eddie, his arms crossed and his eyes focused. There was a spell book between his legs, his finger holding a place that could only be read in Latin. He was spent, and he looked it with his baggy eyes and disheveled hair. The anger in his tone was apparent, the frustration lingering just underneath. </p>
<p>Richie was across from him, sward in hand, feet spread shoulder length apart. There was a new scar running across his back, the mark was deep and ugly and he wore it as a reminder that he would be dead if not for the wizard that was now extremely vexed. The weapon felt like lead in his hands, his muscles screaming at him to stop, to rest but he kept pushing until he just on the edge of insanity. “Eddie, I’m exhausted please can we just-”</p>
<p>“No.” Eddie hissed, “Again.” <br/></p>
<p>“I can’t.” Richie pleaded, dropping the sword onto the dirt creating a small cloud. His hands thanked him, whispering their condolences to his feet as they began to throb. “I can barely stand! How you are even awake I don’t know! Please, just let me-” <br/></p>
<p>“Do you think this is some kind of game?” Eddie yelled, tossing the thick leather back to the ground before standing. Even though he was almost a foot shorter, the wizard seemingly towered over Richie. “Do you think that you can half-ass this and get away alive? You almost died today!” <br/></p>
<p>“I know okay? I was there!” <br/></p>
<p>“Oh you know? You know that if I hadn’t been there you would have bleed out? You know that I almost wasn’t able to keep you breathing, that I nearly died myself saving you?” <br/></p>
<p>“I never asked you to do that!” Richie shot right back, not missing a beat. His chest was burning with annoyance, his veins pumping lava though him. “I never asked you to come along, with your books and herbs and whatever. In fact, if I remember correctly I told you to stay with Stan and-” <br/></p>
<p>“You are the king and last time I checked I’m the kings wizard!” Eddie replied, his shoulders rigid and set. “It’s my job-”<br/></p>
<p>“No it’s not!” Richie corrected, shaking his head. “I’m not in training anymore, I’m not a child anymore and you aren’t my guide. You can leave whenever you want! I don’t <i>need </i>you!” </p>
<p>The words came out sharper than he intended, obvious cutting Eddie deep. The wizard stumbled backwards, clutching his chest as if his heart had been ripped out. His face was twisted, becoming unreadable as his eyes darkened right at his king. “You don’t <i>need </i>me huh?” <br/></p>
<p>Richie sighed, rubbing the bridge of his nose. “Eddie no, I didn’t mean-” <br/></p>
<p>“No, the king has spoken.” The hurt was there, hiding under his cold tone. “I’m sorry I’ve been such a bother your majesty, you shouldn’t have to deal with a sullen scorer like myself.” It had been years since Eddie had addressed Richie with such submission, addressing him as everyone else did. <br/></p>
<p style="">But that was the problem.</p>
<p>Eddie wasn’t like anyone else. </p>
<p>“Eddie, I didn’t mean-what are you doing now?” Richie asked, watching the boy across from him begin to gather his things, shoving them carelessly into his bag. Bottles clinked, things clanged and Eddie was done in a matter of seconds, leaving no time for the king to stop him. “Wait, just wait for one second.” But Eddie didn’t, and with one last longing glare the wizard vanished with a slight shift in the wind. </p>
<p>“Eddie!” Richie cried out, running to where his friend had stood and shivering at the coldness that he had left. “I’m sorry.” The king whimpered to the darkness, looking up to the sky with thick lashes and blurry tears. He was alone, for the first time since Eddie had found him sleeping in a pig pin, he was truly alone. <br/></p>
<p>And it was terrifying. </p>
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<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/172610907972/stan-and-patty-both-cried-at-their-wedding" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>stan and patty both cried at their wedding ceremony. he started to tear up when she walked down the aisle. she started to cry when she saw the tears in stan’s eyes. they cried again during their first dance at the reception. holding each other close, dancing slowly to ‘endless love’, and feeling like they were falling in love all over again.</p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Why is Richie crying in the bathroom?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> He’s drunk.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> And?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> He heard Eddie is married.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Mike:</b></b> But he’s Eddie’s husband.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I know.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Richie Tozier is that jackass who would send all his friends a text the day after he loses his virginity with the “successful battle” noise from final fantasy and the single word “Victory”</p><p>The next day when one of the losers innocently asks Eddie if he has a crush on someone/has had his first kiss/is still a virgin Richie jumps up from the background and goes “DIDN’T YOU GET MY TEXT!” while Eddie tries not to die of blood loss to his face.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> If I had a dollar for every time a shape-shifting clown tried to kill me, I’d have two dollars. Which isn’t a lot, but it’s weird that it happened twice. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>So I reached 6k followers last night!</h1><p>Thank you to all my darlings who put up with my shit. Most importantly;</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRtpK2Xu3N4vgVb2TuEvh5Q">@happytreasure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> </p><p><br/></p><p>I’m probably missing a few, and for that I’m sorry! I’m really sick and these are all my fuzzy brain could conceive ❤️❤️❤️</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://notafightr.tumblr.com/post/179824345434/if-you-dont-think-there-is-a-parallel-between" class="tumblr_blog">notafightr</a>:</p><blockquote><p>if you don’t think there is a parallel between adrian mellon, gay asthmatic who dies by IT ripping his arm off &amp; boyfriend don hagarty who calls adrian “my love,” and reddie you are wrong </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3f0b7a77d58aa1d211e70f000453e31b/tumblr_inline_pi5j5lK4ha1w31vwa_1280.jpg" data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>“Hey, what’s the hurry?” Eddie said, sitting up and gathering the blanket to cover his bare skin. Henry had ambled out of bed and made his way over to the bathroom, the distinct sound of urine hitting the bowl echoing through the apartment as one hand lit the cigarette he’d grabbed. “Hen? Henry? Hey, I’m not trying to nag you or anything but I was wondering when you’d take me down to meet your friend at the Onyx? It’s been almost a month and I think – hey you’re not leaving, right?”</p><p>“It’s getting late,” is all Henry said, voice gruff as he pulled his legs through his pants, one by one. Eddie faltered for a moment, slipping on his boxers and crossing the room to where Henry was dressing. </p><p>“I’ve been thinking a lot about my show. I need something, a hook. Every good star has one.” Eddie said, voice hopefully as he trailed his fingers up Henry’s arm. </p><p>Henry offered him no response, shrugging Eddie off and moving toward the dresser where his undershirt had been thrown. </p><p>“And hey, maybe once I get big we could open a club together?” Eddie said, following closely behind and draping his arms around Henry’s shoulders, kissing the skin gently and batting his eyes upward. </p><p>“Get off!” Henry shouted, shoving Eddie roughly into the dresser. Eddie grunted as his back connected with the hard wood and staggered down to the floor. <br/>“Hey! Henry! What’s the big idea?”</p><p>“Wake up, kid! You ain’t never gonna be a star!” Henry said, voice still loud in the quiet night. </p><p>“What – I don’t understand. What about your friend down at the club?”</p><p>“There is no friend! I don’t know no one at that joint. I just said that to get all up in that sweet little ass of your,” Henry sneered back. He quickly buttoned his shirt and tucked it into his slacks. </p><p>Eddie could feel the tears gathering in his eyes, the force of the situation hitting his square in the chest. He had met Henry at the Onyx more than a month ago and he was promised his name up in lights. Henry had fawned over him, telling him how beautiful and talented he was. He said – no, <i>promised</i> – Eddie that he would make it big.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak. Vaudeville’s next big star. </p><p>“You son of a bitch!” he cried, staggering to his feet and yanking the drawer of his dresser open. “You mother fucker! You lied to me!” </p><p>Eddie kept yelling, throwing every possible insult at Henry as he frantically pushed articles of clothing aside. He could feel the tears running hot and red down the sides of his face. Henry didn’t acknowledge him with anything other than grunts, slipping his coat on and turning to leave the apartment. Before he could, Eddie swung back around and fired three shots. </p><p>Bang. </p><p>Bang. </p><p><i>Bang</i>. <br/></p><p>——————————</p><p>Or, the Chicago AU no one asked for. Let me know if you’d like to be tagged in this glorious bastard. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/38946830">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“And there is, one more thing. In the Calm Lands there is a great big cliffside that stretches to the sky. Follow it to the left and you will reach Mount Gagazet, however should you follow it to the right you will find a gap that leads to a temple. It is in that temple that I shall await you so that I may fulfil my duty and bestow upon you an Aeon unlike any other. Only the strongest of Summoners may obtain it, so a test shall be waiting for you before you may take it.”<br/></p><p>“Then I’ll be there.” Eddie said, determination filling his voice. “I’ll meet you at that temple and pass your test.”</p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>Perma Taglist: 
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Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://silk-tiedtourniquet.tumblr.com/post/180051117984/important-it-headcannon-the-first-time-ben-hears" class="tumblr_blog">silk-tiedtourniquet</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Important IT Headcannon</h2><p>The first time Ben hears someone say “stan” it was by Stan so when he says “wow I stan” Ben replies “I Ben?”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180062661795
Date: Tue, 13 Nov 2018 02:19:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180062661795/rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Reblog key: 4SEjO3XO
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa ‘Treats’
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi everyone! Secret Santas have been assigned but a few people were interested in writing or creating gifts so, all the requested secret Santa info is under the cut in case you’d also like to make a treat! Please plan to post any treats on Dec 17! </p>
<p>As always, any questions let us know! </p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180052215069/rarepair-secret-santa-treats" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180051689135
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 19:37:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180051689135/itfandomprompts-hi-there-were-having-trouble
Slug: itfandomprompts-hi-there-were-having-trouble
Reblog key: WiiC6eWH
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180051433899/hi-there-were-having-trouble-finding-one-of-the
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/180051433899/hi-there-were-having-trouble-finding-one-of-the" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi there! We’re having trouble finding one of the secret santa participants. If you are (or know!) 

<b>Gvrl-kvsses </b>please reach out and let us know!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180049219265
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 18:13:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180049219265/peraltasass-the-most-unrealistic-thing-about
Slug: peraltasass-the-most-unrealistic-thing-about
Reblog key: Oo2nEmzJ
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/180048794681/peraltasass-the-most-unrealistic-thing-about
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: 
<p><a href="http://peraltasass.tumblr.com/post/166048939614/the-most-unrealistic-thing-about-friends-is-that" class="tumblr_blog">peraltasass</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the most unrealistic thing about friends is that phoebe never punched ross in the fucking face</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180036900580
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 11:18:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180036900580/21seul-i-wonder-what-it-feels-like-to-know-what
Slug: 21seul-i-wonder-what-it-feels-like-to-know-what
Reblog key: 9EfyDYnG
Reblog url: http://honeycombandtea.tumblr.com/post/180032519522/21seul-i-wonder-what-it-feels-like-to-know-what
Reblog name: honeycombandtea
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://21seul.tumblr.com/post/147927215700">21seul</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I wonder what it feels like to know what the fuck is going on</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180025394805
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 01:37:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180025394805/theyre-in-love-okay
Slug: theyre-in-love-okay
Reblog key: JO1REGFH
Reblog url: https://starry-eds.tumblr.com/post/180025262295/theyre-in-love-okay
Reblog name: starry-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hnyaas.tumblr.com/post/180014750408/theyre-in-love-okay" class="tumblr_blog">hnyaas</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1026" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/def2eb44811386107da2cc3cd17fa7d4/tumblr_pi20prXbXQ1v80kr7_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1026" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>they’re in love okay</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180024146015
Date: Mon, 12 Nov 2018 00:46:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180024146015/oil-water
Slug: oil-water
Reblog key: pXHDwAQA
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Oil & Water
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/59817d2bfb6835b7bbdf93c8af81d724/tumblr_inline_pdjrwu77hv1vyiksi_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote><p>Sometimes a happily-ever-after isn’t the end of a story. </p></blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15701340">Read on AO3</a></h2> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: casually reblogging this months later
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Reblog key: 86sd7vPB
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/180019696226/speakslowtellmelove-i-dont-know-how-anyone
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/180018704346/i-dont-know-how-anyone-could-read-it-and-not" class="tumblr_blog">speakslowtellmelove</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p> i don’t know how anyone could read It and not come away with the knowledge that richie was a pretty smooth character. he was the one who spoke up when bullies got in his or his friend’s faces even though he knew he’d get his ass kicked. i especially liked when he told belch that they ‘could cut off his ears and make cauliflower’ or whatever the line was. he wasn’t afraid to mouth off to adults (the owner of freese’s, officer nell). his friends found him to be enchanting and charming–direct quote from the book–however exhausting that charm was. they beeped him when he was too extra, often while they were crying from laughter, and they honestly all roasted each other, a lot, but it was all in good nature. stan was def the most annoyed by richie out of everyone. i love the scene in the barrens where stan has one hand on richie’s arm, ready to squeeze hard if richie mouths off to officer nell (which he does anyway, and stan just is like ‘grow up, richie’ grow up, lol they were 11). 

</p>
<p>his parents weren’t abusive, but they were somewhat emotionally unavailable, especially his mother, which explains why he is not forthcoming with his own feelings and uses humor to cover them up. (golly, SK is really good at developing characters and understanding what different parenting styles do to kids, yall)</p>
<p>

and richie wasnt a bumbling dork like most of the fandom wants him to be. when he walked he ‘jived,’ like bopping along, head high. 

he loved rock music, jerry lee lewis in particular, not because jll was the best piano player, but because he scared richie’s mother (punk ass attitude). he told ben ‘you can’t let them run your life, man’ when ben was scared of the bowers gang. not to mention the whole “you know about fucking, dontcha eds?” i loved when he took a smoke break on principle 

when they were digging the clubhouse, even though he had no smokes. he was even joking when he got pulled out of the smoke hole half dead, after he puked and was like “anyone hungry” or whatever. humphrey bogarting bev and asking her to marry him until she blushed. he was the only one of the lucky seven who didn’t want to exclude bev from going in the smoke hole because she was a girl. his telling marcia fadden and that other boy “maybe i’ll see your mother’s girdle.” –dead.  like… he was the cool friend, the one who always had a scathing comeback, the one they all went to when they wanted to know something ‘adult.’ and he grew up to be the most famous out of all of them, blowing coke and hobnobbing with people in hollywood. </p>
<p>he wasn;t cool all the time though, because no one is. he was real cool until he was scared by It, and then he was a huge baby, screaming and freaking out the loudest. eddie was the opposite of that: anxious as fuck most of the time but when it really came down to life or death, he could draw from deep inside himself to fight. that’s one of the many reasons reddie complements each other so well. richie navigated life confidently and there wasn’t anything he couldn’t fix by getting a little foolish–that was, until he came face to face with It. eddie navigated life by constantly overthinking and worrying about everything, about what his mother would think, but when his friends really needed him he got down to business.</p>
<p>richie was always looking out for eddie, too: he didn’t want to let eddie go down into the sewer with a broken arm, he was apprehensive about letting eddie into the smoke hole, he put the aspirator in eddie’s mouth for him and hit the trigger. protective-over-eddie!richie is canon, it’s not ‘gay stereotyping’ or ‘feminizing’ eddie, it’s literally exactly what was written. eddie might not have <i>needed  </i>his protection, but the sentiment was always there, and i will never not write it in my own stuff.<br/></p>
<p>

if people want to write richie as the popular fanon view: an inept, dumb, wimpy nerd that all his friends actually hate, that’s their right as content creators. everyone can write whatever their little hearts desire! that’s the beauty of fan FICTION. you can write the characters however you want. i’m just sick to death of seeing posts where people are aggressively trying to tell others what to write, especially when most of what they want to see is either vastly different than what the original characters were on paper, or blatantly erasing certain aspects of the character and magnifying others simply because they said so. if you don’t like the characterization in a fic, you can just bounce on it and keep it pushin, fam. every rant you put in the world about how you’re tired of seeing a certain characterization is hurting someone who spent hours and weeks and months writing free stories. possibly someone who is already insecure about their writing and is trying their very best to do the character justice. keep that in mind, maybe?<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: You need a hand to hold
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180013008447/you-need-a-hand-to-hold" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Based on this prompt: 

richie wanting to bottom but not knowing how to ask then eddie is like hey i wanna top and rich is like thank god from <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2ckM2ZyZ6Og8DVz2ge1hdQ">@ssttaarrbbooii</a>

</p>
<p>Rated M! (duh)</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16594790">Read here on AO3 </a></h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie had thought that surviving a demon clown would be the highlight of his life but he quickly learned that he was wrong. Instead, it was waking up next to Eddie, getting to see his face first thing every morning and knowing that he’d get to do it again the next day. </p>
<p>Living with Eddie was full of surprises. Richie had prepared for the uptight boy that he had known as a child, he expected a variety of medications and inhalers to be in Eddie’s suitcase when he finally moved to California to be with Richie. Instead they were was packed with sweaters and pictures of them, things that Eddie said he had forgotten he’d had until after they fought IT again and couldn’t bear to leave with Myra. Richie welcomed all of them, anything that made Eddie feel like it was his house too. </p>
<p>Eddie had come with some medications and creams but not because he wanted them. Rather it was all from recent doctor’s visits, all were to help heal his arm. He had reluctantly put them in the medicine cabinet, grumbling at how many he had and how long he’d need them.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180013008447/you-need-a-hand-to-hold" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180009975100
Date: Sun, 11 Nov 2018 16:39:32
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/180009975100/rarepair-secret-santa
Slug: rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog key: QRTMAPRY
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180006537047/rarepair-secret-santa
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Rarepair Secret Santa
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180006537047/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179963039309/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179769979179/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p>
<h2>Info:</h2>
<p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p>
<p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p>
<p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p>
<p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p>
<p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p>
<p>This will replace our December prompt</p>
<h2>Dates:</h2>
<p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p>
<p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p>
<p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p>
<p>Any other questions please ask us!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Registration ends tomorrow!! Come join our Secret Santa!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Registration ends today folks!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179999880845
Date: Sun, 11 Nov 2018 11:10:05
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179999880845/peenywisestan-do-you-know-his-last-name
Slug: peenywisestan-do-you-know-his-last-name
Reblog key: 7x2Gr7PO
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/179997162853/peenywisestan-do-you-know-his-last-name
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peenywise.tumblr.com/post/166310789076/stan-do-you-know-his-last-name-yet-richie-im">peenywise</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> do you know his last name yet?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> im gonna tell you his last name tomorrow because he’s gonna be screaming it tonight</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> … he’s going to be screaming his own last name?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179976299850
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Reblog key: EtFxlxe1
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179974898682/operation-hawaii-honeymoon
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Operation: Hawaii Honeymoon
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179974898682/operation-hawaii-honeymoon" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="308" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1cfcfba1b417c5221c05bdc5f28717f4/tumblr_inline_phzzurcOY21vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="308"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16582157/chapters/38859326">Read Chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p>A plan formed in Eddie’s head. One that would benefit them both. “Does your ex have an instagram?” Eddie asked.<br/>Eddie shook his head. “Do you want to make her jealous?”</p>
<p>“More than anything.”</p>
<p>“Hear me out then.” Eddie said, plunging forward even though he knew his idea was ridiculous. “What if you came to Hawaii with me? We’ll act like the perfect couple- she’ll get jealous, maybe want you back, and Myra will have to accept that I’m gay and will leave me alone.”</p>
<p>Richie looked up at him, a noodle dangling out of his mouth. “What?”</p>
<p>[or Eddie and Richie meet on a plane to Hawaii and strike up a deal. Pretend to be lovers to make Richie’s ex-girlfriend jealous and convince Eddie’s ex-fiance Myra that he’s gay. What could go wrong?]</p>
<p>(Only thing under the cut is the tag list) </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179974898682/operation-hawaii-honeymoon" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 179974296650
Date: Sat, 10 Nov 2018 16:54:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179974296650/stephenskings-one-taught-me-love-one-taught-me
Slug: stephenskings-one-taught-me-love-one-taught-me
Reblog key: H6EtUk3D
Reblog url: https://thepartylosers.tumblr.com/post/179972302814/stephenskings-one-taught-me-love-one-taught-me
Reblog name: thepartylosers
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/179909511257" class="tumblr_blog">stephenskings</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>one taught me love</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b0e3ec45ba13a231d9a0dbe34657d769/tumblr_inline_phwfux6w2K1r93hcp_540.png" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p><b>one taught me patience</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/24e3d024a404005cdc0bd8e468fa2eff/tumblr_inline_phwfvbXArO1r93hcp_540.png" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p><b>one taught me pain</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b2d8612d02279c313116e11274f0af2e/tumblr_inline_phwfd8iTJ31r93hcp_540.png" data-orig-height="198" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179973130725
Date: Sat, 10 Nov 2018 16:13:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179973130725/spira-i-chapter-six
Slug: spira-i-chapter-six
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Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Spira I: Chapter Six
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179973100973/spira-i-chapter-six" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/38858060">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>The boat rolled into the Luca docks early the following morning and Richie was surprised to see just how big Luca actually was. Until now he’d only seen villages that probably had no more than ten to twenty people living in them, but Luca was a city that was bustling with activity. Boats were drifting into the docks from all over the place, excited chatter filling the air as people disembarked, and as they descended the ramp of their own boat, Richie spotted a a woman with dark skin and a horn protruding from her head.<br/></p><p>He thought about the broken horn Mike had and wondered if his would have looked like that too; long, sharp and downright intimidating. He shook the thought from his head, jogging to the foot of the ramp where the others were waiting for him and people were running around in excitement.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179947418698/we-happy-few-chapter-six
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Title: We Happy Few Chapter Six
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179947418698/we-happy-few-chapter-six" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0eac91a4c9fb92a4b142f6e896082179/tumblr_inline_phyhc2UH7u1rfcv0b_540.jpg" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15253545/chapters/38836649">Read on Ao3</a></p><p><b>HUGE SHOUT OUT TO <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> WHO FIXED THIS WHEN I BROKE IT AND MYSELF.</b></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Bill lingered for a moment in the doorway, sending a concerned glance to Richie before he was gone, the door clattering shut behind him.<br/></p><p>Stan slowly removed his hand from Richie’s mouth, throwing the earbuds at his chest. “You <i>knew</i>! You knew what was going to happen! That’s why you said goodbye!”</p><p>Richie barely managed to catch his earbuds before they could hit the ground, his eyes never once leaving Stan. He didn’t speak, simply straightening himself out. Stan looked a mixture of angry and hurt, and Richie wasn’t sure which way this was going to go if he opened his mouth. Sometimes it was better around Stan to just be silent. He’d learned that when he was younger.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: <b>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></b>

</p><p>Fic taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLa-GcBGQaooMI5K9ffF_DQ">@tiny-tea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjYUDz3q46eEqb_fPCbK1RQ">@strngerreddie</a></b><br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179946709125
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 21:02:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179946709125/psa
Slug: psa
Reblog key: Xs6jOwmS
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179946421753/psa
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: PSA
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/179946006436/psa" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote><p>If you don’t like something, don’t read it! Don’t gatekeep what other people read and write! There’s this fancy little tool in the upper right (left for mac) corners that helps you avoid consuming media you don’t like. Its marked with an X. Just click it and you won’t have to worry about seeing content you don’t like anymore!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 👏👏👏👏👏

Post id: 179944493170
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 19:35:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179944493170/hiiii-its-been-a-while
Slug: hiiii-its-been-a-while
Reblog key: TdGsSowi
Reblog url: http://noahschnapp.tumblr.com/post/179944395330/hiiii-its-been-a-while
Reblog name: noahschnapp
Title: 
<p><a href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/179354301650/hiiii-its-been-a-while" class="tumblr_blog">earthskills</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0b4418b310da177dbe0f51eb92fa670e/tumblr_ph2bkoivvk1vun4by_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"/></figure><p>hiiii it’s been a while</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179944489535
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 19:35:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179944489535
Slug: 
Reblog key: XRWG2SnX
Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/179944458792
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://happylilprompts.tumblr.com/post/179936244324" class="tumblr_blog">happylilprompts</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="706"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0d3878963de54e5bc5c89930d79c491e/tumblr_phsnkc9QlO1tiltst_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="706"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179942487015
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 18:19:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179942487015/a-night-in
Slug: a-night-in
Reblog key: 2ljh01FC
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/179942258961/a-night-in
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: A Night In
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179942222797/a-night-in" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>This is some benverly smut for an anon so, enjoy.</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Bev slid her card over the lock, watching as the light changed from red to green. She looked up and down the hall and then slipped into the room, glancing around. It was one of the nicer rooms that they’d met in, complete with one king size bed and  mints on the pillows. She smiled, Ben was really trying this time.</p>
<p>	Glancing at the time she saw that she had about ten minutes until he was supposed to arrive. Going to the bathroom she changed into the slinky black lingerie she bought and then laid on the bed, trying to think of how to pose. It probably didn’t matter, the two had been doing this for so long that Ben didn’t care what she was wearing or how she sat but she liked how dark his eyes got when he saw her waiting for him. The light blue changed from sweet and joking to intense. Just thinking about it made heat build in her stomach. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179942222797/a-night-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: benverly, nsfw, fucking nice

Post id: 179941466395
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 17:44:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179941466395/soft-boys-im-sorry
Slug: soft-boys-im-sorry
Reblog key: hdtCpZUS
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/179941463281/soft-boys-im-sorry
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://inactive-trashcan.tumblr.com/post/179922990292/soft-boys-im-sorry" class="tumblr_blog">inactive-trashcan</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="916" data-orig-width="899"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/568d6372a70269bfd18bfef3153f1a72/tumblr_phx6ehRPK11w6mjhr_540.jpg" data-orig-height="916" data-orig-width="899"/></figure><p>Soft boys</p><p>I’m sorry</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179919637775
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 01:24:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179919637775/richie-every-time-i-get-in-an-uber-i-jokingly
Slug: richie-every-time-i-get-in-an-uber-i-jokingly
Reblog key: TRk3a1sm
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179919548433/richie-every-time-i-get-in-an-uber-i-jokingly
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="https://m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog.tumblr.com/post/179738370714/richie-every-time-i-get-in-an-uber-i-jokingly" class="tumblr_blog">m-o-o-n-thatspellsblog</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Every time I get in an Uber I jokingly point and shout “follow that car!” like I’m in a movie. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> The drivers never think it’s funny and my passenger rating is 2.4 but that’s showbiz baby</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179918768855
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 00:44:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179918768855/hello-i-just-cant-stop-drawing-them
Slug: hello-i-just-cant-stop-drawing-them
Reblog key: g6ZEJuq7
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/179918310281/hello-i-just-cant-stop-drawing-them
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/179918178145/hello-i-just-cant-stop-drawing-them" class="tumblr_blog">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/700c28ed2c7869ad6f95b072761e56d5/tumblr_phwurx0oAf1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><p>Hello, I just can’t stop drawing them</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179918228235
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 00:21:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179918228235/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Slug: eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Reblog key: oXSr9pGD
Reblog url: http://eddiefuckingkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/179918176023/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Reblog name: eddiefuckingkaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/179918080400/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done" class="tumblr_blog">strudelcreep</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92b0d9fcbd326389e4553d22fdf61118/tumblr_phwuku3kVy1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebbc3dac1ee9e69bd518bf7e41eb8bc6/tumblr_phwukv1kMc1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>eddie and richie through the years</b></i></p>
<p>comission done for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSIMNvLc1bdDwzFV-T7xTtw">@dangerousbunnyrabbit</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179917559100
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 23:54:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179917559100/i-hope-this-will-make-up-for-my-last-post-some
Slug: i-hope-this-will-make-up-for-my-last-post-some
Reblog key: dEnXXSPg
Reblog url: https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/179917241810/i-hope-this-will-make-up-for-my-last-post-some
Reblog name: earthskills
Title: 
<p><a href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/179917241810/i-hope-this-will-make-up-for-my-last-post-some" class="tumblr_blog">earthskills</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac5a234afe9c7d6b7b86f78aa3b4c62f/tumblr_phwt1tiE2V1vun4by_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>i hope this will make up for my last post :) some soft cuddles </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: AHHHHHHH, SO CUTE, SOFT BOYS

Post id: 179909271115
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 18:48:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179909271115/elliewritesstories-writing-is-not-always
Slug: elliewritesstories-writing-is-not-always
Reblog key: BMoqLKfe
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/179907546121/elliewritesstories-writing-is-not-always
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://elliewritesstories.tumblr.com/post/176276258190/writing-is-not-always-writing-writing-is-being-on" class="tumblr_blog">elliewritesstories</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Writing is not always writing.</p>
<p>Writing is being on the train and mentally seeing your OCs stumble into other people, or flinching away from the germ-ridden handrails, or sleeping on each others’ shoulders.</p>
<p>Writing is hearing a song on the radio and watching one of your scenes play out to the lyrics.</p>
<p>Writing is laying on your floor or sitting by your computer and spending hours collaging newspaper clippings or pictures or people or plants together and making something that is completely, uniquely, your story.</p>
<p>Writing is drawing your characters in your notebooks, and making tea only your one, picky character would drink, and writing an open letter to all your characters just to remind them you love them.</p>
<p>Writing is moodboards, and playlists, and crafts, and asks, and prompts, and pictures, and memories, and <b><i>you.</i></b></p>
<p>So never think that just because you’re not putting words on a page, you’re not a real writer. Writing is something that follows you everywhere, beyond the word document, and beyond the screen.</p>
<p>Because writing isn’t something you do. It’s something you are.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179896802385
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 11:10:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179896802385/sockablock-no-fic-update-schedules-we-post
Slug: sockablock-no-fic-update-schedules-we-post
Reblog key: uPtwiscp
Reblog url: https://breakmyreddieheart.tumblr.com/post/179892407681/sockablock-no-fic-update-schedules-we-post
Reblog name: breakmyreddieheart
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sockablock.tumblr.com/post/178482078065/no-fic-update-schedules-we-post-chapters-like" class="tumblr_blog">sockablock</a>:</p><blockquote><p>no fic update schedules, we post chapters like tired, impulsive, attention-starved children</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179676055120
Date: Fri, 02 Nov 2018 00:44:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179676055120/izhuku-eddiesgazebos-reminder-ben
Slug: izhuku-eddiesgazebos-reminder-ben
Reblog key: owmPHtpP
Reblog url: http://eddiefuckingkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/179675230118/izhuku-eddiesgazebos-reminder-ben
Reblog name: eddiefuckingkaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://izhuku.tumblr.com/post/179675147633/eddiesgazebos-reminder-ben-waited-with" class="tumblr_blog">izhuku</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://eddiesgazebos.tumblr.com/post/179674658199/reminder-ben-waited-with-eddie-when-he" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesgazebos</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>reminder!!!!!!</b></p><p>Ben waited with Eddie when he didn’t even really know the boy because Eddie was having an asthma attack and Bill had to rush to the drug store to get his inhaler refilled! And by the time Bill got back, Eddie was doing okay because Ben had just talked to Eddie and bonded.</p><p>I love them okay. </p></blockquote>

<p>this scene actually made me feel so much the more i thought abt it bc it’s obvious that eddies “asthma” is a representation of his anxiety and it can easily be inferred that he was having an anxiety attack. ben was a stranger to him before that day &amp; i know if i were left with a stranger during an anxiety attack i would Not have a good time. but ben is such a genuine human that is the embodiment of light and comfort that he was able to help eddie come down out of his panic just by being there &amp; holding a casual conversation. tldr it’s real loving ben hanscom hours </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179675971590
Date: Fri, 02 Nov 2018 00:41:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179675971590/stan-finding-an-injured-little-sparrow-and-taking
Slug: stan-finding-an-injured-little-sparrow-and-taking
Reblog key: WWuk93xh
Reblog url: https://starry-eds.tumblr.com/post/179675815305/stan-finding-an-injured-little-sparrow-and-taking
Reblog name: starry-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekaaspbraks.tumblr.com/post/166517540217/stan-finding-an-injured-little-sparrow-and-taking" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaaspbraks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stan finding an injured little sparrow and taking care of it and not telling the others because he doesn’t really think they will care but mike finding him taking care of it one day and they help it fly again together </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179667561815
Date: Thu, 01 Nov 2018 19:27:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179667561815/online-gaming-chapter-13
Slug: online-gaming-chapter-13
Reblog key: tnqiF9oB
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179664148643/online-gaming-chapter-13
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Online Gaming Chapter 13
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179664148643/online-gaming-chapter-13" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ce3bcf096a928c594f5e654b967616a6/tumblr_inline_phja7vI3jP1rfcv0b_540.png" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="1337"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14815046/chapters/38618609">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Stan was needy and clingy, and Bill had discovered this completely by accident when he’d moved into Stan just a little too far during one of their makeout sessions and toppled them both over onto the bed. On reflex, the moment Stan’s back hit the bed he slammed his hands into Bill’s shoulders to avoid any injuries for the both of them, his legs falling apart so Bill’s knees hit the edge of the mattress instead of him.<br/></p><p>And there was no sight that Bill loved more than the way Stan looked under him, slightly dazed from the sudden fall with his fingers digging into the shoulders of Bill’s shirt and Bill’s arms planted either side of his head.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></b>

</p><p>Fic Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6wBRz7G4-sWcQmyVqkSYRQ">@fandomtrash2405</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNw2_E-miHgnU4dxmAJgexA">@trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mql3S9JRXizbH8T_K7BdhZA">@white-duvet</a>​</b>

<br/></p></blockquote>
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Title: two boys
<p><a href="http://lewissimon.tumblr.com/post/169362898313/two-boys" class="tumblr_blog">lewissimon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><small>fandom: it</small></p>
<p><small>pairing: bill denbrough/mike hanlon/stanley uris</small></p>
<p><small>word count: 1.7k</small></p>
<p><small><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13280937">on ao3</a></small></p>
<p><small>summary:</small></p>
<p><small>/ / Two boys, one to kiss your neck and one to bring you breakfast; get you out of bed when you’re sore from the night before //</small></p>
<p><small>a.k.a. the one where stan, bill, and mike are dating and they’re super domestic and cute</small></p>
<p><small>warnings: there’s some references to them having sex the night before but it’s p much just hickeys, and they’re twenty in this!</small></p>
<p><small>a/n: here i was,,,, working on my reddie wip…. when i listened to bike dream by rostam and got this idea. told from stan’s perspective bc lbr he’s a vampire weekend/rostam gay and would listen to this song and think of them. this is my first time writing a poly ship (and it lowkey at least the first one i have posted) . hope you enjoy!</small></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Stan’s life was far from peaceful. He was a junior in college, studying to be an accountant, his to-do list piled high with projects and club meetings. There was rent, tuition, books, and groceries to pay for; and even though he split it with Bill and Mike, Stan still had to work at the nearby coffee shop. If he had to make one more overly-complicated order or clean out stubborn coffee rings he would combust. Balancing school and work was not easy, his schedule always full. Plus, there was the fact that all of his friends were completely chaotic, particularly Richie, who wouldn’t give him moment to breathe before he did the next risky thing or said another stupid joke.<br/></p>
<p>But here, the orange glow from the sunrise spilling over the sheets and warming them up, the birds chirping their morning song (robins, judging from the cheery tone), the smell of breakfast being made, and Bill tucked into his side, still dozing— <i>this</i> was peaceful.</p> <p><a href="http://lewissimon.tumblr.com/post/169362898313/two-boys" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179667122515
Date: Thu, 01 Nov 2018 19:12:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179667122515/corn-ered
Slug: corn-ered
Reblog key: ooQHqQEY
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/179667092547/corn-ered
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: Corn-ered
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179662822912/corn-ered" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Summary: Richie and Eddie get lost in a corn maze.</p>
<p>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>: Fall/ Halloween</p>
<h2>Read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/38617598">here</a> on AO3 </h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Just admit that we’re lost dumbass.” Eddie said with a frown, pulling his sweater tighter around him as he wrapped his arms around himself.</p>
<p>Richie looked at him then back to the map. “We’re not lost, we’re right here.” He pointed to the map. “We’re like a booger in the witch’s nose.” He was trying lighten the mood but it was obvious that Eddie was annoyed and cold. Richie sighed as Eddie’s scowl deepened, this was not the first date that he had hoped for. </p>
<p>He had been so excited when Eddie agreed to a date. Richie had been nervous to ask him out, he had planned a big thing, wanting to ask Eddie during homecoming (since he was the mascot he had the perfect option to do it at the pep rally) but Ben had talked him out of it, saying that Eddie would hate being asked out in front of the whole school and recommending that he just ask Eddie after school one day. Richie had realized that Ben was right and had agreed, even though that was harder for him. If Eddie said no when Richie was in the mascot uniform no one would see his disappointment, he would have been hidden under the giant owl head but if it was just them, one on one, there was nowhere to hide if Eddie rejected him. </p>
<p>On the day of, it had taken him nearly twenty minutes to actually ask him. Eddie had threatened to leave several times, confused why Richie was acting weird. Richie had finally spat out a ‘wouldyouliketogooutwithme?’ in one long breath as his face turned a bright red. He had been convinced that Eddie was going to say no, especially since his first reaction was to start coughing and reach inside his fanny pack for his inhaler, pumping it into his mouth several times. Richie had almost taken it back, ready to claim that it was just a joke, but then Eddie had nodded out a ‘yes’  in between his hacking breaths. Richie had thought that his face was going to break from how big his grin was. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179662822912/corn-ered" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://egberts.tumblr.com/post/101469769988" class="tumblr_blog">egberts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>looks like october is…. oct<em>over</em></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tracknumber-6.tumblr.com/post/179291304839" class="tumblr_blog">tracknumber-6</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fcee72bb03e698cc82690e616a4d1ac0/tumblr_pgyst2nex71th1wxm_540.jpg" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p>“Get back here right now!” Eddie
demanded as he yanked another balloon down by the ribbon it was
attached to. He violently shoved the tip of the scissors into it and
let the pink crumple of latex fall to the floor.</p><p>“Why?” Richie sighed heavily,
rubbing a tired hand over his face before bending over to pick up the
scattered beer bottles and plastic cups. “So we can fight more
about something I already apologized for?”</p><p>“You call one measly sentence an
apology?” Eddie scoffed, grabbing a balloon and moving over to
where he stood right behind Richie. He brought it up to the back of
his head, popping it loudly and causing Richie to jump out of his
skin.</p><p>“Haha, that&rsquo;s real mature babe,”
Richie deadpanned, carrying his armful of trash into the kitchen to
distribute it between the garbage and recycle. Another sigh left his
lips as Eddie followed him, towing a bouquet of balloons behind him.
“Can&rsquo;t you just let it go?”</p><p>“No, Richie, I can&rsquo;t <i>&lsquo;just let it
go&rsquo;</i>!” Eddie exclaimed, throwing his hands up and into
aggressive air quotes. “You hurt my feelings and you don&rsquo;t even
care!”</p><p>“Fine!” Richie relented angrily,
moving over to where Eddie had hopped up to sit on the counter. He
grabbed a string and brought a purple balloon down from the ceiling.
“We can have this fight,<i> again. </i>But
you&rsquo;re gonna have to get through it like this&hellip;” Richie trailed
off and used his teeth to puncture a small hole into the latex. He
closed his lips over it, inhaling a slow, deep breath. “Your turn,”
Richie went on, his voice now many octaves higher from the helium.</p><p>Already,
Eddie wanted to crack a smile but he tried his hardest to remind
himself of the anger and betrayal he felt at the hands of his lover,
and how Richie had yet to issue a <i>real </i>apology.
Resting his hands over Richie&rsquo;s as he holds the balloon to his mouth,
he copied him and took a hit of the leaking helium. “It just makes
me so mad that you would do that to me,” Eddie said, and
immediately struggled with not cracking up, because he sounded
absolutely ridiculous.</p><p>“And
I already told you that I&rsquo;m sorry baby.” Richie took another hit,
his voice reaching its highest. “You were at work and I was so
bored.”</p><p>Eddie
intended to sigh, but what came out instead sounded as if it was
straight from a cartoon, just an extremely high-pitched exhale of
breath, “That doesn&rsquo;t make it okay, Richie.”</p><p>Shockingly
enough, Richie was the first to break, erupting in unrestrained
laughter. As it usually does, the sound of Richie&rsquo;s laughter
triggered Eddie&rsquo;s, even more so in the altered pitch.</p><p>Richie
moved to stand between Eddie&rsquo;s lips and reached up to cup both of his
cheeks. He brought their lips together in a gentle kiss, “I&rsquo;m sorry
I watched the entire season without you.” He pulled apart to take
another hit of the balloon, his voice returning to its highest pitch,
“Do you forgive me baby?”</p><p>“I
forgive you Richie,” Eddie smiled, his voice slowly returning to
normal. He leaned forward to wrap his arms around Richie&rsquo;s neck, “We
should have all our fights like that.”</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s
voice hadn&rsquo;t lowered at all when he leaned in to give Eddie another
smooch and said, “I couldn&rsquo;t agree more.”</p>
Tags: reddie, my work, little fic, struggled with writing all day and then thought how cute would reddie be trying to fight after inhaling helium
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<p><a href="https://mrecutio.tumblr.com/post/166463477376/richie-yeah-were-friends-but-i-would-fuck-you" class="tumblr_blog">mrecutio</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> yeah, we’re friends, but i would fuck you if you asked.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> what?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> what? </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> *eating chips in the background* you said you would fuck him if he asked. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://cutest-animals-here.tumblr.com/post/179630710650" class="tumblr_blog">cutest-animals-here</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e243c1ac0192978125c758c56b208855/tumblr_phgxopjTpw1vf93px_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179633693598/spira-i-chapter-three" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>We’re back to our regular posts, guys!</i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/38593211">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Richie nodded, looking around again. There was a dock to his far left and a few tents that were surrounded by fishing gear and a small group of men who were passing by them; one of them with the ball tucked under their arm. “I’m Richie.”<br/></p><p>Bill let out a soft hum. “Okay, Richie, how about we get you back to the village? You look like you could do with some rest and maybe some food. How long have you been floating around in the ocean for?”</p><p>Richie shrugged. He wasn’t exactly sure how much time had passed since the Al Bhed ship and here. It could have just been one night, but it also could have been a few days. He looked back to Bill, studying the man for a moment. He felt like he could trust him. He gave off a friendly and comforting vibe so he just had to make sure…</p><p>“It’s uh… true that Zanarkand was destroyed a thousand years ago or so, right? So now… it’s just a big pile of rubble and nothing else, yeah?”</p></blockquote><p>Perma Taglist: <b></b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://bigbill-denbrough.tumblr.com/post/165735570909/i-have-a-headcanon-now-that-richie-always-goes-for" class="tumblr_blog">bigbill-denbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I have a headcanon now that Richie always goes for Stan to give him a high five, even if he never gives him one, because he tried a couple times, and Stan always rejected him, so now it’s his mission in life to GET A HIGH FIVE FROM STANLEY URIS.</p>
<p>And when Richie was the only one who came to his Bar Mitzvah, Stanley did give him a high five.</p>
<p>But there were no witnesses, so Richie is still trying to get the other losers to believe him. Stan refuses to comment on the matter, but gives Richie a small smile when he brings it up, or winks if he knows no one is looking.</p>
<p>Now Richie is trying to get a public high five, and hoping that Stan will do it by just forgetting once and slipping up. Stan never does.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179613899850
Date: Wed, 31 Oct 2018 03:13:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179613899850/the-losers-as-sensations
Slug: the-losers-as-sensations
Reblog key: AOsAxIml
Reblog url: https://pumpkinstanhanlon.tumblr.com/post/179613306064/the-losers-as-sensations
Reblog name: pumpkinstanhanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/178916317102/the-losers-as-sensations" class="tumblr_blog">coffeekaspbrak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>The losers as sensations</h1>
<p><span class="npf_color_joey">Eddie</span>: A glass of ice water after an angry cry. Chapped, warm skin after washing your hands in hot water three times. A breath that reaches every part of your body. </p>
<p><span class="npf_color_rachel">Bill</span>: A tightness in your chest when you can’t find your friend in a store. The feeling of air conditioning on bare legs in summer. Tired and pulled muscles in your hands. </p>
<p><span class="npf_color_monica">Beverly</span>: Your arm pulling back to fire an arrow, a sling shot, or a punch. The wind on your face when you stick your head out the window of a car. The slight burn of nail polish remover on raw cuticles. </p>
<p><span class="npf_color_ross">Mike</span>: A sip of cold coffee hitting your tounge at midnight. The movement of a notepad resting on your thigh under a scribbling pen. Your eyes squinting painfully at the sunrise. </p>
<p><b>Stan</b>: Rubbing your temples harshly. The pain in your feet when breaking in new shoes. Your hands resting on top of clear ocean water warmed by the sun. </p>
<p><span class="npf_color_chandler">Ben</span>: Heat in your cheeks upon giving a class presentation. The sigh of relief upon finding your best friend at lunch. A soft palm against the side of your face as your rest your head in you hand.</p>
<p><span class="npf_color_niles">Richie</span>: The slight vibration in your whole body while shaking your leg. The angry pull at your scalp from a hair brush that tries its’ best to work unruly knots. Biting the insides of your cheeks while trying not to blurt out a joke unfit for the situation you’re in. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://geiszlerandgaila.tumblr.com/post/117276110156/i-still-cant-believe-that-fanfiction-is-free-i">geiszlerandgaila</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>I still can’t believe that fanfiction is free</p>

<p>I sometimes have to pay for <i>water</i>, but with a phone and some wifi, I get to read <i>whole novels</i> about my favorite characters for exactly zero additional dollars</p>

<p>How goddamn rad is that</p>
</blockquote>

<p>all the love to the fanfic authors who make this possible, y'all are the best</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>It’s a cold November night and Richie’s outside smoking while Eddie is beside him doing the condensation smoking thingy to make Richie smile.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/173132322703/stan-bev-is-at-that-very-special-age-when-a-girl">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Bev is at that very special age when a girl has only one thing on her mind.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Boys?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Homicide.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>source: <i>the addam’s family values</i><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://phil-coolins.tumblr.com/post/167146860596/headcanon-that-bill-and-richie-are-in-the-same" class="tumblr_blog">phil-coolins</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>headcanon that bill and richie are in the same class and they have to give a presentation and bill’s stutter gets really bad and richie’s like “oooohhhhh!!! he’s spitting straight fire with that remix!!!” </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://shady-sink.tumblr.com/post/179778232372/richie-and-eddie-getting-married-and-buying-a-big" class="tumblr_blog">shady-sink</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie and Eddie getting married and buying a big house by the beach, moving to Los Angeles after Richie retires from <i>SNL</i>. </p>
<p>Richie and Eddie having lots of morning and midday sex while the kids are at school because Eddie is a stay-at-home dad and Richie works flexible hours when he’s not on tour cause he’s a stand-up comedian. </p>
<p>Richie and Eddie sleeping together every night in a king-sized bed, cuddled close together and surrounded on all sides by kids, dogs, cats, and blankets. </p>
<p>Richie and Eddie going back home to Derry every year for the holidays and opening presents in the Tozier living room with their six kids and Ben and Bev’s three kids. </p>
<p>Richie kissing Eddie, long, hard, and open mouthed, embarrassing their children to pieces before Richie leaves on his latest comedy tour. Richie calling home every night from whatever hotel he’s staying at and smiling to himself, listening to the kids talk over each other and the dogs bark and Eddie try to silence it all while they all talk on speaker phone. Richie coming back with bags and bags of gifts from every city and being nearly knocked over when he comes through the door by all the love that’s been waiting for him at home. Richie and Eddie locking the bedroom door that night and lying alone in bed but doing anything but sleeping. </p>
<p>Richie driving the kids to school in a vintage convertible Eddie has been working hard to fix up and blasting rock music; singing loud and showing off while the oldest blushes profusely in the passenger seat and the younger ones scream along with him. Eddie getting mad because Richie lets the dogs swim in the pool, but then shrieking in laughter when Richie walks out of the pool covered in dog hair. Eddie resting his head on Richie’s chest and playing with his hair on family movie nights. Eddie going on morning jogs with the dogs and Richie sneaking into the shower with him and peppering kisses all over Eddie’s face, making him giggle and blush. </p>
<p>Eddie cleaning his wedding band every morning and Richie never cleaning his to the point where Eddie thinks it might be permanently attached to his finger. Richie and Eddie dancing around the living room to Weezer on vinyl when the kids are at school and Eddie has finally convinced Richie to take a break from writing his next routine. </p>
<p>Richie whispering the lyrics into Eddie’s ear and slow dancing with him to Frank Sinatra on their anniversary. Eddie standing on his tip toes and taking off Richie’s glasses to kiss him better on the mouth. Richie sliding his hands under Eddie’s ass and carrying him in his arms to their bedroom. Richie and Eddie later, clothed in each other’s pajamas and whispering lazy “I love you’s,” content in the warmth of the life they’ve built together. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179770811998/spira-i-chapter-4" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/38705951">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>The girl turned to them, fury shining in her eyes. “What are you doing here? Did you think we couldn’t handle it or something?”</p>
<p>“No it’s just…” Bill sighed and then nudged Richie in the side, lowering his voice. “See? I told you she gets mad easily.”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t have a chance to respond as the woman walked over to them; directing his attention to her instead. “Is the summoner okay?”</p>
<p>The woman shot him a glance. “Who are you?”</p>
<p>

Richie opened his mouth to respond when the door at the top of the stone steps suddenly opened. A young man stepped out, stumbling slightly before catching himself on the door frame, and Richie felt his breath catch in his throat. Despite the fact that he was completely covered in sweat and looked completely exhausted, he was cute with his soft blonde almost brown hair and the mismatched blue and brown eyes.

<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179769979179/rarepair-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi all! It looks like there’s enough interest in this so we’re going to try it! Please read the post below if you’d like to participate!</p><h2>Info:</h2><p>If you want to participate please fill out <b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfVILsJpRH9mdbs_q8p_a9wJHdysVZgziosy3FSXFnKlYxOwA/viewform?usp=sf_link">this form.</a> </b>We’ll use this to match you up with your Secret Santa! </p><p>We’ll try to get you the ship that you list but if you only put one it may be difficult- so, list multiple ships! </p><p>We’ll be publicly posting the prompts/pairs in case anyone else wants to also write for the prompt- so you may get multiple fills but they’ll all be posted the same day. </p><p>This is a loser x loser event, we don’t want losers x pennywise or losers x Bower’s gang. Otherwise, anything goes! </p><p>We’re looking for at least five people to sign up, if we don’t get that we’ll cancel the event and let everyone know.</p><p>This will replace our December prompt</p><h2>Dates:</h2><p>If you’re interested please fill out the above form by <b>November 11th</b>. </p><p>We’ll be sending out your pairs by<b> November 14th.</b> </p><p><b>Creations are due December 17th.</b> Please post them and tag itfandomprompts and the blog you created for! </p><p>Any other questions please ask us!</p></blockquote>
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Title: The App- Chap 2
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179766818682/the-app-chap-2" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="310" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4c57130857483fdb9c7e5cf354645428/tumblr_inline_phovn07cm21vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="310" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2>Read Chap 2 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16258727/chapters/38702264">here</a></h2><p>Preview:</p><p>When he turned and saw Eddie he stopped, staring at him. “Everything okay over there?” Eddie asked, waving his hand in front of the man’s face.</p><p>He recovered, shaking his head. “Just surprised to see you back.” He gave Eddie a smile that didn’t reach his eyes.</p><p>“You make a good drink.” Eddie told him with a smile. “That’s the only reason.”</p><p>He expected the other man to flirt with Eddie, to call him out for his comment. But he didn’t. Instead he threw a rag over his shoulder and asked, “What can I get you?”</p><p>“Any recommendations?” Eddie asked, looking at the taller man through his lashes.</p><p>He got no reaction. He just handed Eddie a menu, “All of them are good.”</p><p>He sighed, giving up. “Just give me a dirty martini. Extra olives.” He checked his phone, seeing that Mike said he was nearly there.</p><p>Eddie had taken his first sip as Mike appeared, giving him a big smile and a hug. “I’m excited to try these drinks you’ve been raving about.”  </p><p>“They’re a bit bitter tonight.” Eddie said, watching as the bartender’s shoulders went rigid.</p><p>Tag List: 
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179755373882/operation-hawaii-honeymoon" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="496" data-orig-width="871"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e4b3c37f81fc3a895c397decf8ef083/tumblr_inline_phob5aw8rZ1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="496" data-orig-width="871"/></figure><p>A plan formed in Eddie’s head. One that would benefit them both. “Does your ex have an instagram?” Eddie asked. </p><p>	Richie looked at him, eyebrow raised. “Yes, she’s on it religiously. Why? Do you want to follow her? That’s weird. I mean, she’s hot but not really your type, being a woman and all.” </p><p>	Eddie shook his head. “No I don’t want to follow her. I want us to help each other. Do you want to make her jealous?”</p><p>	“More than anything.” </p><p>	“Hear me out then.” Eddie said, plunging forward even though he knew his idea was ridiculous. “What if you came to Hawaii with me? We’ll act like the perfect couple- she’ll get jealous, maybe want you back, and Myra will have to accept that I’m gay and will leave me alone.” </p><p>	Richie looked up at him, a noodle dangling out of his mouth. “What?”</p><p>[

or Eddie and Richie meet on a plane to Hawaii and strike up a deal. Pretend to be lovers to make Richie’s ex-girlfriend jealous and convince Eddie’s ex-fiance Myra that he’s gay. What could go wrong?]</p><p><i>Let me know if you want to be tagged!</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://permanentjxtlag.tumblr.com/post/168939986145/no-offense-but-the-scene-in-1990-it-of-bill-and" class="tumblr_blog">permanentjxtlag</a>:</p><blockquote><p>no offense but the scene in 1990 it of bill and mike riding silver together as adults and kids is so pure and if a shot for shot remake isn’t in it chapter two then i will not hesitate to fight andy muschietti </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179738611482/yall-im-7-away-from-100-if-u-shouted-me-out-ill" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://beepbeepbitchard.tumblr.com/post/179738490760/yall-im-7-away-from-100-if-u-shouted-me-out-ill" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeepbitchard</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>y’all i’m 7 away from 100 if u shouted me out i’ll love you forever</p></blockquote>

<p>Heyyy y'all should follow this fabulous person!!! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://biologydyke.tumblr.com/post/179505901444/do-u-ever-behave-politely-and-respectfully-towards" class="tumblr_blog">biologydyke</a>:</p><blockquote><p>do u ever behave politely and respectfully towards retail workers just to flex on freaks who blame employees for every inconvenience</p></blockquote>
Tags: just got a bitch of a customer today who yelled at us because she had to wait in line, fuck people who don't treat retail workers with basic respect
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<p><i>*the phone rings*</i></p>
<p><b>richie</b>: hello?</p>
<p><b>pennywise, on the other end</b>: i can see you </p>
<p><b>richie</b>: </p>
<p><b>pennywise:</b></p>
<p><b>richie</b>: do i look cute? </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ME, 😂😂😂
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Title: Me, opening a document: Let’s write, I miss writing. 
Me, 30 seconds later: Yeah, this isn’t gonna work for me
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179725260624/rarepair-secret-santa-event" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi everyone,</p><p>We were thinking of hosting a rarepair secret santa event on this blog. You would fill out a google form letting us know what rarepair’s you’d be willing to write/create art for and also what pair you’d like in return.</p><p>What counts as a rarepair? Anything but Reddie goes! We’re keeping this as loser x loser only so no pennywise x loser or Bower’s gang x loser. </p><p>If you’d be interesting in participating please let us know! We’d probably create the google form soon so we can get the ball rolling! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/171397871885/eddie-who-didnt-drink-for-most-of-his-teen" class="tumblr_blog">edsbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Eddie - who didn’t drink for most of his teen years because of his mother - finally having a taste at a party the losers were only attending because the entire year was invited </p>
<p>And it turns out he’s actually a happy drunk. Each member of the losers all get to experience this revelation first hand, dealing with a drunk, giggling Eddie hanging off them at some point in the night, laughing at anything and never being able to finish the punch line to his jokes</p>
<p>Richie is the most enthused about this discovery, enjoying the way Eddie will laugh at anything Richie says, unlike his usual snide remarks or jibes of “Richie you’re an idiot” he would receive when Eddie is sober. So Richie documents this by filming video after video of Eddie laughing almost uncontrollably into Richies shoulder, and Richie is glad Eddie is too drunk to see the way his face heats up, because seeing Eddie all loose and relaxed like this is making Richies heart constrict painfully in his chest. At one point Eddie stands on his tiptoes to wrap his arms around Richies shoulders, saying “Richie Richie Richie” over and over again in between giggles, his mouth really close to Richies, and Richie honest to god almost has a heart attack </p>
<p>So the next day, Eddie is incredibly hungover and Richie, having slept in Eddies bed with him (convincing himself it was just out of concern) helps Eddie to feel better by making him a terrible breakfast that thankfully Eddie doesn’t complain about. They see the other losers that day and they all relay events of drunk!Eddie the night before, to which Eddie steadily denies. Richie keeps the video he took to himself for reasons he doesn’t want to admit, and finds himself watching it at night, smiling at the screen as Eddie laughs so freely </p>
<p>Basically, Eddie is a happy drunk and Richie is completely smitten and these are facts. </p>
</blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b02b0596401c7fdf82b7c929ab85cf9/tumblr_inline_phlccs4kP61vyiksi_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p><i>November 2, 2006</i></p><blockquote><p><i>Dear New Tenant,</i></p><p><i>Welcome to your new home. As the previous tenant I can say, I hope you&rsquo;ll enjoy living here as much as I have over the past couple years. I have already filed a change of address with the post office but you know what a shit show that can be. Should anything slip through, I would appreciate if you could forward it. My address is below.</i></p><p><i>Thanks in advance,<br/></i><i>Eddie Kaspbrak</i></p><p><i>PS: Sorry about the paw prints by the door. They were there when I moved in. Same with the box in the attic.</i></p></blockquote><p><i>November 2, 2004</i></p><blockquote><p><i>Dear Eds,</i></p><p><i>I got your note and I&rsquo;m afraid there must be some misunderstanding. As far as I know, the lake house has been empty for several years. Maybe you meant the Samburg house down the shore. But I am curious about the paw prints.</i></p><p><i>~Richie Tozier</i></p></blockquote><p><i>November 3, 2006</i></p><blockquote><p><i>Dear Mr. Tozier,</i></p><p><i>I am familiar with the Samburg cottage and can assure you I have never lived there. Call me old fashion, but I don&rsquo;t believe a cottage should be over 6000 sq ft. So lets try this again. I lived in the lake house. Please forward my mail.<br/></i><i>By the way, it&rsquo;s 2006. Has been all year. Ask anyone.</i><i><br/></i></p><p><i>Sincerely,<br/></i><i>EDDIE Kaspbrak</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b> I literally can’t fight Pennywise today, stress is bad for the baby.</p><p><b>Bill:</b> W-what baby?</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Me.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://goodthingsarewaiting.tumblr.com/post/177261075163/what-was-the-last-piece-of-text-you-read-that" class="tumblr_blog">goodthingsarewaiting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>What was the last piece of text you read that changed your perspective on something? </p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Stan:</b> Fuck Richie.</p>
<p><b>Eddie: *sobs*</b> I’m trying</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>give me more of the losers loving ben.</p>
<p>give me bill and ben who proofread each other’s writing. bill who envies the way ben can turn any situation in a beautiful poem. bill who is inspired by ben to keep writing.</p>
<p>give me mike and ben who obsess over history together. who share their favorite books and recommend them to one another. mike and ben who are the two physically strongest of the losers and therefore playfully arm wrestle all the time.</p>
<p>give me richie and ben who always share their food at lunch and go halfsies on anything and everything. richie who always steals ben’s hoodies even though they don’t fit because they’re warm and smell nice. ben who genuinely cracks up at richie’s bad jokes.</p>
<p>give me stan and ben who can listen to one another rant and rave for hours about their passions. stan feeling safe and comfortable with ben, falling asleep in his lap during movie nights. </p>
<p>give me eddie and ben who go hunting for the best scents of hand sanitizers. eddie who fits perfectly in ben’s arms. eddie and ben singing and dancing to cheesy pop music like dorks.</p>
<p>and of course, give me beverly who loves ben with everything she has. bev who kisses him, hugs him, holds his hands, sleeps beside him every night. ben who never pressures her into anything. ben who touches her softly. ben who protects her fiercely. beverly who is romantically, physically, and sexually attracted to ben regardless of his weight.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://mosellegreen.tumblr.com/post/177279178834/i-feel-inspired-to-re-tell-one-of-my-favorite" class="tumblr_blog">mosellegreen</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I feel inspired to re-tell one of my favorite stories.</p>
<p>Several years ago, I read an excellent novel-length fanfic in what was then my main fandom. I was so blown away that for a couple of weeks I seriously felt that there was no reason for me to continue writing in that fandom because nothing would be better than that fic.</p>
<p>I got over it and kept writing, mainly because in the words of Amos Starkadder, “The word burns in me mouth.”</p>
<p>Eventually I met the author of that amazing fic. She told me that she had been in Sentinel fandom for a while, but had quit writing for it because there were so many good writers in that fandom that she didn’t see much point.</p>
<p>Write your fic! Draw your pics! Your idols are as insecure as you are!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is getting reblogged all of a sudden so I’m bumping it.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Coming Home. Pt 2/??</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179591523335
Date: Tue, 30 Oct 2018 12:36:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179591523335/stanlon-all-i-want-some-more-stanlon-goodness
Slug: stanlon-all-i-want-some-more-stanlon-goodness
Reblog key: lfZktljb
Reblog url: https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/179591138795/stanlon-all-i-want-some-more-stanlon-goodness
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/179591138795/stanlon-all-i-want-some-more-stanlon-goodness" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://eddie-spaghetti01.tumblr.com/post/178487355035/stanlon-all-i-want" class="tumblr_blog">eddie-spaghetti01</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://vt.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pflahxmrmr1xbroqn.mp4","media":{"url":"https://vt.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pflahxmrmr1xbroqn.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"url":"https://78.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pflahxmrmr1xbroqn_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":360}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://78.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pflahxmrmr1xbroqn_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://vt.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pflahxmrmr1xbroqn.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>stanlon - all i want </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Some more Stanlon goodness <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> it’s like  Christmas in October for me. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179575801880
Date: Mon, 29 Oct 2018 23:35:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179575801880/lovefromdean-sometimes-i-really-love-my-fics-i
Slug: lovefromdean-sometimes-i-really-love-my-fics-i
Reblog key: DeZprFab
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/171233477085/lovefromdean-sometimes-i-really-love-my-fics-i
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="http://lovefromdean.tumblr.com/post/124387255317/sometimes-i-really-love-my-fics-i-wrote-that" class="tumblr_blog">lovefromdean</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>sometimes i really love my fics. i wrote that because i wanted to read it. i love it. nobody visits my fics more than me. they remind me that i’m a hard worker, that i <i>created </i>something. it’s mine and i cherish it and love it because it’s exactly what i wanted so i <i>made it</i>.<br/></p>
<p>and other days i’m crippled by self criticism and hate everything and can’t bear to look at my own work because i know it’ll never compare to the greats</p>
<p>but i live for the days i love my work. because it’s mine, and i made it. i didn’t wait for somebody else to make what i dream about. i went and did it myself.</p>
<p>so don’t feel like your work is awful</p>
<p>it’s the stuff you dreamed about. it’s the stuff you decided to make a reality. it’s not about quality, or poetry, or how perfectly your sculpt your words or keep it so deeply in character; because it’s what you dreamed and it’s what you wanted to see, so you made it.</p>
<p>keep writing; it’s yours, and you made it. and if you want to continue to sharpen and improve yourself? then do it. it’s all yours and you can make it whatever you want.</p>
<p>keep writing.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>(All my art is posted on my Instagram: ItsNearlyThere)</p>
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<p>Abstract fears have reached the youngins these days, pussywise gonna starve </p>
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<p>my mind: says</p>
<p>my fingers: said</p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>nurse, about richie:</b></b> he’s fine, but he‘s on a lot of pain meds and keeps asking for pasta</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, sighing heavily:</b> that’d be me</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Paper Thin</h1>
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<p><i>“Bye Stanny!” </i></p>
<p><i>Bev sang from out the window as Ben drove her and Bill down the road, Richie and Eddie not too far behind. Stan waved back with a smile, always loving a good visit from his closest friends. As he watched the headlights of their cars grow smaller and smaller, he began to make his way back inside when the little red flag on his mailbox caught his attention. With a grin, Stanley quickly snatched the neat, honey bee adorned envelope and made his way to his bedroom.</i></p>
<p><i>‘To Whom It May Concern,’ </i></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/38784959">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Eddie took a deep breath, heading away from the elderly woman who ascended the steps towards the remaining people of the village. Richie watched as Eddie stepped out onto the water, surprised that his feet didn’t sink under the low waves. Instead, he seemed to just glide on the water as though there were some kind of invisible path coating it (a gift from the Fayth no doubt), sweeping out his right hand which held his staff low; dragging it across the surface of the water.<br/></p><p>He reached the centre of the caskets that were floating just underneath the water, bringing the staff up in a circular motion above his head, repeating the action while he span slowly on his feet at a three hundred and sixty degree angle, the horrible realisation sinking into Richie as he watched him move; the sound of broken sobs filling the area around him from the still living loved ones of the dead.</p><p>

Eddie was dancing.

<br/></p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: 
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<p>I feel like Mike’s the one all the Losers call in a crisis. Richie’s tripping on acid? Call Mike. Bev’s going into labor? Call Mike. Bill got the condom stuck inside his one-night stand? Call Mike. Stan refuses to leave the bathroom? Call Mike. Eddie’s having a panic attack? Call Mike. Ben is having body issues? Call Mike. </p>
<p>Mike cares for all of his friends when nobody else knows how to, and he’s the only one who can calm them down when they need it. </p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>
<b>Title: </b>The Ace of Spades</h2>
<p><b>A/N:</b> I know I left everyone on a cliffhanger, and deepest apologies for that *cackles*, so I hope this monster of a chapter makes up for it. I had a lot of fun writing it, even through my inundated personal traumas. There are a lot of hidden details in the flashback at the very beginning for foreshadowing, so keep an attentive eye for those. Also March 31 of this year, when some of these scenes takes place, was a confirmed second Blue Moon. And as always thank you for reading and for staying interested. Truly. I’m not the fastest writer, and I appreciate the patience you all have with me. Shout at me with comments, <i>feed me</i>, <i>quench me</i> you fiends. </p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier x Eddie Kaspbrak </p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> mild gore, surgical needles</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 11k </p>
<p><b>Playlist:</b> <i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/3xcpsllSN02LI2LfNHEPJW">Under the Canopy </a></i></p>
<p><b>// <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14343051/chapters/38565797">Link to Read on Ao3</a> //</b></p>
<p><b>Tags:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlJvxdCGU1wZmV_i85oJlww">@neonohe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m84PMVQleRi0QAT5eU6jcvQ">@chairsocks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY1Uq7MMHIsp1bq42gXXgwQ">@was-i-even-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@addimagination</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTTXb3hBGqUsH9wKrhDHa-g">@guacfinn</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWcQ9zbWrCE4F3i4cEZDo2g">@iamworried7</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5-ftsYvnNbNpngwCW8afcQ">@reddietogiveup</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlNvggMzlVvHNgXD4xcamAA">@jazzydork</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> @notfergusmom <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4jPoIwJeqJLGnTKQC_zSuA">@beepbeepdickie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRTtP_fKs-Jrpz17YrKoiA">@im-alover</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkBSLgTA_P3nkxJVKZHYzmA">@youtubequeens</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_UCXnDikHtpHfKNQnLtKPg">@spotted-plant</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> @tozier-boy <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a></p>
<p><b>Permatags:</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Date: Wed, 07 Nov 2018 01:00:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179850266020/incorrect-losers-club-bill-do-you-want-to-tell
Slug: incorrect-losers-club-bill-do-you-want-to-tell
Reblog key: pSKhamkU
Reblog url: https://starry-eds.tumblr.com/post/179850203590/incorrect-losers-club-bill-do-you-want-to-tell
Reblog name: starry-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/165249680967/bill-do-you-want-to-tell-me-how-you-guys-crashed" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Bill:</b> Do you want to tell me how you guys crashed the car?</p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b> Well, we were driving and there was this deer in the middle of the road that Richie couldn’t see, so I shouted “Richie, deer!”</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b></p>
<p><b><b>Eddie:</b> </b>Do you want to tell Bill what your response was?</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> … “Yes, honey?”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179849201580/speakslowtellmelove-casual-reminder-that-people
Slug: speakslowtellmelove-casual-reminder-that-people
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Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/179846021496/speakslowtellmelove-casual-reminder-that-people
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/172689775206/casual-reminder-that-people-have-layers-they-can" class="tumblr_blog">speakslowtellmelove</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Casual reminder that people have layers. They can be soft and strong. They can be weak sometimes and powerful other times. When you speak in absolutes you sell everyone short, including yourself.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: A Night in Neibolt Chapter 3
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179840173593/a-night-in-neibolt-chapter-3" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16277519/chapters/38759135">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“I just don’t know where she could have possibly gone.” Marcia said, looking around the empty basement.<b><br/></b></p><p>Marcia had no idea why she bothered to talk to her companion. He never responded with anything more than a shrug or a fleeting look around them. His company was enough for her though. The Neibolt house was practically falling apart and had been for years and it was comforting to know she wasn’t exploring the dark and possibly dangerous areas of the house alone.</p><p>At least, it was until her companion wrapped an arm around her neck and pulled her back. </p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></b>

</p><p>Fic Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a></b>

</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179840382788/no-sanctuary-chapter-10" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="753"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/31026da2ca58d7d72dbc4e65eb53bc4d/tumblr_inline_phsqhovzEi1rfcv0b_540.png" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="753"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14923040/chapters/38759279">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Jonathan and Steve left with strict instructions for Beverly to close the door behind them and wait for them to knock before opening it again. Beverly nodded, a clang sounding as she slammed the door behind them.<br/></p><p>“Keep a tight grip on him guys.” Nancy ordered, removing a pair of tweezers from her kit. “I’m gonna dig in there and get the bullet out. Dustin, I need some water, a clean rag, some bandages and some gauze.”</p><p>Eddie dropped his backpack next to Nancy with a thump. “We have all that in there.”</p><p>Nancy nodded, face contorting into a grimace. “Listen, I don’t want to get anyone’s hopes up on this. Even before the world ended this was a finicky operation and we had all the machines and stuff we needed for it. Survival would have been sixty percent at best. Now? It’s ten or twenty percent… maybe even five.”</p></blockquote><p>Perma Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></b><br/></p><p>Fic Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> </b>

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Slug: reunited
Reblog key: 1uW1yWAb
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/179829379305/reunited
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: Reunited
<p><a href="http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/177416510700/reunited" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> Angst </p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Teen and Up</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> Major Character Death</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b></p>
<p>Every year, on Halloween night without fault, they would come together and they would drink and talk and laugh, like nothing had changed. They never once broke the tradition, even with work and responsibilities, they never did.</p>
<p>At least, not until this year.</p>
<p>This year, Eddie would be spending Halloween alone in his house. No costumes, no horror movies, no losers and most importantly, no Richie.</p>
<p>Because Richie had died three months ago and Eddie had no intent on enjoying what used to be their favorite day, if Richie wasn’t going to be there.</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15804792">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b>Tag list:  </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg">@nicoperryy</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179831133055
Date: Tue, 06 Nov 2018 13:29:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179831133055/i-relate-to-this-on-a-spiritual-level
Slug: i-relate-to-this-on-a-spiritual-level
Reblog key: 27nh3RMJ
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/179829703240/i-relate-to-this-on-a-spiritual-level
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://svifian-8.tumblr.com/post/177524197263/i-relate-to-this-on-a-spiritual-level" class="tumblr_blog">svifian-8</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="625" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/194cb510cdecc79fa1c80e93e8456465/tumblr_pe8igj9xTb1v472mf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="625" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>I relate to this on a spiritual level </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="607" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ecf2bfa942a143e94947554a479de90e/tumblr_pe8iik9Ca91v472mf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="607" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog key: NqWkA07t
Reblog url: https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/179830268230/i-was-supposed-to-post-this-on-halloween-but-then
Reblog name: earthskills
Title: 
<p><a href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/179830268230/i-was-supposed-to-post-this-on-halloween-but-then" class="tumblr_blog">earthskills</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d343801ea2639f9ab3598a0725dd08cd/tumblr_phs9vg1yV61vun4by_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"/></figure><p>i was supposed to post this on halloween but then life happened. anyways here is some reddie angst goodbye :)</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/179810687156/richie-what-the-fuck-is-that-what-the-fuck-is
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sun-kinghanlon.tumblr.com/post/166798192424/richie-what-the-fuck-is-that-what-the-fuck-is" class="tumblr_blog">sun-kinghanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> whAT THE fuCK Is that. WHAT THE FUCK IS THAT *pulls Eddie closer*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *filled with rage like always* I DONT FUCKING KNOW</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179148634975
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 11:46:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179148634975/buy-kp-a-coffee-ko-ficomhiccuphobbs
Slug: buy-kp-a-coffee-ko-ficomhiccuphobbs
Reblog key: KusUtQQ7
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/179148153984/buy-kp-a-coffee-ko-ficomhiccuphobbs
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/179147520248/buy-kp-a-coffee-ko-ficomhiccuphobbs" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hey guys! I don’t normally post shit like this as I try to do everything myself and bring myself into panic attacks from the stress but my laptop is dying. It’s gotten to the point that half the time it will recognize my tablet and half the time it won’t. I’m constantly afraid that it will die or shut off and I won’t be able to turn it back on (the power button hasn’t worked on it in like a year).</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>So if you like my art and would like to see more art from me pls consider donating to my ko-fi! Don’t feel pressured to do it.. just if you’d like to</p>
<p data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fhiccuphobbs&amp;t=YWI3Njk3YmI5YmM5M2UzNzJjZmI3NmEwNmVlOWQzODMxODlkM2UzMyxjNzQ5ZWY2NzdlN2FjMjAxOWM2Y2E2OGExYmI4M2MyMzM2ZGY3NTIx","display_url":"http://ko-fi.com/hiccuphobbs","title":"Buy KP a Coffee. ko-fi.com/hiccuphobbs","description":"Support creators you love. Buy a Coffee for KP with Ko-fi.com","site_name":"ko-fi.com","poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/756db8bed75dc7ba1e6a20b5d7f5254c/tumblr_pgr0cyOQCe1ubeu96_540.png","type":"image/png","width":1000,"height":545}]}' class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fhiccuphobbs&amp;t=YWI3Njk3YmI5YmM5M2UzNzJjZmI3NmEwNmVlOWQzODMxODlkM2UzMyxjNzQ5ZWY2NzdlN2FjMjAxOWM2Y2E2OGExYmI4M2MyMzM2ZGY3NTIx">Buy KP a Coffee. ko-fi.com/hiccuphobbs</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179137943035
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 02:02:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179137943035/tozierbraks-college-reddie-is-too-broke-to-pay
Slug: tozierbraks-college-reddie-is-too-broke-to-pay
Reblog key: EOgdsTIo
Reblog url: https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/179137854195/tozierbraks-college-reddie-is-too-broke-to-pay
Reblog name: mirandonsky
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/179053369222/college-reddie-is-too-broke-to-pay-for-hulu-so" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>college reddie is too broke to pay for hulu so they have ads in everything they watch, but richie doesn’t actually care because whenever an ad comes on he tackles eddie with kisses until they’re over (and usually even after that, eddie has to push him off, laughing, so he can see again)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179137147150
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 01:26:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179137147150/losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-to-eddie
Slug: losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-to-eddie
Reblog key: Z8i2LX7U
Reblog url: https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/179136996180/losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-to-eddie
Reblog name: mirandonsky
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/179095839332/richie-to-eddie-stop-being-so-mean-to-me-or-i" class="tumblr_blog">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie: </b>[to
Eddie] stop being so mean to me, or I swear to God I’m going to fall in love
with you. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179131100600
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 21:49:05
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179131100600/a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that
Slug: a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that
Reblog key: ZXkJi0g3
Reblog url: https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/179130074037/a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that
Reblog name: reddieforakiss
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/179130074037/a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b80146f5240d3fe146ffb20d8e0f25a/tumblr_pgpy2whFHx1vf4l3f_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="955"/></figure><p>A quote from Its Always Sunny in Philadelphia that works really well with these three losers</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179127094510
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 19:19:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179127094510/just-messing-around-with-monochromatic-palettes
Slug: just-messing-around-with-monochromatic-palettes
Reblog key: WjkS7Fsk
Reblog url: http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/179127059080/just-messing-around-with-monochromatic-palettes
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://neonohe.tumblr.com/post/179064649628/just-messing-around-with-monochromatic-palettes" class="tumblr_blog">neonohe</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/95dc3889a89ec9ee1659bd9b7cf478d6/tumblr_pgmc385LBn1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="683" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c176f693de17ea090752c571cb151dda/tumblr_pgmc39y1sO1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="683" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>Just messing around with monochromatic palettes and cute boyfriends 💙 | (I<a href="http://instagram.com/neonohe"><i>nstagram)</i></a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179123645725
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 17:08:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179123645725/a-night-in-neibolt-chapter-two
Slug: a-night-in-neibolt-chapter-two
Reblog key: 0RNb9TXs
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179123303033/a-night-in-neibolt-chapter-two
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: A Night in Neibolt Chapter Two
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/179123303033/a-night-in-neibolt-chapter-two" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16277519/chapters/38176502">Read on ao3</a> || Read from the start <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16277519/chapters/38065694#workskin">here</a>.</i></p>
<p>Preview:<br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Pocket that.” L said. “The bottles can be taken care of by us but pocket the cap. You remember the plan Bill made for this?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie pocketed the cap and took a quick sip of the beer. “Yeah. Stan’s gonna show himself enough that Henry can see he’s here, and then you’re gonna take Stan upstairs and Henry is gonna send someone to follow you because he won’t want to leave the party.” </p>
<p>“That’s right.” L reached towards the back of her costume, lifting the shirt and removing the pistol tucked into her shorts. She ejected the magazine, checked the bullets inside, and then snapped it back into place before handing the gun over to Stan. “You have two bullets. Make them count. What else, R?”</p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Perma Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a></b>

<br/></p>
<p>Fic taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a></b><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179123626505
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 17:08:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179123626505/saturday-the-14th-urban-legend
Slug: saturday-the-14th-urban-legend
Reblog key: oXH95Ngm
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179123514612/saturday-the-14th-urban-legend
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Saturday the 14th- Urban Legend
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179123514612/saturday-the-14th-urban-legend" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="229" data-tumblr-attribution="2mainstreamhipster:vKNoArB29JbrYt3bD71zEA:ZzpqUh29hzEIH" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfe9e867e81b94b8ae4a7b4c71de504f/tumblr_oarii8pvuK1vq1u6ao1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="229"/></figure><h2>Read the final chapter <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14970617/chapters/38176708">here</a>
</h2>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>

The papers had dubbed them the final four. Richie hated it, he had always been part of a group of seven. Seven was a magical number. Four was just desperate.</p>
<p>Tag: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a></b></b></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179120799595
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 15:25:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179120799595/yo-so-ellomello16-gave-me-permission-to-color
Slug: yo-so-ellomello16-gave-me-permission-to-color
Reblog key: AfSvmoJ0
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/179120738180/yo-so-ellomello16-gave-me-permission-to-color
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://florelunae.tumblr.com/post/175155237609/yo-so-ellomello16-gave-me-permission-to-color" class="tumblr_blog">florelunae</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/546797c212230ef54d52cdcd30357072/tumblr_inline_par28hpzZi1v6vxad_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>yo so <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> gave me permission to color <a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/174365039327/can-we-appreciate-these-two-boys-is-that-too">this</a> in like 10 years ago but I’m just now posting it. I hope I did this beautiful sketch justice. Oh btw the bird is a <a href="https://www.allaboutbirds.org/guide/Mourning_Warbler/id">mourning warbler</a>, I did some research before I colored her in lol.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179120217540
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 15:02:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179120217540/today-is-a-very-special-day
Slug: today-is-a-very-special-day
Reblog key: sDXNtHmt
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Today is a very special day.
<p>It is @reddiepop‘s birthday. Allie is literally my best friend and has become one of the best people I know. She is always there for me when I need her, whether it’s a serious talk or if I just need some Reddie to help get me through a tough day. I can always count on her. </p><p>She’s hilarious, kind and so fucking talented. She is an all around incredible human being and I am so unbelievably lucky and grateful to have her in my life.</p><p>So if everyone could join me in wishing her the best birthday ever, that would be amazing!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="249" data-orig-width="540" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/380d9e070621ae433400f52476db93b6/tumblr_inline_pgpgqo5UNw1vyiksi_540.gif" data-orig-height="249" data-orig-width="540"/></figure>
Tags: ALLIE IS MY BOO AND I LOVE HER, I WANT HER TO HAVE THE BEST BIRTHDAY EVER, AND TO KNOW HOW LOVED AND APPRECIATED SHE IS

Post id: 179118279415
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 13:47:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179118279415/mikes-kisses-are-warm-like-summer-breeze
Slug: mikes-kisses-are-warm-like-summer-breeze
Reblog key: K5WPUISd
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179117598699/mikes-kisses-are-warm-like-summer-breeze
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/178357622530/mikes-kisses-are-warm-like-summer-breeze" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Mike’s kisses are warm, like summer breeze rustling through tall grass. He’s a very caring person, and it shows in everything he does, including intimate things like kissing. He kisses carefully - slow and languid, like he’s savoring the taste of whoever he’s with. He drags his teeth and kisses the warm skin of their neck, their jawline - pressing soft plump lips to the places he <i>knows</i> make them sigh sweetly - and he loves it, loves to make his partner <i>feel. </i></p>
<p><i>Mike’s kisses feel like home.</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179118276605
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 13:47:01
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179118276605/richies-kisses-are-desperate-needy-this-boy
Slug: richies-kisses-are-desperate-needy-this-boy
Reblog key: RjKSxVTs
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179117614529/richies-kisses-are-desperate-needy-this-boy
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/178359430120/richies-kisses-are-desperate-needy-this-boy" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie’s kisses are desperate, <i>needy</i>. This boy seriously kisses like every time will be his last. He likes being touched, likes to feel his partner against him, pressed into him. He sighs and his eyes flutter closed while he kisses, the feeling of being so close to someone is nearly too much his hyperactive mind. He licks and bites and nips and <i>holds</i> because he’s simply so touch starved and so love struck that he can’t help it. He can be soft too, though - whispering sweet things against the other person’s lips with heavy breath and nuzzling his face into their hair. </p>
<p><i>Richie’s kisses feel like passion.</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179103343095
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 01:14:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179103343095
Slug: 
Reblog key: nU3SPebe
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179102998399
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://remanence-of-love.tumblr.com/post/177596810537" class="tumblr_blog">remanence-of-love</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="575" data-orig-width="382"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05220dae8dd8bebe7542cdd8344a34a4/tumblr_pdzposm5Bq1t3zmnh_540.gif" data-orig-height="575" data-orig-width="382"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179099262410
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 22:44:41
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179099262410/mike-you-keep-hugging-eddie-when-hes-upset
Slug: mike-you-keep-hugging-eddie-when-hes-upset
Reblog key: GPO4CJJJ
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/179098216028/mike-you-keep-hugging-eddie-when-hes-upset
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/179093816456/mike-you-keep-hugging-eddie-when-hes-upset" class="tumblr_blog">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Mike</b>: You keep hugging Eddie when he’s upset. </p><p><b>Mike</b>: Next thing you know, he’s going to fall in love with you. Is that what you want? </p><p><b>Richie</b>: [scoffing] is that what I want? </p><p><b>Bev:</b> [loudly from across the room] Yes. </p><p><a href="https://incorrectthegoodplace.tumblr.com/post/169515105517/chidi-you-keep-hugging-tahani-when-shes">insp</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179096465485
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 21:07:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179096465485/a-memory-of-love-5
Slug: a-memory-of-love-5
Reblog key: 6RwNy6xY
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/179095147819/a-memory-of-love-5
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: A Memory of Love (5/?)
<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/179095147819/a-memory-of-love-5" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b>Richie and Eddie, who haven’t seen each other since they were kids, get cast as the lead couple in an indie film.</p>
<p><b>Canon-divergent, Reddie are in their 30s.</b></p>
<p><b>Previously: </b><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/175030872289/a-memory-of-love-1">Chapter 1</a> | <a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/175388907049/a-memory-of-love-2">Chapter 2</a> | <a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/176000943664/a-memory-of-love-3">Chapter 3</a> | <a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/176738117094/a-memory-of-love-4">Chapter 4</a></p>
<h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14971787%2Fchapters%2F36211347&amp;t=NGE4Mjk4YjU0NjVhNzMyMjVjMDMxMWRjZmVlMDg2MTNmN2YzODI4NixxRExDaUJZNQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A4pfftnb-NvuV7vSyq70omQ&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fstellarbisexual.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F176738117094%2Fa-memory-of-love-4&amp;m=0"><b>READ ON AO3</b></a></h2>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p>Their director, an indie up-and-comer named Tora Levy, starts pulling them in for official rehearsals the following week.  They start chronologically by the script–and thus with the less challenging scenes first. Or so Richie thinks.</p>
<p>It feels slightly awkward in the way that first rehearsals always do, though Eddie doesn’t show any signs of insecurity or discomfort.  It also feels slightly different from the way it felt when it was just the two of them in Richie’s house. There’s a self-awareness that’s cropped up that Richie is both utterly familiar with and hates.</p>
<p>Tora looks patient as she sits them down after a couple of hours.  “Don’t take this the wrong way; I feel like you’re distancing a little bit.”  She looks at Eddie pointedly. “Both of you.”</p>
<p>Finally, now that Eddie is no longer in a scene, his sheen of self-assuredness has fallen away.  He curls his script up in his hands, eyes hovering somewhere on the floor between his knees. Richie immediately squashes the strange, sudden impulse to comfort him.  </p>
<p>“You have actual history with each other, don’t you?”  Tora’s smile is soft and curious. “We haven’t talked about that.”</p>
<p>“Ancient history,” Richie smirks.</p>
<p>“We don’t remember much,” Eddie explains.</p>
<p>I <i>don’t remember much</i>.  <i>You’re Fort Knox, remember? </i> Richie bites back this retort.  </p>
<p>“Well, maybe it’s worth exploring.  Or trying to, anyway. See what you <i>do</i> remember from that time, even if it has nothing to do with each other.”</p>
<p>Eddie looks even more uneasy, if that’s at all possible.</p>
<p>“And find ways to be closer to each other physically,” she adds, with a caveat: “Within the realm of what’s comfortable for you.  There won’t be anywhere to hide then.”</p> <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/179095147819/a-memory-of-love-5" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/179093356344/prompt-for-november-1st" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a4dc64f4b9bcfbb106c38ad9901cf95f/tumblr_inline_pgnxjaCxKO1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2>Our next prompt is: Fall/Halloween! </h2><p>Remember, post on November 1st (or soon after) and tag the blog! </p><p>Beautiful art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p><p>

<b>Tag List: </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a>  @sup-honey<b>  </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUuC-1nzUqpVE2B5-Sj5b_Q">@honeycombandtea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWxWa9eOY4UjOuP9-yDbcSw">@kill-this-fucking-clown</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIioJGiAOYn2gKhcok2O_Lw">@unlikelysnitchcollective</a> @quixoticquest</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179093388610
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 19:14:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179093388610/31-days-of-halloween-losers-edition-day
Slug: 31-days-of-halloween-losers-edition-day
Reblog key: 8GI7ebKE
Reblog url: https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/179088462936/31-days-of-halloween-losers-edition-day
Reblog name: speakslowtellmelove
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/179048132971/31-days-of-halloween-losers-edition-day" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c8821b2479c68dbb80bbcfbfe700f86/tumblr_pgll9x7tAq1vrkmt5_250.jpg" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/499944302b41b0f4cff3962a9a944ee5/tumblr_pgll9xg08j1vrkmt5_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a0d9472f9cff3ad8e131e23afcb20774/tumblr_pgll9xJrcl1vrkmt5_250.jpg" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="937"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f73ac5ec492b7ef2118ddea91eede1cd/tumblr_pgll9xPVEm1vrkmt5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="937"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="705" data-orig-width="731"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/909fc58af9de3c57df723eb7e33dd629/tumblr_pgll9yG8k81vrkmt5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="705" data-orig-width="731"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="942" data-orig-width="984"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e51509280ecde952633085d2a5b2b842/tumblr_pgll9yf5ka1vrkmt5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="942" data-orig-width="984"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1085"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/067247bcb0650cc1c28433dd14c329c4/tumblr_pgll9yoZZy1vrkmt5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1085"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="824" data-orig-width="816"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/09e855f01f750c500be24c77dc7aa926/tumblr_pgll9zP7M81vrkmt5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="824" data-orig-width="816"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="799"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f9793229cc57b0d3e5c63b23787797f/tumblr_pgll9zx8Kv1vrkmt5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="799"/></figure></div>
<p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/tagged/31doh"><i><b>31 days of halloween: losers edition</b></i> </a></p>
<p><b>day fourteen: </b><i>the losers become</i><b> </b><i>amateur</i><b> </b><i>ghost</i><b> </b><i>hunters</i><b> </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179089781532/house-of-the-damned" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/889f52117c744517bcb3710f6168e23e/tumblr_inline_pgnrgylVRR1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><p>An upcoming horror fic written by me and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></p>
<p>

<b>What happens in life isn’t always good, and it sure as hell isn’t fair. In this world it’s dog eat dog, do or die. Every move you make will lead you to the places you’re meant to be – unless that place is trapped in a room with your darkest nightmare. What choices would you make in the fight for your life?</b></p>
<p><b> Let’s play a game.</b>

<br/></p>
<p><i>Please let one of us know if you want to be tagged </i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: IM LITERALLY SO EXCITED, i FUCK LOVE SEEING HOW FAR CHARACTERS WILL GO, YESSSSSSS
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<p><a href="https://bitchybazpitch.tumblr.com/post/169259787002/richie-drunk-at-a-party-hey-i-lost-my-boyfriend" class="tumblr_blog">bitchybazpitch</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie, drunk at a party</b>: hey i lost my boyfriend Eddie, have you seen him?</p><p><b>Stranger</b>: What does he look like?</p><p><b>Richie:</b> *crying* BEAUTIFUL</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://magicbubblepipe.tumblr.com/post/178395462480/i-just-have-a-lot-of-feelibgs" class="tumblr_blog">magicbubblepipe</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3709" data-orig-width="4894"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d0b28a44f76bdda1b1d11b22fb22ade/tumblr_pfj8krcEyO1qe7kgb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3709" data-orig-width="4894"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>I just have a lot of feelibgs</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://alisonzai.com/post/178334383702" class="tumblr_blog">frenums</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="767" data-orig-width="859"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/33c3fd10ef17ffc6bd4e93f9d68dd377/tumblr_pffvi4iBkj1s4fw3k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="767" data-orig-width="859"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="763" data-orig-width="857"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6241ff4c3a0295193290c87541cefa46/tumblr_pffvi5LgUj1s4fw3k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="763" data-orig-width="857"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="843" data-orig-width="906"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6568c99aeba5c9eb9d7fa60b5c06eaa6/tumblr_pffvi5RvhX1s4fw3k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="843" data-orig-width="906"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="838" data-orig-width="901"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d5b83f218b4e03662dec30d02719cd6/tumblr_pffvi6HWLN1s4fw3k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="838" data-orig-width="901"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/179023901534/richie-wait-for-it-wait-for-it901-stan-is" class="tumblr_blog">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie</b>:
Wait for it, wait for it…9:01. Stan is officially late for the first time ever.
Alright, let’s do this. Who’s got theories? </p><p><b>Ben</b>:
His alarm didn’t go off. </p><p><b>Riche: </b> All three alarms, all with battery backups?
Come on, who wants to take this seriously? </p><p><b>Bev</b>:
Oh! He was taken in his sleep. </p><p><b>Richie</b>:
That’s what I’m talking about. Super dark, Bev, but way more plausible than
Ben’s idiotic alarm clock theory. </p><p><b>Eddie</b>:
I bet he tucked himself into his bed too tight and got stuck. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/165924476462/everyone-elses-main-priority-were-all-being" class="tumblr_blog">simplejaeden</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Everyone else’s main priority: We’re all being chased by a killer clown that feasts on the fear of children…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie’s main priority:</b> </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="247" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="itslosersclub:1VG1kgAe7nS4SvGzh5Xb4g:Z6gy_w2Q8ZcUc"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/574d5c1104fc6fbf5fc69a7e233d47a1/tumblr_owif9u3Q6D1r272lro1_540.gif" data-orig-height="247" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/178587451637/mike-holy-crap-youre-beautiful-mike-will-you" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Holy crap, you’re beautiful. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Will you marry me?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, blushing:</b> We’ve literally been married for six years, please stop doing this. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://hanzier.tumblr.com/post/178743235899/i-have-this-stupid-ha-that-whenever-richie-and" class="tumblr_blog">hanzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i have this stupid ha that whenever richie and eddie get into a fight once they’ve been together for a while richie uses the most obscure insults while eddie just curses him out. richies like “ur hand jobs are only 6/10 bc you can’t get ur whole hand over my dick” or like “when u made that tomato soup that one time it tasted like ketchup and i only didn’t complain bc i like ketchup” and eddie is just like “ur a fucking bitch”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gayzier.tumblr.com/post/170234720138/beverly-hands-phone-to-eddie-its-your">gayzier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> [hands phone to Eddie] It’s your boyfriend, Richie</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> he is NOT my boyfriend!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> [on the phone] hi babe</p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23cad1f99d607d9ecb4116bab3834661/tumblr_inline_pgx6474SFg1vyiksi_640.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>After almost five years apart, the Losers club reunites to spend the weekend together at Mike’s lakeside cabin. Armed with booze and total solitude, the gang plans to make up for lost time and catch up with those who were once the most important people of their youths. Tensions fly as lost love is rekindled and friendships are divided. But they soon begin to realize that they are not alone. Someone or some<i>thing </i>is out for blood and will not rest until they get it. What will the Losers do?</p><h2>You decide.</h2><p>In this interactive fanfic experience, you, the reader, gets to ultimately decide the fate of the Losers. At the end of each chapter, there will be a choice to make. Multiple options will be provided and, via comments and asks, you will get to vote for the outcome you wish to see. But be careful! Because even the smallest, insignificant choice can cause a chain reaction. </p><p>Who will survive? It’s up to you.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16358204%2Fchapters%2F38279165&amp;t=YTZlODQ0MjJiZDM0Njc2NWUxZjgzZGI2NjBmOWU5ZDk4OTQwYzBiZiwwM2Y4OTVhNzQ1OTVkMzYwN2UxN2VkMjVlNGZhYTk0YjY5NDY3YWNi">Read Now On AO3</a></b></p><p>Taglist: @maximusfraker, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWcQ9zbWrCE4F3i4cEZDo2g">@iamworried7</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mE0xumrnuGbupJPMnsc8P0g">@whyisthisfrenchguymasturbating</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlDZXC5UmSE9sRheTKLKCzA">@flix-net</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-mW-juTg4UM9bxWAMnmp_Q">@crazywriterxio</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwyyKtX_rFyUNo6xwJVXwaQ">@saturnsocoolioyep</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZy6nZ1ziDx8bnb_m-tyh4g">@some-raging-fangirl</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmtRrgAb4kOGkMdUi-4_D4Q">@bbyeds</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mY1Uq7MMHIsp1bq42gXXgwQ">@was-i-even-reddie</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a></p><p>There were a few blogs it wouldn’t let me tag and then I added in a couple extras. Let me know if you want to be added or removed! Have fun ;)</p><p>A special thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> for reading this through for me and leaving so many lovely comments throughout!</p>
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<blockquote><p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d6530bcdde626757181121b0bac6384/tumblr_inline_p5fxqeUYmO1v8fykf_640.jpg" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="590" data-orig-width="1179"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cd8e02b0894943fb5cae28fd48392e44/tumblr_inline_p5fxqet4I11v8fykf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="590" data-orig-width="1179"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/30f83f7b63ba746c7a4de2e404199eba/tumblr_inline_p5fxqfWBGJ1v8fykf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c963d4e45e0c2d874a5f85fbdabd9e22/tumblr_inline_p5fxqgYE4Y1v8fykf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></p><h2>“<i>swear to me, swear to me, if it isn’t dead, we’ll all come back”</i></h2></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/176055512417/quixdraw-commissions-i-am">You can find my commission info here if you’re interested!!!</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179225144535
Date: Fri, 19 Oct 2018 18:58:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179225144535/losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-to-eddie
Slug: losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-to-eddie
Reblog key: Z8i2LX7U
Reblog url: https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/179224988914/losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-to-eddie
Reblog name: richardtoz
Title: 
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<blockquote><p><b>Richie: </b>[to
Eddie] stop being so mean to me, or I swear to God I’m going to fall in love
with you. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>if you arent someone the church wanted dead 300 years ago are you really living</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="289" data-orig-width="378"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7550a178bdb49108cb3f304701492637/tumblr_inline_pgus5yiwXu1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="289" data-orig-width="378"/></figure><p><b>Summary:</b><br/></p><p>Richie is dragging Eddie to Scarefest, a Halloween event a theme park that includes six haunted houses and plenty of tacky jump scares. Eddie had been reluctant to go and when he starts seeing real dead bodies he realizes that there are worse things than fake blood and outdated props. </p><p>Scarefest just got a lot scarier. <br/></p><p>My 2 shot fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZRnHhEnBGHEPfuiUTqlshA">@ithorrorhaus</a><br/></p><p>Coming soon (hopefully this weekend!)</p><p><i><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged.</b></i><br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1214"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/925832bdb3e9c66085dd6de8db1f9968/tumblr_pgswjfoViK1ubeu96_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1214"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1214"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb12b893715985807ede245e190b50dd/tumblr_pgswjfCQg41ubeu96_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1214"/></figure></div><p>If you’ve ever wanted to commission me now is your chance! It doesn’t say it on there but backgrounds are extra (it will depend on what you’re asking for but not more than $10 extra)! If you’re interest please email me!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>I hate people who call me. I don’t have a phone so you can reach me, I have a phone so I can read fanfic on the bus.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/179191823681/house-of-the-damned-chapter-1" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/889f52117c744517bcb3710f6168e23e/tumblr_inline_pgtelxCPkm1w31vwa_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2>Co-Written by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></h2><h2>Summary:</h2><p>“I want to play a game. Your friends are all in other rooms, dealing with their own, personal horrors. Your game is to stay here, buried, and to wait for them. Hopefully they remember you and come looking. If not, you have enough air to survive for two hours. The test is on them to think of you during their own panic. I hope they’re as good of friends as you think. Your survival depends on it.” The recording cut and Richie was alone again. The silence was nearly deafening. All he could hear was his own labored breathing. </p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16339253/chapters/38227502">READ ON A03</a></h2><p>Amelia’s Tag List:</p><p> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> @constantreaderfool </p><p>Emily’s Tag List:</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> @<a href="http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>  @<a href="http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/">studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p><p>Fic Tag List:</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQuxaWP-IczWujdoXALMV0A">@bevstozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@megelizabethvh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtBGb0cas6llNgnRwg6JHTg">@lemonadeandrice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZRnHhEnBGHEPfuiUTqlshA">@ithorrorhaus</a><br/></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: eddietoizer
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/179023111015/richie-eds-what-would-you-do-if-i-was">eddie-kas</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eds, what would you do if I was kidnapped?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Nothing</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Wait for 30 minutes until they let you go voluntarily</p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>-BOOM-</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> what was that?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> my shirt fell</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> that sounded a lot louder than a shirt</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> i was in it</p>
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<p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/179095839332/richie-to-eddie-stop-being-so-mean-to-me-or-i" class="tumblr_blog">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie: </b>[to
Eddie] stop being so mean to me, or I swear to God I’m going to fall in love
with you. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179168592720
Date: Thu, 18 Oct 2018 00:25:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179168592720/happy-birthday
Slug: happy-birthday
Reblog key: lCo2FFhk
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/179165541593/happy-birthday
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: HAPPY BIRTHDAY
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/179165541593/happy-birthday" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/179164528769/happy-birthday" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a>!  This one’s for you special on your birthday SPECIAL. (Also I feel like you wrote this through me, if that makes sense. It reminds me of “To all the dicks…” big time.)</p><p><b>Reddie. / It’s Eddie’s birthday, and Richie has a tradition. It involves a cupcake. They’re roommates.</b></p><p>Note: Iiiii wrote this really fast and did not edit it. :D</p><hr><p>The morning of Eddie’s thirty-fifth birthday, a cupcake with a single candle appears through the crack in his bedroom door.  He props his head up on his hand, elbow digging into the mattress, and yawns.  “You forgot to light it, weirdo.”<b><br/></b></p><p>Richie bumps the door open with one socked foot and slithers inside with a toothy grin.  “Happy birthday, c–”</p><p>“‘Cupcake.’  I know, I know.”  Eddie smiles, pulsing one grabby hand at the treat.  “This is the third year you’ve done this.”</p><p>And for the third year in a row, Richie mimes smushing the frosting-end of the cupcake into Eddie’s face before placing it gently into the palm of his hand.  “Perfect fit,” he says, examining where the edges of the bottom line up with the lines at the bottoms of Eddie’s fingers.  </p><p>Eddie peels the wrapper down and takes a big bite.  It isn’t homemade; Richie gets it from his favorite deli two blocks down.  But it tastes great anyway.  “Go ahead: sing the song.”</p><p>Last year, Richie’d composed an original song–more like a manic chant–titled “You’re Fucking Old.”  He’d jumped on Eddie’s bed, clapping and shouting it until their downstairs neighbors banged on the ceiling to get him to shut up.  It <i>was </i>seven in the morning, after all.  </p><p>Richie wipes some of the sleep out of his own eyes with the heel of his hand, his glasses bouncing up and down as he does.  “What song?  <i>Oh.</i>  No.  Not this year.  You look far too youthful for such an insult.”  He yawns wide and long, curling his fingers into Eddie’s duvet.  “Besides, I want you to start the day confident if you’re going out with whatshisface again tonight.”</p><p>“<i>Paul</i>,” Eddie says.  “And we’re not going out again; I broke it off.”  </p><p>“Hm.  Why’s that?” Richie mumbles, feigning nonchalance.  Eddie can tell by now.</p><p>He shrugs.  “Just wasn’t into it.  And I am now officially thirty-five.  I can’t afford to mess around with someone I don’t give a shit about.”</p><p>Richie purses his lips thoughtfully, watching as Eddie devours the rest of the cupcake, thumbing chocolate frosting from his face and sucking it off his fingertips.  “<i>Welp</i>,” he says grandly, standing with a stretch (another tradition), “I did print you up a coupon for one passionate night with me if you’re already tired of that dildo Stan got you last year.  I left it on the kitchen counter.”  He does a slow, tired turn on his heel and makes for the door again, to leave Eddie to his birthday morning in peace. </p><p>In the spirit of shaking things up–or maybe it’s just to fuck with Richie–Eddie sucks the last bit of frosting off his thumb and chirps, “Okay.”</p><p>Richie whips around at the speed of light.  “What was that?”</p><p>Eddie smirks.  “I said okay.”</p><p>His best friend approaches for the second time, pointing a finger, squinting, and smiling.  “You calling my bluff?  ‘Cause I’m not bluffing.”</p><p>“You’re not?”  Eddie stays propped on that elbow, the duvet folded down to his waist.  He just woke up, so he isn’t exactly bringing his A game, but he’s never had to impress Richie.  </p><p>Richie shakes his head wildly from side to side.  “You tell me the time, and I will be here with bells on.  I hope I can get in a wax,” he mutters to himself–another joke.</p><p>Eddie grabs a pillow from the other side of the bed and thrashes it at him.  “<i>Stop it.</i>  I was only sort of kidding.”  He heaves a put-upon sigh.  “You remember that night junior year–”</p><p>“When we made out in Mike’s barn.  <i>Yes.</i>”</p><p>“It was good,” Eddie admits, watching Richie’s eyebrows shoot up to his hairline.  “Shut up, you were totally hard the entire time.  I felt it.  And I know we were both kind of freaked out at the time because we were sixteen year-old idiots and were afraid it would<i> destroy our friendship forever </i>or some dramatic teenage shit like that, but: here we are, almost twenty years later and not only best friends but living with each other.  I’d say our friendship is pretty bulletproof.”</p><p>Richie’s face softens into something unexpectedly serious at that.  “Yeah, it is.”</p><p>“So.  Let’s give it a shot.  You’ve thought about it, right?”</p><p>“Uh.”  Richie actually blushes, something Eddie’s rarely seen in all the time they’ve been friends.  “<i>May-be</i>,” he says while nodding his head very much affirmatively, making Eddie giggle. </p><p>“So have I,” Eddie admits.  “We try it, and if it feels too weird, we stop, and that’s it.”  He grabs for the pillow again, nearly bringing it to his mouth and biting into it.  “But seriously, I need someone to touch me<i> tonight </i>or I’m going to walk into oncoming traffic.”</p><p>“Speaking of dramatic teenage shit.”  Richie actually looks hesitant to agree.</p><p>Eddie sighs through his nose and pushes up to sit, tossing the cupcake wrapper into the bin nearby before crooking a finger at Richie.  “C’mere.  Just… kiss me.  And if it’s weird, we call the whole thing off.”</p><p>Richie licks his lips, digging his fingertips into the duvet again before he scoots a little closer.  Eddie wastes no time, pulling him in by the neck of his sleep tee and slotting their mouths together.  It <i>should</i> be weird–they haven’t kissed since they were kids–but it really isn’t.  It’s almost like they’ve been practicing in their heads for years, one of Richie’s hands curling around the back of Eddie’s neck and making him purr into his mouth.  Eddie quickly deepens the kiss, forcing their heads into opposing tilts and licking into Richie’s mouth as he pushes the duvet away and crawls frantically into his lap, knocking him onto his back across the bed.  </p><p>Richie pulls away with a labored exhale, his big hands landing on Eddie’s bare thighs.  He swallows.  “Holy shit.”</p><p>“Weird?” Eddie breathes, worried, but Richie shakes his head violently before tilting it up in a silent plea for more.  Eddie covers his mouth with his own again, already rocking gently against Richie’s crotch, Richie’s hands sliding up and under his boxers, fingertips nearly reaching the crease of his thighs.  Richie lets out a low groan when Eddie finds the right spot and gets the friction <i>just </i>right, hands sliding up to wrap around his hips and guide him.  </p><p>Eddie finally pulls away and lets out a breathy laugh into Richie’s neck.  </p><p>“What?  What?” Richie asks, squeezing his hips.  </p><p>“I kissed you two seconds ago, and we’re already dry humping in my bed.”</p><p>Richie slaps a hand over his face and laughs, too.  “Jesus Christ, you’re right.”  He forms a tight “o” with his mouth, blowing out a slow, steady stream of air.  He glances down.  “You’re popping out of your boxers.”</p><p>“<i>No I’m not!</i>”  Eddie twists a vicious pinch into Richie’s side, making him curl up like a dried up flower petal.  </p><p>“<i>Ohhh, fuck me on my birthday, Mr. Tozier</i>,” Richie simpers in his best Marilyn Monroe.</p><p>“You’re the fucking worst,” Eddie says, smiling as he yawns against Richie’s neck.  </p><p>There’s a long, companionable silence as they lay there together, Eddie still sprawled out on top of him.  </p><p>Richie eventually gives one of his hips a gentle pinch.  “To be continued?  Tonight?” he asks seriously.  Eddie can feel his heart pounding underneath him. </p><p>Eddie nods against him.  “Yeah.  Let’s do it.”</p><hr><p><b>permatag list: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="686" data-orig-width="1100"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/67f8face9692bacf29aff366ef178378/tumblr_inline_pgr7rgKwR31vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="686" data-orig-width="1100"/></figure><h2><b>Read Chap 10 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15024611/chapters/38197622">Here</a></b></h2><p>Preview: </p><p>“Sir?” The attendant asked as Richie walked to the front door. He looked back. “Are you going to hurt them?”</p><p>“Abso-fucking-lutely.” Richie said, before walking through the door. He hadn’t told Eddie, or anyone else really, but being a bounty hunter was a dirty job. Sometimes you needed to do things that you may not agree with. Richie was used to toeing the line, trying to figure out where his line was. The longer he was in the business the further along his line moved. He had done things he wasn’t proud of but they were all necessary at the time and he didn’t regret his choices.</p><p>For Eddie, he already knew there wasn’t a line. If they harmed one hair on his head he would kill them all, consequences be damned.</p><p>Tag List: 
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<p><a href="http://twentnyonepilots.tumblr.com/post/167154241754/casual-fan-no-sorry-i-only-know-how-to-invest-my" class="tumblr_blog">twentnyonepilots</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>casual fan? no sorry i only know how to invest my whole livelihood into something and spend every waking moment thinking about said thing</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://lambent-loser.tumblr.com/post/179501385871/he-thrusts-his-fists-against-the-post-and-still" class="tumblr_blog">lambent-loser</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/271003cf41e7052e1ff2d7ebeb0a9481/tumblr_phab2nqAxw1smzafc_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>He thrusts his fists against the post and still insists he sees the ghosts.</p>
<p>In which Bill’s ghosts are actually his two very loving boyfriends. 👻</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sockablock.tumblr.com/post/178482078065/no-fic-update-schedules-we-post-chapters-like" class="tumblr_blog">sockablock</a>:</p><blockquote><p>no fic update schedules, we post chapters like tired, impulsive, attention-starved children</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4880" data-orig-width="3404"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2a3af558b5fb670a4bc9488d930507fe/tumblr_pf9mlxrQHJ1qe7kgb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4880" data-orig-width="3404"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4837" data-orig-width="4144"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0102b5dd9aafd228cfec367294708f6d/tumblr_pf9mlrhtIU1qe7kgb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4837" data-orig-width="4144"/></figure><p><span class="npf_color_niles">these wee little buggers are too cute</span> </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://uhhcanigetabyeler.tumblr.com/post/179460231248/richie-tozier-is-drunk-standing-outside-some" class="tumblr_blog">uhhcanigetabyeler</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie Tozier is drunk, standing outside some shitty dive bar, waiting for a cab. </p>
<p>There’s a girl standing next to him. They made small talk for a minute when she first walked out, but the conversation has died now, as conversations do.</p>
<p>She pulls out a pack of cigarettes. “You want one?” She’s probably 10 years younger than him. Still naive. Still kind. She mentioned waiting for a taxi to meet her friends at another club, but at the moment, she’s holding a pack of Pall Mall’s out to Richie, whose name she doesn’t even know.</p>
<p>He shakes his head. “Nah, haven’t smoked since I was a kid,” he winks. “Thanks anyway, hun.” </p>
<p>She just smiles and shrugs as she turns her focus to lighting one for herself, leaving him to sink into his jumbled thoughts.</p>
<p>He hasn’t smoked since he was seventeen; that much, he remembers. What always seems to elude him though, is the actual <i>reason</i> he quit. </p>
<p>He’s thought about it on a few occasions with no success, so he knows it’s not just the cheap beer clouding his memory tonight. Not that it’s helping.</p>
<p>No, for the life of him he just can’t recall his last cigarette.</p>
<p>He decides this time, he’ll go through all the usual reasons people quit. Narrow it down. After all, he’s got nothing better to do right now than let his mind wander.</p>
<p>Well, he knows it wasn’t a money thing. He vaguely remembers stealing more than a few packs from the local pharmacy when he was a broke kid. He’s not sure where he’d learned that trick from, but he decides he must have seen it in a movie or something.</p>
<p>He moves on.</p>
<p>There are vague memories of smoking at school dripping down the back of his throat. With a friend? Or was it more than one? Not sure.</p>
<p>He tries, but he can’t picture them, these maybe-friends.</p>
<p>Instead, he finds himself thinking of birds. The colour orange. Of poetry and petting sheep. He thinks of a little paper boat, and it all feels bittersweet. He couldn’t say why.</p>
<p>The street lamp above him is out. The cigarette between the girl’s fingers glows like a beacon in the darkness.</p>
<p>His mind continues wandering.</p>
<p>Maybe he had a guilty conscience? Or some kind of health scare that made him stop? He has faint thoughts of an inhaler, but no real memories of sickness. Besides, he was an idiot back then. Hell, he’s an idiot now. He knows no rational justification would have stopped him from blowing o’s all the way to the morgue.</p>
<p>Richie chuckles quietly at the idea of making responsible decisions, and the girl spares him a quick glance. She doesn’t say anything. </p>
<p>So, if not rationality, maybe somebody else had convinced him to give it up. Would he have quit to make someone else happy? </p>
<p>No, he thinks. That would take someone very special; more special than anyone he can think of at the moment. He would remember someone that important, surely.</p>
<p>The sudden pain in his chest almost knocks him sideways, then.</p>
<p>It’s like a million emotions hitting him all at once. Like a tidal wave crashing over him, he’s suddenly awash with sadness; with this overwhelming, all-consuming <i>need</i> for something he can’t name.</p>
<p>Some…thing?</p>
<p>Some<i>one</i>?</p>
<p>His thoughts shift to comic books and cream soda of their own volition. To strict parents and doctors visits. Shorts that are way too short. Summer days that never end and nights that are never long enough. He doesn’t understand. But when he thinks of warm brown eyes, his knees nearly buckle. He can’t breath.</p>
<p>The girl next to him doesn’t look over. Doesn’t notice the now gaping hole in Richie’s chest. Doesn’t notice that there’s suddenly no oxygen left in the space around him. </p>
<p>Richie Tozier is collapsing right there, right beside her, suffocating under the weight of something he can’t fucking remember, and no one can even see it.</p>
<p>Fuck.</p>
<p>He wants to forget what he’s already forgotten.</p>
<p>She takes another drag.</p>
<p>He needs forget.</p>
<p>Another drag.</p>
<p>…Cigarettes, that’s right. That’s what he was thinking about. Why he quit… why <i>did</i> he quit?</p>
<p>There’s a dull ache deep in his chest, but he forgets exactly why. </p>
<p>It almost feels like… yearning? Like he’s missing something important that he can’t seem to place. Almost like a craving.</p>
<p>He’s not sure what to call it exactly, but he knows he needs it gone. Kill the craving before it kills him. </p>
<p>And it <i>is</i> killing him.</p>
<p>“You know what,” Richie turns to the girl. She’s in the middle of lighting another cigarette. He hadn’t noticed her finish the last one. His taxi is late. He hesitates, and she looks up at him with warm brown eyes.</p>
<p>Warm brown eyes.</p>
<p><i>Ache</i>.</p>
<p>“Maybe I will have one,” he croaks, and pulls a cigarette clumsily from the pack she holds out to him.</p>
<p>Her taxi’s here. She says something to him, but Richie doesn’t hear it. He isn’t listening. For the first time in fifteen years, Richie Tozier is too busy lighting himself a cigarette.</p>
<p>He’s alone when he looks up again.</p>
<p>Alone, as the smoke fills his lungs, and the head rush takes over his tattered mind.</p>
<p>He’s alone, but for a moment, he almost forgets to feel so fucking <i>empty</i>.</p>
<p>He takes another drag.</p>
<p>Honestly, he can’t remember why he ever quit.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179472632956/oldguybones-newest-fic-is-amazing-a-choose-your" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“@oldguybones newest fic is amazing. A choose your own adventure with the losers??? How cool!!!”</p><p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> by anonymous. </p></blockquote>
Tags: ?????, so sweet!, thank you!, 💕💕💕💕💕
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Slug: 
Reblog key: vuOOqlCe
Reblog url: http://jeydenwesley.tumblr.com/post/179469713602
Reblog name: jeydenwesley
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lolipoploveify.tumblr.com/post/179385838350" class="tumblr_blog">lolipoploveify</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="794" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d3b3fa1088b019d634fd31d22a36a580/tumblr_ph40s4cPcU1slha6y_540.png" data-orig-height="794" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: 
<p><a href="http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/179467046502/studpuffin-is-killing-it-with-her-murder" class="tumblr_blog">studpuffin</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/179466919171/studpuffin-is-killing-it-with-her-murder" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179462941597/studpuffin-is-killing-it-with-her-murder" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179457467844/studpuffin-is-killing-it-with-her-murder" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“@studpuffin is killing it with her murder husbands fic. YASSSSS QUEEN.”</p>
<p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> by anonymous. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Its so true. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>RETWEET RETWEET RETWEET</p>
</blockquote>
<p>YOU GUYS ARE GONNA MAKE ME CRY </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://salazarastark.tumblr.com/post/173659886448/me-i-love-slowburns-me-2-chapters-into-a-200k" class="tumblr_blog">salazarastark</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>me:</b> i love slowburns!!!</p><p><b>me:</b> 2 chapters into a 200k fic</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="327"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da7edcdf722773729e90262f93ea157e/tumblr_inline_p8cauuD8qA1v4qd8q_540.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="327"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179456573929/shout-out-to-reddiesetandgo-for-being-this" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“Shout out to @reddiesetandgo for being this fandom’s literal sunshine. She is so sweet and supportive of everyone in it, and she deserves some recognition for it.”</p><p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> by anonymous. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179439906034/this-one-is-for-reddiepop-shes-actually-super" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“This one is for @reddiepop ! She’s actually super cool and so so sweet and kind! We’re lucky to have her in the fandom!! ilu Allie! 💜”</p><p>— to @reddiepop by anonymous. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179439890309/oldguybones-is-without-a-doubt-one-of-the" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“@oldguybones is, without a doubt, one of the kindest and most talented people I’ve seen on this site. You are a literal angel and you’re wonderful. 💙💙”</p><p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> by anonymous. </p></blockquote>
Tags: whoever sent this in is the angel 💕💕💕💕💕, it was a rough day and this made me smile, thank you so much!
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Reblog url: https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179437558404/hey-guys-i-just-want-to-say-that-this-account-is
Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/179437558404/hey-guys-i-just-want-to-say-that-this-account-is" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>hey guys! I just want to say that this account is still active and I’m willing to run it!</p><p> It’s just that I haven’t gotten any asks regarding other people, or their fav fics, arts, etc, and I can’t run an account based on positivity if people are not even sending in messages anymore!! </p><p>So, please rb this message and help bring this account back!! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddienthusiastic.tumblr.com/post/179384567084/we-all-know-that-richie-tozier-can-be-very" class="tumblr_blog">reddienthusiastic</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Eddie needs to talk.</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff97d4d47051b1424815116db7d186c7/tumblr_ph3ydncVgs1w8e6lf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>— We all know that Richie Tozier can be very stupid, but he simply pretends to be honest. After leaving the language with his opinions about the marriage of Eddie and especially his wife Myra, makes Kaspbrak get angry. Although this time is different, Richie makes Eddie think about several things, including the “<i>friendship</i>” of both.</p>
<p>Eddie drives to a party that hours before Richie told him to both go. Once he arrives, he finds Richie and is ready to tell him everything.</p>
<p>. · * . · ✦ · . ✵. · * . · ✦ · . ✵. · * . · ✦ · . ✵. · * . · </p>
<p>You can respost my edit, but give credits! I hope you guys enjoy my acc, welcome to my first post!💕</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/179417803073/relationship-status-dumbass" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://lambent-loser.tumblr.com/post/179409293661/richie-ill-huff-and-ill-puff-and-ill-blow-you" class="tumblr_blog">lambent-loser</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/07d2bef449f9a7507733a1a14862f8e2/tumblr_ph55aapENZ1smzafc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Richie: I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow you real good.</p>
<p>Eddie: Are you kidding me?</p>
<p>Aka: College aged Halloween antics. 🎃</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectitquotes.tumblr.com/post/165294847736/bill-you-ever-want-to-t-talk-about-your-emotions">incorrectitquotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> You ever want to t-talk about your emotions, S-Stan?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> No</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I do!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I know, Richie</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m sad</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I know, Richie</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: House of the Damned
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179399884542/house-of-the-damned" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/889f52117c744517bcb3710f6168e23e/tumblr_inline_ph4ol9m1Kf1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16339253/chapters/38394812">Read Chap 2 here!</a></h2>
<p>Saw AU written with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></p>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>A dry sob escaped his lips and a shudder rolled through his body as the bird fell to the ground at his feet. Oh god, what has he done? He took a life, the innocent life of a bird. It did nothing wrong except be in the wrong place at the wrong time.</p>
<p>Before he could let the guilt of what he’d done take him over he reached toward the cage, snapped a bar off of it, and bent down to the bird’s lifeless body. Using the bar, Stan carved the chest of the bird, tearing it open and spilling blood all over his hands. He blinked the tears blurring his vision away and continued to work through his sobs. When he was done there was no key inside.</p>
<p>The clock read 35:29 on the wall.</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://keire-ke.tumblr.com/post/126527486544">keire-ke</a>:</p>
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<p>for your otp thing: who dies and who destroys a fucking city in grief</p>
</blockquote>
<p>MY FAVOURITE OTP FLAVOUR.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>city? try world</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Fall Away From Me (I Just Can’t Take It) - Chapter 5
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/179326256976/fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ad9ab8b98d96eaa23c61ff6302fcc6b1/tumblr_inline_ph0sffZYVs1w31vwa_540.png" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><h2>Summary:</h2>
<p>How much worse could things possibly get? The semester ends a month, Richie and Eddie haven’t spoken a word to each other in the better part of two weeks, and shit had already gone to hell. He may as well take the jump.</p>
<p>He was already falling anyway.</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/38336459">Read it on AO3</a></b></h2>
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<p>Fic Tag List:</p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg">@reddieloves</a> @notallowedtohandleaknife <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q">@dyslexictozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNa9FBkcULi3buq4PUsJW-g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNa9FBkcULi3buq4PUsJW-g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNa9FBkcULi3buq4PUsJW-g"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNa9FBkcULi3buq4PUsJW-g">@alpharichie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@addimagination</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA">@izzy203040</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ">@urdearestmom</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCYiwm115X1ARAA6RPdkhIg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mCYiwm115X1ARAA6RPdkhIg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCYiwm115X1ARAA6RPdkhIg">@pigeondust</a></p>
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Title: Scarefest- Chap 1
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/179292179497/scarefest-chap-1" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="533" data-orig-height="413" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11936f327805afccb7568573abafa55f/tumblr_inline_pgyzkemEN61vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="533" data-orig-height="413"/></figure><h2><b>Read Chap 1 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16369139/chapters/38307902">here</a></b></h2>
<p>My fic for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZRnHhEnBGHEPfuiUTqlshA">@ithorrorhaus</a></p>
<p>Summary:</p>
<p>Richie is dragging Eddie to Scarefest, a Halloween event a theme park that includes six haunted houses and plenty of tacky jump scares. Eddie had been reluctant to go and when he starts seeing real dead bodies he realizes that there are worse things than fake blood and outdated props.</p>
<p>Scarefest just got a lot scarier.</p>
<p>Tag List: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a></b></p>
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Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179259066920/after-almost-five-years-apart-the-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23cad1f99d607d9ecb4116bab3834661/tumblr_inline_pgx6474SFg1vyiksi_640.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>After almost five years apart, the Losers club reunites to spend the weekend together at Mike’s lakeside cabin. Armed with booze and total solitude, the gang plans to make up for lost time and catch up with those who were once the most important people of their youths. Tensions fly as lost love is rekindled and friendships are divided. But they soon begin to realize that they are not alone. Someone or some<i>thing </i>is out for blood and will not rest until they get it. What will the Losers do?</p><h2>You decide.</h2><p>In this interactive fanfic experience, you, the reader, gets to ultimately decide the fate of the Losers. At the end of each chapter, there will be a choice to make. Multiple options will be provided and, via comments and asks, you will get to vote for the outcome you wish to see. But be careful! Because even the smallest, insignificant choice can cause a chain reaction. </p><p>Who will survive? It’s up to you.</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16358204%2Fchapters%2F38279165&amp;t=YTZlODQ0MjJiZDM0Njc2NWUxZjgzZGI2NjBmOWU5ZDk4OTQwYzBiZiwwM2Y4OTVhNzQ1OTVkMzYwN2UxN2VkMjVlNGZhYTk0YjY5NDY3YWNi">Read Now On AO3</a></b></p><p>Taglist: @maximusfraker, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWcQ9zbWrCE4F3i4cEZDo2g">@iamworried7</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mE0xumrnuGbupJPMnsc8P0g">@whyisthisfrenchguymasturbating</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlDZXC5UmSE9sRheTKLKCzA">@flix-net</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-mW-juTg4UM9bxWAMnmp_Q">@crazywriterxio</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwyyKtX_rFyUNo6xwJVXwaQ">@saturnsocoolioyep</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZy6nZ1ziDx8bnb_m-tyh4g">@some-raging-fangirl</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmtRrgAb4kOGkMdUi-4_D4Q">@bbyeds</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mY1Uq7MMHIsp1bq42gXXgwQ">@was-i-even-reddie</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a></p><p>There were a few blogs it wouldn’t let me tag and then I added in a couple extras. Let me know if you want to be added or removed! Have fun ;)</p><p>A special thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> for reading this through for me and leaving so many lovely comments throughout!</p></blockquote>

<p>There&rsquo;s still time to vote!</p><p>So far: </p><p>2 people want to see Bev and Stan investigate.</p><p>2 people want to see Bill and Richie investigate.</p><p>4 people want to see Ben and Eddie investigate.</p><p>10 people want to see Mike and Patty.</p><p>Remember, you&rsquo;re not sentencing anyone to an immediate death. Every action is going to have it&rsquo;s consequences for each character to live out. I implore you to make the right choice.</p>
Tags: reblog, MMITG, choose your own adventure
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://birichietoziers.tumblr.com/post/177378098031" class="tumblr_blog">birichietoziers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1069" data-orig-width="1079"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c270be0b126bf2bbb10277b64f7fee2a/tumblr_pe0wbpddxX1w3j7jx_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1069" data-orig-width="1079"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 3dLhkZdP
Reblog url: https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/178984687216/when-you-keep-getting-easily-distracted-while
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://scribbledwriting.tumblr.com/post/178634220396/when-you-keep-getting-easily-distracted-while" class="tumblr_blog">scribbledwriting</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>When you keep getting easily distracted while writing:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2236ff369ec93ce3b6be768183dcda87/tumblr_pfx8pyvp321s6ummz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bc9d42de37652e541db1a11133a256b0/tumblr_pfx8pzYhOq1s6ummz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: literally me RIGHT now
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<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/178984269480/if-this-isnt-richie-tozier-at-a-sleep-over-with" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://saltytozierr.tumblr.com/post/178977502319/if-this-isnt-richie-tozier-at-a-sleep-over-with" class="tumblr_blog">saltytozierr</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="480" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pggsz0RcT61xyyfa8.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pggsz0RcT61xyyfa8.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":480,"height":480},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pggsz0RcT61xyyfa8_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":480,"height":480}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pggsz0RcT61xyyfa8_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pggsz0RcT61xyyfa8.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>If this isn’t Richie Tozier at a sleep over with the losers then idk what is </p>
</blockquote>

<p>😂😂😂😂</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://chocolatemangoose.tumblr.com/post/178948517617/okay-why-is-this-richie-and-eddie-in-college-you
Reblog name: chocolatemangoose
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/178946724891/okay-why-is-this-richie-and-eddie-in-college-you" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://totaltozier.tumblr.com/post/178946692804/okay-why-is-this-richie-and-eddie-in-college" class="tumblr_blog">totaltozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1136" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/233290dfb9d33bc6b6a990cde9f00c27/tumblr_pgfnbrQvQl1urhmry_540.png" data-orig-height="1136" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>okay why is this richie and eddie in college</p>
</blockquote>
<p>You fucking RIGHT </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>aries: “</b>control the things you can control. let everything else take a flying fuck at you and if you must go down, go down with your guns blazing.<b>”</b> - <i>the drawing of the three</i></p>
<p><b>taurus: “</b>we never cease wanting what we want, whether it’s good for us or not.<b>”</b> -  <i>full dark, no stars</i></p>
<p><b>gemini: “</b>no one can tell what goes on in between the person you were and the person you become. no one can chart that blue and lonely section of hell. there are no maps of the change. you just come out the other side.<b>”</b> - <i>the stand</i><br/></p>
<p><b>cancer: “</b>the mind can calculate, but the spirit yearns, and the heart knows what the heart knows.<b>”</b> - <i>cell</i></p>
<p><b>leo: “</b>go toward all the life there is with all the courage you can find and all the belief you can muster. be true, be brave, stand.<b>”</b> - <i>IT</i></p>
<p><b>virgo: “</b>sometimes the embers are better than the campfire.<b>”</b> -  <i>the green mile</i></p>
<p><b>libra: “</b>i think that real friendship always makes us feel such sweet gratitude, because the world almost always seems like a very hard desert, and the flowers that grow there seem to grow against such high odds.<b>”</b> - <i>the eyes of the dragon</i></p>
<p><b>scorpio: “</b>it’s a dance. and sometimes they turn the lights off in this ballroom. but we’ll dance anyway, you and i. even in the dark. especially in the dark.<b>” </b>-<i>danse macabre</i></p>
<p><b>sagittarius: “</b>what comes in when daylight leaves is a kind of certainty: that beneath the skin there is a secret, some mystery both black and bright. you feel this mystery in every breath, you see it in every shadow, you expect to plunge into it at every turn of a step.<b>”</b> - <i>bag of bones</i></p>
<p><b>capricorn: “</b>but see that you get on. that’s your job in this hard world, to keep your love alive and see that you get on, no matter what. pull your act together and just go on.<b>”</b> - <i>the shining</i></p>
<p><b>aquarius:</b> <b>“</b>some birds are not meant to be caged, that’s all. their feathers are too bright, their songs too sweet and wild.<b>” </b>- <i>shawshank redemption (different seasons)</i></p>
<p><b>pisces:</b> <b>“</b>the concept of dreaming is known to the waking mind but to the dreamer there is no waking, no real world, no sanity; there is only the screaming bedlam of sleep.<b>”</b><i> - rose madder</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://givesyouapieceofimaginarycake.tumblr.com/post/178936783717/eddie-hey-what-time-is-it-richie-i-dont-know" class="tumblr_blog">givesyouapieceofimaginarycake</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> hey, what time is it?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> i don’t know, pass me the recorder</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *plays recorder loudly*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> whO THE FUCK IS PLAYING THE RECORDER AT 2 AM</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> it’s 2 am</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178934730575
Date: Wed, 10 Oct 2018 21:22:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178934730575/the-app-chap-1
Slug: the-app-chap-1
Reblog key: qRuCJ89R
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178934680637/the-app-chap-1
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: The App- Chap 1
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="809" data-orig-height="464" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/209cd260f02ceb7c005764a93a2a8c5a/tumblr_inline_pgelgresyF1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="809" data-orig-height="464"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16258727/chapters/38015459">Read Chap 1 on AO3</a> </h2><p><b>Summary:</b></p><p>The rules for the app are as follows:</p><p>No faces</p><p>No names, only nicknames</p><p>No contact outside the app</p><p>Anything else goes. </p><p>When Eddie signs up for the hookup app he doesn’t think he’ll have any issues following these rules but when he meets someone named Trashmouth he starts to question if rules are meant to be broken. </p><p>Tag List: 
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Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Inexhaustible Source of Magic - Chap 11
<p><a href="http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/178900222820/inexhaustible-source-of-magic-chap-11" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="250" data-orig-height="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93178ad46adcc91f192463e9b395239f/tumblr_inline_pgaunaJ8uS1rd6a2h_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="250" data-orig-height="250"/></figure><h2>A Harry Potter AU written with <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>
</h2>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15366636/chapters/37955723">Link to read on AO3</a></b></h2>
<h2>Preview:</h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie remembered something and hefted up another item, handing it to Eddie. “This is for you.”</p>
<p>Eddie looked at the item skeptically. “What is that?”</p>
<p>“It’s a fanny pack, all the cool muggles wear it to keep stuff in. It goes along your waist.” Richie took it back and reached around Eddie, strapping the pack on him and adjusting it. “Now everything is at your fingertips.”</p>
<p>Eddie looked down. “Convenient.” </p>
<p>“Thought you’d like it.”</p>
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<p>Moodboard by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p>
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<p><a href="http://dresupi.tumblr.com/post/166614277469/can-i-just" class="tumblr_blog">dresupi</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>

In lieu of the new tumblr settings, can I make yet another plea with those of you who read fics and consume art on tumblr to please reblog them?   <br/></p>
<p>Fics and art will die on a creator’s dash if they aren’t reblogged.  It’s never been more true than now. </p>
<p>If you want to keep receiving content from creators, reblog the the content. If it’s something you enjoyed?  Reblog it.  It’s not hard.  I am going to make a point to reblog everything I read from now on.  (With the proper tags of course), as well as all the art that I see on my dash.  </p>
<p>I cannot make it simpler.  Posts WILL die unless they’re reblogged.  No one will see your ‘like’.  Your like is a bookmark for YOU to find it later.  Your reblog means the world to a creator because it means you are willing to go the little extra distance and recommend this to your followers.  </p>
<p>Don’t let creations die on the dash of those who created them.  </p>
<p>Reblog to save a creation.  </p>
<p>Reblog to keep a creator <i>creating</i>.</p>
<p>Reblog, <i>please.</i> </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Fall Away From Me (I Just Can’t Take It) - Chapter 3
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178927620906/fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ad9ab8b98d96eaa23c61ff6302fcc6b1/tumblr_inline_pgehe4aSr21w31vwa_1280.png" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><h2>Summary:</h2>
<p>He didn’t mean for it to happen, but he didn’t stop it either. He was the one who confided in Richie. He was the one who agreed to Richie’s offer instead of shucking it off as the joke it was meant to be. He was the one who offered to make it a regular thing in a selfish attempt to bring his own fantasies to life. This isn’t Richie’s fault. This is their arrangement. This is on Eddie.<br/></p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16114541/chapters/38012858">Read it on AO3</a></b></h2>
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<p>Fic Tag List:</p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg">@reddieloves</a> @notallowedtohandleaknife <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q">@dyslexictozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNa9FBkcULi3buq4PUsJW-g"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNa9FBkcULi3buq4PUsJW-g">@alpharichie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@addimagination</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhXcCe9s4cJL4akZYIoamGA">@izzy203040</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdvX74uLKGJJTkMznrWmTEQ">@urdearestmom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178922497520
Date: Wed, 10 Oct 2018 13:19:48
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178922497520/honeybeehanlon-setheverman-whats-the-mood
Slug: honeybeehanlon-setheverman-whats-the-mood
Reblog key: z6HTmGOJ
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/178922479925/honeybeehanlon-setheverman-whats-the-mood
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178921957334/setheverman-whats-the-mood-for-october" class="tumblr_blog">honeybeehanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://setheverman.tumblr.com/post/165928735906/whats-the-mood-for-october" class="tumblr_blog">setheverman</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>what’s the mood for october?</p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="838" data-orig-width="567"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d9a3cb92e6189c7f64d5a6b8987165fc/tumblr_pge71yXfYp1s1ve28_540.jpg" data-orig-height="838" data-orig-width="567"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178920471020
Date: Wed, 10 Oct 2018 11:51:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178920471020
Slug: 
Reblog key: YSveFZlM
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178920428664
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/174203972304/the-losers-as-my-twitter-drafts" class="tumblr_blog">itchytoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>The Losers as my Twitter Drafts </h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5f82280f9e8fd0bb4104641ce7092890/tumblr_inline_p982fcs5vF1s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82dd755b02e6ceff4bbca049880cae67/tumblr_inline_p982fcYqOZ1s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/947bf20d087ab179d01e2f86d489db99/tumblr_inline_p982fd2pAC1s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f7ac318d1ed74b26efd0db94cb88a4a0/tumblr_inline_p982fdESju1s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e99fd1c5e990df1fb1636bf2ff81b66f/tumblr_inline_p982fdrtW71s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/658d4067bfb600c925765b4a46ae7981/tumblr_inline_p982feiY2s1s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/563ea611c5417a68b62bb6e710be3d93/tumblr_inline_p982fdq2eK1s1ve28_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178910003685
Date: Wed, 10 Oct 2018 01:38:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178910003685/mike-eating-a-cinnamon-roll-bill
Slug: mike-eating-a-cinnamon-roll-bill
Reblog key: f2JEU5Jl
Reblog url: http://derrylossers.tumblr.com/post/178909994098/mike-eating-a-cinnamon-roll-bill
Reblog name: derrylossers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://streddiesworld.tumblr.com/post/174643269801/mike-eating-a-cinnamon-roll-bill" class="tumblr_blog">streddiesworld</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *eating a cinnamon roll*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Cannibalism</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *confused noises*</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178909821110
Date: Wed, 10 Oct 2018 01:30:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178909821110/roblox-oof-noiserichie-sighseddierichie
Slug: roblox-oof-noiserichie-sighseddierichie
Reblog key: AELhZpVu
Reblog url: http://derrylossers.tumblr.com/post/178909727268/roblox-oof-noiserichie-sighseddierichie
Reblog name: derrylossers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://roblox-oof-noise.tumblr.com/post/171215737857/richie-sighs-eddie-richie-sighs">roblox-oof-noise</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *sighs*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *Sighs louder*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, annoyed:</b> Are you upset?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Yeah, but I don’t want to talk about it…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Then shut the FUCK up</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178907814125
Date: Wed, 10 Oct 2018 00:07:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178907814125/messy-stressy-and-a-lil-depressy-is-that-me
Slug: messy-stressy-and-a-lil-depressy-is-that-me
Reblog key: WCT411cz
Reblog url: https://irl-tozier.tumblr.com/post/178907781192/messy-stressy-and-a-lil-depressy-is-that-me
Reblog name: irl-tozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://missvaevae.tumblr.com/post/178864751068/messy-stressy-and-a-lil-depressy-is-that-me" class="tumblr_blog">missvaevae</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://broduel.tumblr.com/post/175796064095/messy-stressy-and-a-lil-depressy" class="tumblr_blog">broduel</a>:</p><blockquote><p>messy, stressy and a lil depressy </p></blockquote>

<p>Is that me</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179055984905
Date: Sun, 14 Oct 2018 17:17:57
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179055984905/reddiecore
Slug: reddiecore
Reblog key: hfnZ1rCi
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/179054952615/reddiecore
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaspwitch.tumblr.com/post/179054952615/reddiecore" class="tumblr_blog">kaspwitch</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="360" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pglw7fh5nA1x5h3vx.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pglw7fh5nA1x5h3vx.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":360,"height":640},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pglw7fh5nA1x5h3vx_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":360,"height":640}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pglw7fh5nA1x5h3vx_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pglw7fh5nA1x5h3vx.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p><i><b>REDDIECORE</b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: definitely, reddiecore

Post id: 179034737495
Date: Sun, 14 Oct 2018 01:44:57
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179034737495/this-could-be-us-but-im-very-allergic-to-grass
Slug: this-could-be-us-but-im-very-allergic-to-grass
Reblog key: HcijRUCE
Reblog url: https://amylee1018.tumblr.com/post/179034471023/this-could-be-us-but-im-very-allergic-to-grass
Reblog name: amylee1018
Title: 
<p><a href="https://connorsurvives.tumblr.com/post/179028718305/this-could-be-us-but-im-very-allergic-to-grass" class="tumblr_blog">connorsurvives</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7ec554c708b42f9e0942ce181279160/tumblr_pgkeu2S2ty1ugwijr_1280.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>this could be us but i’m very allergic to grass</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179032519440
Date: Sun, 14 Oct 2018 00:09:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179032519440/hypnoidvoid-fartgallery-at-a-bar
Slug: hypnoidvoid-fartgallery-at-a-bar
Reblog key: m4EcZ4NT
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/179030980266/hypnoidvoid-fartgallery-at-a-bar
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/179029620206/fartgallery-at-a-bar-bartender-this-is-from" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://fartgallery.ca/post/178855983582/at-a-bar-bartender-this-is-from-the-gentleman" class="tumblr_blog">fartgallery</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>*at a bar*</p>
<p><b>bartender:</b> this is from the gentleman over there</p>
<p><b>girl:</b> this is a plant<br/></p>
<p><b>me [shouting from across the bar]:</b> just wanted to say aloe<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>if this aint reddie then i dont kno-</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179027377960
Date: Sat, 13 Oct 2018 20:34:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179027377960/on-saturdays-when-eddie-could-find-no-one-to
Slug: on-saturdays-when-eddie-could-find-no-one-to
Reblog key: 1dRqolfE
Reblog url: https://eddiekasprzak.tumblr.com/post/179025068043/on-saturdays-when-eddie-could-find-no-one-to
Reblog name: eddiekasprzak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaspwitch.tumblr.com/post/179024421972/on-saturdays-when-eddie-could-find-no-one-to" class="tumblr_blog">kaspwitch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b6e9c1d1bb94d3c3f7eea484fde7a9b3/tumblr_pgk6rmuV2x1vb1hje_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>“On Saturdays, when Eddie could find no one to play with, he often went down to the trainyards. No real reason; he just liked to go out there”</i></p>
<p>[Real Reason: Eddie Kaspbrak wanted to travel and hop on trains, and break away from his mother’s chains]</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179021398895
Date: Sat, 13 Oct 2018 16:42:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179021398895/why-is-it-always-autumn
Slug: why-is-it-always-autumn
Reblog key: 1FLZFT3Z
Reblog url: http://burymestanding.tumblr.com/post/179017636876/why-is-it-always-autumn
Reblog name: burymestanding
Title: 
<p><a href="http://why-is-it-always-autumn.tumblr.com/post/178262962864/why-is-it-always-autumn" class="tumblr_blog">why-is-it-always-autumn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://why-is-it-always-autumn.tumblr.com/post/178262903124/why-is-it-always-autumn" class="tumblr_blog">why-is-it-always-autumn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://why-is-it-always-autumn.tumblr.com/post/178262817039/why-is-it-always-autumn-you-know-what-i-dont" class="tumblr_blog">why-is-it-always-autumn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://why-is-it-always-autumn.tumblr.com/post/178262737829/you-know-what-i-dont-get-when-fanfic-authors" class="tumblr_blog">why-is-it-always-autumn</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>You know what I don’t get?  When fanfic authors apologize for long chapters.  It’s like?  You gave me<i> bonus content</i>, for <i>free</i>, and you’re <i>sorry </i>about it?  Bruh.  I have already named my firstborn after you.  Dude.</p></blockquote>
<p>You know what else I don’t get?  When they apologize for short updates.  It’s like: look at these new words I gave you!  Sorry I didn’t give you<i> even more</i> free words.  Bro, that’s <i>at least two words</i> that I <i>did not have</i> yesterday.  For free.  Dude.  Thank you.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>And another thing: when people drop out of nowhere with a surprise update and then apologize for it taking a while.  Like, dude, I wasn’t expecting <i>anything</i>, and you gave me <i>words</i>.  I thought this fic was abandoned, but wait:<i> there’s more</i>.  You just popped in and reminded me that this is a Good Fic that I should probably reread.  You made my goshdarn day.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Basically fanfic writers are under no obligation to publish anything so when they do update it’s always a net positive because the story is longer now, and I have something to read, so thank you so much to everyone who writes fic at whatever pace or quantity they want.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179020885610
Date: Sat, 13 Oct 2018 16:24:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179020885610/happytreasure-only-love-is-now-out-on-ao3-and
Slug: happytreasure-only-love-is-now-out-on-ao3-and
Reblog key: mbGd6nqK
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/179014799508/happytreasure-only-love-is-now-out-on-ao3-and
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/178999896998/only-love-is-now-out-on-ao3-and-dedicated-to" class="tumblr_blog">happytreasure</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e9fa01f721bf181ce1e1b82a356f0a7/tumblr_pgipum8AX91rloloo_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16280333">Only Love</a> is now out on Ao3 and dedicated to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> </p><p><i>They continue to sway in tune to the music until Mike pulls him back softly whispering the lyrics in his ear. </i></p><p><i>“Though my sight be near and though my way be long,” he murmurs, gently spinning Stan. </i></p><p><i>“Though the light I chase be disappeared by dawn,” he continues, gently dipping Stan before easily lifting him back up and pressing a kiss to his temple. </i></p><p><i>“I have seen them standing on the roofs at night, I’ve seen their sliver figures bathed and bright,” he says softly, grabbing Bill’s hand and twirling him with a grin. </i></p><p><i>“I’ve seen them sleeping on the cold white sand,” he whispers, guiding Bill back to his starting position against Stan’s chest.</i></p><p><i>He wraps his arms around both his mates, slowly rocking back and forth. He presses his lips to Bill’s neck. “My dove, my dove,” he says in time with the music before pausing to look at Stan, bring a hand up to cup his face, gently caressing his cheek with his thumb. “My lamb,” he finishes.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Send me an ask if you’d like to be added to the sweet talk series taglist </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m9zjHmdyoKyzvAnFrOorXUQ">@oddlytwistedghosts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhrLUnmIcivKMMnMUvLXv7Q">@badbitchbeverly</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBNDYAxq00ZA3Vo4FO_-IkA">@a-nxiety-tm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m820wpNLcKYg3I_7CMb3XiA">@smuttyskye</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0cFVnqPgAcBYNzaT0vSEQQ">@ragingqueerlatina</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mh3iEhLU8OTIRVTxZ3opguA">@bakingbtch</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/me7d95CGDh7vaeSMbXtitxw">@sarcastickermit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mK97GM0A3OfsFLUM02M0oUQ">@nowthisiswaar</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mk8FN1RgDC8r7uTuuUZ-TfA">@tozierkisses</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbQSGWbUxpC6GulYKeP2RZA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbQSGWbUxpC6GulYKeP2RZA">@it-crack</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEfXr5xJ1uqOoCWyiMXpCIA">@darling-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miv9r3RBszzt_stia4G5vCw">@reddiefordeath</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcgqSlTjCo9gXzNBO1XfOJg">@trippy-alexissss</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/maFwKIYAsCf2WW_t7QzeSoA">@autumn-fangirl</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOuLsi1rKY_Aq6THfogRryg">@glass-moth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpeH1rSEyqLtq-7uHn6nM0w">@sunflowertozier</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179018066300
Date: Sat, 13 Oct 2018 14:37:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179018066300/mrstiffanyray-in-the-movie-pennywise-only
Slug: mrstiffanyray-in-the-movie-pennywise-only
Reblog key: fZSrU5Wq
Reblog url: https://eddietoizer.tumblr.com/post/179016301512/mrstiffanyray-in-the-movie-pennywise-only
Reblog name: eddietoizer
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mrstiffanyray.tumblr.com/post/165589015165/in-the-movie-pennywise-only-appeared-as-an-actual" class="tumblr_blog">mrstiffanyray</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>in the movie pennywise only appeared as an actual personal person for <i>two</i> people (not counting the small moment with beverly at the end)</p><ol><li>for bill, he would appear as georgie, someone who bill <b>loved</b> and <b>cared</b> for very much and clearly meant <b>the world</b> to him.<br/></li><li>and for richie, he appeared as eddie.</li></ol><p>NOW take that as you will folks.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179013138190
Date: Sat, 13 Oct 2018 11:26:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179013138190/richie-is-that-bevs-shirt-eddie-no-its
Slug: richie-is-that-bevs-shirt-eddie-no-its
Reblog key: BgoS3Vou
Reblog url: https://starry-eds.tumblr.com/post/179006719665/richie-is-that-bevs-shirt-eddie-no-its
Reblog name: starry-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="http://fuckuris.tumblr.com/post/166257181168/richie-is-that-bevs-shirteddie-no-its" class="tumblr_blog">fuckuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>richie:</b></b> is that bev’s shirt?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> no, it’s unisex</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> okay maybe YOU need sex but i certainly don’t</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> no, richie, i mean U-N-I sex </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> okay well i cant say no to that</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179012828630
Date: Sat, 13 Oct 2018 11:14:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179012828630/my-kids-are-ready-for-halloween-instagram
Slug: my-kids-are-ready-for-halloween-instagram
Reblog key: Tspk6i8p
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/179012564762/my-kids-are-ready-for-halloween-instagram
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cloudystanley.tumblr.com/post/179010573190/my-kids-are-ready-for-halloween-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">cloudystanley</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="764" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/193eca664f8dd457c171d3ca5eb4ae92/tumblr_pgjhodVwfj1txq262_540.jpg" data-orig-height="764" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>My kids are ready for Halloween </p><p>(Instagram ItsNearlyThere) </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178906389120
Date: Tue, 09 Oct 2018 23:14:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178906389120/richie-i-hate-you-stan-i-hate-me-too-richie
Slug: richie-i-hate-you-stan-i-hate-me-too-richie
Reblog key: ZcAzFiiu
Reblog url: https://asthmatic-tozier.tumblr.com/post/178906025322/richie-i-hate-you-stan-i-hate-me-too-richie
Reblog name: asthmatic-tozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/178814960324/richie-i-hate-you-stan-i-hate-me-too-richie" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I hate you!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I hate me too</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> …</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie, concerne</b></b><b>d:</b> Stan, we’ve talked about this</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178906350430
Date: Tue, 09 Oct 2018 23:12:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178906350430/skeletonprotagonist-the-shape-of-waters
Slug: skeletonprotagonist-the-shape-of-waters
Reblog key: zl0dxw1l
Reblog url: http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/178906124624/skeletonprotagonist-the-shape-of-waters
Reblog name: hanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="http://skeletonprotagonist.tumblr.com/post/173313755576/the-shape-of-waters-fishman-looks-like-hed-wait" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonprotagonist</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>

the shape of water’s fishman looks like he’d wait till the third date to have sex and when we did it’d be in the candlelight with a handpicked lovemaking playlist on in the background meanwhile venom looks like he’d raw me in a gas station bathroom at 3am

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 😂😂😂, those really are the two moods, nothing in between

Post id: 178902468770
Date: Tue, 09 Oct 2018 20:44:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178902468770/list-1-56-prompts
Slug: list-1-56-prompts
Reblog key: qenuaPnS
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Title: list #1 — 56 prompts
<p><a href="https://gxxnas.tumblr.com/post/166824282341/list-1-56-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">gxxnas</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>genre of prompts</i>: spooky, angst, action, comedy, fluff<br/></p>
<hr><ol><li>“I don’t even know what I fuckin’ want, fuck off.”</li>
<li>“If you continue like this you’ll kill yourself.”</li>
<li>“What kind of a masochist are you?”</li>
<li>“Of course you’re good enough, you idiot.”</li>
<li>“Don’t listen to yourself, listen to me!”</li>
<li>“What?! Can’t voice your own feelings now, huh?!”</li>
<li>“You’re such a bitch.”<br/></li>
<li>“Fucking coward!”</li>
<li>“Turn your back now, this is going to be fairly…ugly.”</li>
<li>“I swear, the blood is fake!”<br/></li>
<li>“Would death be socially acceptable right about now?”</li>
<li>“A werewolf and a vampire walk into a bar— And that sounds like a start of a really bad joke…”</li>
<li>“I can’t sleep anymore…”<br/></li>
<li>“<i>Oh, to Hell!</i> That wasn’t supposed to happen!”</li>
<li>“You dimwit, what do you know about anything?!”<br/></li>
<li>“Okay, I know we’re all a bit sleep deprived and aggressive but let’s be <i>rational </i>about this.”</li>
<li>“You’re a special kind of dumb and reckless.”</li>
<li>“How was I supposed to know that that would kill them?!”<br/></li>
<li>“Don’t touch them.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m still here, you know! Living and breathing and sticking to you, though…sometimes I wonder why I bother.”</li>
<li>“Just turn me and get it over with.”<br/></li>
<li>“No, no, no! How could you do that?!”</li>
<li>“You promised.”<br/></li>
<li>“No, stop looking at me like that—”</li>
<li>“What have I done to deserve this?”<br/></li>
<li>“So, uh, how do we know when he’s followin’ us?”</li>
<li>“What should I do when I notice anything strange?”<br/></li>
<li>“That’s called a bitch. Or karma, if you would.”</li>
<li>“Who are you?<i> <b>…</b></i> Who am I?”</li>
<li>“Yeah, you got poisoned.”</li>
<li>“Do you know what it’s like to sleep with your enemy?”</li>
<li>“Do you trust flowers?”</li>
<li>“Nah, don’t worry, I saw it coming. I prepared myself well.”</li>
<li>“You never cared.”</li>
<li>“That mask suits you well, though I prefer the real you.”</li>
<li>“It’s in my head again.”</li>
<li>“If I mean nothing to you, then why do you hold me like I’m your world?”</li>
<li>“The dead waltz through the streets, love.” «<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Mw_NAE6EaGw">Dance with the Dead by Get Scared</a></i>
</li>
<li>“It was two forty-two in the morning when I fell in love with you.”</li>
<li>“Should I bring my hopes up?”</li>
<li>“Why can you fly and I can’t?!”</li>
<li>“I don’t need fated love!”</li>
<li>“Who eats popcorn with sugar?”</li>
<li>“Contrary to popular belief, they don’t come at night. No, <i>the fuckers</i> come out at day!”</li>
<li>“Why did I have to be paired up with such a moron?”</li>
<li>“I promised that I’d win you that teddy bear but I think a real life bear is much better!”</li>
<li>“I don’t care what you say, it’s your turn to cook. Burn the kitchen down for all I care.”</li>
<li>“You know, just join me and you’ll stop complaining about how lazy I’m being.”</li>
<li>“The only place that I belong in is your arms.”</li>
<li>“I’m going to protect you from this fucked up world, I promise.”</li>
<li>“What the fuck are you on about? You mean too much to me, don’t ever doubt that.”</li>
<li>“Okay, we’ll buy a dog. Just so you know, that technically means that we’re married.”</li>
<li>“I just wanna hold your hand.”</li>
<li>“You might be the only Sun in my life.”</li>
<li>“I love you, that’s how simple it is.”</li>
<li>“Maybe I could fly you out this place someday.” «<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YthChN1Wq8M">Wake up by EDEN</a></i>
</li>
</ol></blockquote>
Tags: OKAY I KNOW I HAVE A LOT OF PROMPTS IN MY ASK BOX BUT THESE ARE SUPER COOL, SO IF ANYONE WANTS TO SEND ME SOME OF THESE..................., REDDIE AND STANLON AND STANLONBROUGH ARE MOST APPRECIATED, SPOOKY PROMPTS
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Date: Tue, 09 Oct 2018 20:34:04
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<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948450360/masterlist" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Oldguybones/works">(AO3)</a></h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes">Through Your Eyes</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue">Epilogue</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.</p>
<p>Reddie (Side Stanlon &amp; Benverly), 15K words, Complete</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Kids in the Dark (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark">1</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171338495790/kids-in-the-dark">2</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171546044915/summary-richie-tozier-lost-everything-he-didnt">3</a>,<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171913619555/summary-im-just-tired-of-being-the-same">4</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175363036205/kids-in-the-dark-chapter-5">5</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“I’m just tired of being the same broken kid.“ “We’re all broken, Richie.” Group Home AU</p>
<p>Reddie &amp; Stanlon (Eventual Benverly; Platonic Beverie, Kaspbrough, and a handful of others), 21.6K words, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Everything Comes Back to You </h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172178413230/everything-comes-back-to-you-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174397486865/everything-comes-back-to-you-13">Part One</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>In that moment, Richie had two choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt the love of his life. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never hurt another person like he did Eddie. It was the easiest decision he had ever made. Prison AU</p>
<p>Reddie &amp; Benverly, 7.7K words, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>White Castle </h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174651922250/white-castle-sneak-peek">(Speak Peek)</a><br/></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“Someday
Eds,” Richie whispered, knowing Eddie wouldn’t hear the words he
spoke, but they needed to be said. If it was the last thing he ever
did in life, Richie would make sure they came true. “Someday I’m
going to give you everything you could ever want in life. I promise.”</p>
<p>Reddie, WIP<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Meet Me In The Graveyard</h2>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175483568390/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive">(Sneak Peek)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>An interactive horror experience</p>
<p>Reddie, Benverly, Stanpat, BillXAudra</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Oil &amp; Water</h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176427197265/oil-water-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a>(<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water">Read Here</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“Why is everyone so obsessed with fairytales and happily-ever-afters? <i>Life </i>isn’t a fairytale. Plenty of people don’t get the privilege of a happily-ever-after.”</p>
<p>“You’re right. Life’s not fair and a lot of people end up getting screwed because of things beyond their control.”</p>
<p>Reddie (With a small side of Stanlon), WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172617710370/devoid-an-upcoming-reddie-fic">Devoid (Coming Soon)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak spent his entire life incapable of any and all emotion. One day, he meets Richie Tozier, an artist struggling to harness the plethora of emotions threatening to drown him. The two form a special bond, Richie providing an outlet for Eddie who, in return, serves as his muse. As they grow closer, they develop feelings never experienced before, in a way entirely new to both of them.</p>
<p>Reddie, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172175184510/love-everlasting">Love Everlasting (Coming Soon)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“Richie Tozier, I will love you until the day I die.” Tuck Everlasting AU</p>
<p>Reddie (side Benverly,&amp; Stan/Patty), WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Richie Tozier’s Bucket List (Coming Soon)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>Never in a million years did Richie think he would be sitting in his room at 2am, wondering when and where he would die. But when he’s diagnosed with cancer and given only so long to live, this becomes an awful reality he’s faced with. Cue his best friend climbing through his window. The two of them spend hours coming up with a list of everything Richie wants to do before he dies. They set out to complete every item on that list and discover that you have to tell those you love how you feel before its all too late. </p>
<p>Reddie, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>NSFW Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173472173165/prompt-everyone-was-staring-at-you-tonight-nsfw">“Everyone Was Staring At You Tonight.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173508407005/nsfw-prompt-i-need-to-be-inside-you">“I Need To Be Inside You.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173587587475/nsfw-prompt-you-cant-come-until-i-say">“You Can’t Come Until I Say.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174014141545/silver-nsfw">Richie Gets His Dick Pierced</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176471372605/nsfw-mechanic-eddie">Tattooed Mechanic Eddie</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177776626950/79-97">“Really? Right now?”</a><br/></p></blockquote>
<h2>Angst Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176545710465/8-or-43-reddie-d-also-im-sorry-youre-sad">“You never thought about us?”</a><br/></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p>

<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177192733330/7910-for-reddie-you-talented-queen">“I can’t do this anymore, Richie.”</a> </p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p>

<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177535797145/16-and-1-for-reddie">“Please don’t leave me.”</a>

<br/></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176980009320/an-idea-richie-and-eddie-were-together-forever">Break up</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176541884465/49-for-reddie-love-you-3">“Friends don’t do this kind of shit.”</a><br/></p></blockquote>
<h2>Misc Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175599025920/oooh-reddie-for-the-anonymous-kissing-booth-au">Anonymous Kissing Booth</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175600321270/i-ran-away-from-home-and-knocked-on-the-wrong-door">Ran Away From Home</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175807496230/from-the-au-list-i-had-a-party-last-night-and-you">Woke Up On My Couch</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175840307660/can-you-do-the-fire-alarm-went-off-at-3am-and-the">Fire Alarm at 3am</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178876986140/i-love-the-idea-of-reddie-both-coming-home-from">College Reunion</a> &amp; <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178895029525/i-dont-want-to-be-here-eddie-whispers">Part two</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178187476855/hi-sorry-i-live-below-you-and-i-hear-your-dog">Dog/Apartment</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177536569080/91">“Help me hide!”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177535797145/16-and-1-for-reddie">“You said my name in your sleep.”</a><br/></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177526999255/hiii-33-53-reddie">“Bite me.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177525725175/8-11-45-with-reddie-you-rb-that-list-im-not">“You love me.”</a></p></blockquote>
<h2>Stanlon Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178813917375/stanlon-observing-the-beauty-in-the-others-skin">Morning sex</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178336722950/some-nsfw-stanlon-they-may-be-all-outdoors-y-and">BDSM</a></p></blockquote>
<h2>Stanlonbrough Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178031745620/stanlonbrough-smut">Smut</a></p></blockquote>
<h2>Follower Celebration Moodboards/Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175188423185/im-here-for-my-habit-kasplonfirst-request-for">I’m Here for My Habit (Kasplon)</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175297923165/i-think-im-in-love-with-you-stenbrough">I Think I’m In Love With You (Stenbrough</a>)</p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: I added some stuff, mostly just drabbles, but I'm going to reblog it anyways!
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<p><a href="https://shreder2014.tumblr.com/post/178890027462" class="tumblr_blog">shreder2014</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="698" data-orig-width="677"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2530c9cf21cabfdc3139b8fb3c87e8c/tumblr_pgcbk0pjHj1vwztl2_540.jpg" data-orig-height="698" data-orig-width="677"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: gentle reminder
<p><a href="http://gentle-reminder.tumblr.com/post/178893484275/gentle-reminder" class="tumblr_blog">gentle-reminder</a>:</p><blockquote><p>when
you notice those clouds of thoughts on the horizon, please try your best to
prepare yourself for them, and take extra care, so they don’t completely wash
over you – i know it’s hard, but you are strong, and i believe in you</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<figure data-orig-width="363" data-orig-height="358" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e818aaafc4e7e2b9123f416bc45d97e/tumblr_inline_pgckv7oER61vyiksi_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="363" data-orig-height="358"/></figure><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t want to be here,&rdquo; Eddie whispers, shifting uncomfortably as one hand remains tightly grasped in Richie&rsquo;s and the other tug at the tight collar of his button up and tie. </p><p>&ldquo;There&rsquo;s plenty of places I&rsquo;d rather be,&rdquo; Richie affirms quietly, dawning a similar get up, only per his mother&rsquo;s insistence. They always had to look nice for church.</p><p>They watch their parents from afar. At a distance, it looks more than basically civility; it almost looks friendly. But it&rsquo;s no secret how Maggie feels about Sonia and vice versa. The only reason they pretend to get along is for their sons and for the longest time, even that was a struggle. </p><p>Sonia says something with a frown on her face that has Maggie laughing wildly before almost comically sobering up into a straight face. </p><p>Eddie groans and rolls his eyes, wondering what his mother said and why Maggie reacted in such a way. After just a moment, he decides he doesn&rsquo;t want to know. &ldquo;Can we get out of here?&rdquo; He asks, looking up at Richie with a hopeful smile.</p><p>&ldquo;Mmm, let&rsquo;s,&rdquo; Richie answers with a nod and a smirk on his face. &ldquo;One of the places I&rsquo;d rather be is all-up-in-ya. Ever heard of it?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Richie!&rdquo; Eddie exclaims and playfully smacks him on the arm, &ldquo;We&rsquo;re in church!&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Not for long Eds.&rdquo; And with that, Richie&rsquo;s using his hold on Eddie&rsquo;s hand to pull him towards the exit of the church. The two run out, laughing all the while. </p><p>A short while later finds them at the local diner down the street, sitting at the counter and enjoying a nice breakfast together.</p>
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<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/178767555403/the-purge" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16202132">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“Weapons of Class Four and lower have been authorised during the Purge. All other weapons are restricted. Government officials ranking ten have been granted immunity from the Purge and shall not be harmed. Commencing at the siren, any and all crime including murder will be legal for twelve continuous hours.”<br/></p><p>Eddie felt his chest seize, suddenly unable to breathe and his hand curled around the knife in his pocket. <i>Just in case</i>.</p><p>“Police, fire, and emergency medical services will be unavailable until tomorrow morning at seven a.m when the Purge concludes. Blessed be our New Founding Fathers and America; a nation reborn. May God be with you all.”</p><p>Three things happened the moment the woman had stopped talking and the screen had shut off. The siren blared loudly; echoing around the street, a gunshot sounded, and the sound of a crash echoed somewhere in the town.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma taglist: 
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</p><p>Special Tag:<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZRnHhEnBGHEPfuiUTqlshA">@ithorrorhaus</a></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: i am literally so fucking pumped to read this, im at work and its a shit day but damn did this not brighten it up!

Post id: 178761967170
Date: Fri, 05 Oct 2018 12:23:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178761967170/dear-god-i-seriously-cant-believe-stephen-king
Slug: dear-god-i-seriously-cant-believe-stephen-king
Reblog key: hiaykXxW
Reblog url: https://eddietoizer.tumblr.com/post/178759194692/dear-god-i-seriously-cant-believe-stephen-king
Reblog name: eddietoizer
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167146097356">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>dear god i seriously can’t believe stephen king had the nerve to kill off stan uris and eddie kaspbrak. ruined a perfectly good richie tozier is what he did. look at it. he gave it anxiety.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddieforchristmas.tumblr.com/post/168743229601/beverly-i-joined-the-losers-club-for-the-same" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforchristmas</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Beverly: I joined the losers club for the same reason people go to the zoo. </p>
<p>Beverly: shh look at that </p>
<p>Beverly: *looks at richie chasing after a screaming eddie*</p>
<p>Beverly: nature is amazing </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://hanzier.tumblr.com/post/178743235899/i-have-this-stupid-ha-that-whenever-richie-and" class="tumblr_blog">hanzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i have this stupid ha that whenever richie and eddie get into a fight once they’ve been together for a while richie uses the most obscure insults while eddie just curses him out. richies like “ur hand jobs are only 6/10 bc you can’t get ur whole hand over my dick” or like “when u made that tomato soup that one time it tasted like ketchup and i only didn’t complain bc i like ketchup” and eddie is just like “ur a fucking bitch”</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>sorry i forgot to reply i dont feel fucking alive</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/178738883865/stans-kisses-are-like-secrets-soft-pecks-of-the" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Stan’s kisses are like secrets - soft pecks of the lips in between light conversations and strawberry flavored lip balm leaving a sweet taste on his partner’s mouth. Stan is a bit of a closed off person, although he doesn’t really mean to be - but he usually won’t initate a kiss unless he’s overwhelmed with <i>feelings</i>, his heart squeezing in his chest and cheeks flushing pink at the sudden realization that he’s in <i>love</i>. There are times when he’ll kiss all over his lover’s face, pressing warm lips to the apples of the cheeks, the tip of their nose, the corner of their mouth - quick and soft, like the beating wings of a hummingbird.</p>
<p><i>Stanley’s kisses feel like gifts.</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Fall Away From Me (I Just Can’t Take It) - Chapter 2
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178734263976/fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>
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<blockquote><p>Look guys I’m just gonna come right out and say it:</p><p><b>Older Richie has a dad bod and Eddie is <i>really</i> into it</b> </p></blockquote>
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<p>

“Eddie!” Mike screamed again as the machete came down.

<br/></p>
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Slug: richie-likes-to-unzip-his-hoodies-sneak-up-behind
Reblog key: 0kojrFVZ
Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/178609612732
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/178603280062/richie-likes-to-unzip-his-hoodies-sneak-up-behind" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie likes to unzip his hoodies, sneak up behind eddie, and jump at him and wrap him up in the hoodie, zipping it over the two of them</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178592333120
Date: Sun, 30 Sep 2018 00:41:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178592333120/believer
Slug: believer
Reblog key: SXekamAt
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/178592168140/believer
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: Believer
<p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/178591454056/believer" class="tumblr_blog">yallreddieforthis</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Fandom:</b> It (2017)</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> T (for language and Richie being Richie)</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 7k</p>
<p>Soulmate AU. Takes place in 2004. Humor, banter, first meeting, first date, first kiss.</p>
<hr><p>And wow. Wow and a <i>half.</i> Richie couldn’t have even <i>dreamed</i> up a guy this cute, although admittedly he’d been picturing some dude in baggy jeans and a beanie with a hacky sack this whole time. Which couldn’t be further from this…absolute <i>snack</i> of startled, prep-school perfection.</p> <p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/178591454056/believer" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178591205425
Date: Sat, 29 Sep 2018 23:53:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178591205425/you-know-what-i-need-it-chapter-2-the-losers
Slug: you-know-what-i-need-it-chapter-2-the-losers
Reblog key: 6fkmCVZc
Reblog url: https://bitchin-losers.tumblr.com/post/178589495093/you-know-what-i-need-it-chapter-2-the-losers
Reblog name: bitchin-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserscoven.tumblr.com/post/178544395668/you-know-what-i-need-it-chapter-2-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">loserscoven</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>you know what i need??</p><p>it chapter 2, the losers come out of the sewers again, eddie left behind</p><p>‘i never got to say it’ richie is broken and sobbing, the losers stop and watch as he falls apart covered in grime and blood</p><p>we get a flashback of richie and eddie when they were teens, richie teases, pokes and prods, and when eddie leaves richie watches longingly but this time there’s no room for argument. he’s in love</p><p>‘i never got to say it!’ richie shouts again in the present. the losers know what he means </p><p>&lsquo;he loved you too’ bill says it and all the losers solemnly agree and surround richie like they did bill in the first film, comforting the man who just lost the man he loved, the man who loved him too, but never got to hear it</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178591082330
Date: Sat, 29 Sep 2018 23:48:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178591082330/let-ben-hanscom-be-fat-you-cowards
Slug: let-ben-hanscom-be-fat-you-cowards
Reblog key: mPXiKM5J
Reblog url: https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/178590701179/let-ben-hanscom-be-fat-you-cowards
Reblog name: richardtoz
Title: 
<p><a href="https://birichietoziers.tumblr.com/post/178571502436/let-ben-hanscom-be-fat-you-cowards" class="tumblr_blog">birichietoziers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>let ben hanscom be fat you cowards</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178584131065
Date: Sat, 29 Sep 2018 18:50:25
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178584131065/traveling-spartan-if-you-ever-tagged-me-to-do
Slug: traveling-spartan-if-you-ever-tagged-me-to-do
Reblog key: IBQ9HIoo
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/178583880632/traveling-spartan-if-you-ever-tagged-me-to-do
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="https://traveling-spartan.tumblr.com/post/171437830757/if-you-ever-tagged-me-to-do-one-of-those-tag-game" class="tumblr_blog">traveling-spartan</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>If you ever tagged me to do one of those tag game thingies and I never did it:</p>
<p>1) Thank you, seriously. Those are fun and being included shows that my followers care enough to want to learn more about me.</p>
<p>2) Very sorry about that, it’s extremely likely that I said to myself “Cool! But I’m busy at the moment, I’ll have to do this later today or tomorrow” before proceeding to just straight-up forget, now it’s too far back in my notifications and/or your blog to find again.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178584115465
Date: Sat, 29 Sep 2018 18:49:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178584115465/heres-a-redraw-i-did-of-an-older-piece-for-a-vote
Slug: heres-a-redraw-i-did-of-an-older-piece-for-a-vote
Reblog key: 4fDnV3yO
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178583990762/heres-a-redraw-i-did-of-an-older-piece-for-a-vote
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/178582204468/heres-a-redraw-i-did-of-an-older-piece-for-a-vote" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/10702e65b03b14a3bf3c260ff56ae750/tumblr_pfu6h8ghvi1ubeu96_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Here’s a redraw I did of an older piece for a vote on Instagram! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178565120345
Date: Sat, 29 Sep 2018 03:29:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178565120345/three-boys-for-reddiecore-thank-you-so-much
Slug: three-boys-for-reddiecore-thank-you-so-much
Reblog key: o2VfRjWA
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/178564391350/three-boys-for-reddiecore-thank-you-so-much
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiecore.tumblr.com/post/178547787060/three-boys-for-reddiecore-thank-you-so-much" class="tumblr_blog">reddiecore</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://brighteds.tumblr.com/post/178547047798/three-boys-for-reddiecore" class="tumblr_blog">brighteds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="857" data-orig-width="857"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9165b48880dbfe23b8b6153cd30e9507/tumblr_pfs289MwaU1w7d1sw_1280.png" data-orig-height="857" data-orig-width="857"/></figure><p>three boys for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDVVa1F0BUGaDGIs6D52HRg">@reddiecore</a> !!!</p></blockquote>

<p>thank you so much you absolute angel</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178561331785
Date: Sat, 29 Sep 2018 00:16:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178561331785/writingsforwinter-its-safe-to-assume-that-at
Slug: writingsforwinter-its-safe-to-assume-that-at
Reblog key: LOMXVHdS
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/178555709357/writingsforwinter-its-safe-to-assume-that-at
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a href="http://writingsforwinter.tumblr.com/post/156132554610/its-safe-to-assume-that-at-any-given-moment-i" class="tumblr_blog">writingsforwinter</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>it’s safe to assume that at any given moment i want to go back to bed</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178545589595
Date: Fri, 28 Sep 2018 13:00:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178545589595/spira-i-chapter-002
Slug: spira-i-chapter-002
Reblog key: HrKA8MzY
Reblog url: http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/178544718605/spira-i-chapter-002
Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
Title: Spira I: Chapter 002
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/178523227648/spira-i-chapter-002" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/37648544">Read on Ao3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/36823416">Read From the Start</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Richie’s attention snapped solely to Stan. “You… understand me?”<br/></p><p>Stan nodded, offering him a reassuring smile before he slipped back into whatever language the people around him were using. The woman hummed and then said something else before pointing to the ocean and walking off. </p><p>“Please don’t tell me she told you to throw me in the ocean.” Richie groaned.</p><p>Stan snorted. “No. She said you can stay as long as you’re useful.”</p><p>“Sounds better than being thrown into the ocean.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Tag list: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a></b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178545493490
Date: Fri, 28 Sep 2018 12:55:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178545493490/power-me-up-chap-3
Slug: power-me-up-chap-3
Reblog key: eutgfA3A
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178541638232/power-me-up-chap-3
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Power Me Up - Chap 3
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178541638232/power-me-up-chap-3" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/178ff82fd705f6c8dfb16a76e1d7043e/tumblr_inline_pfrqo311Gr1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15899295/chapters/37661972">Read Chap 3 Here</a></h2><p>Preview: </p><p>“Still need more whipped cream.” Eddie saw as he moved down between Richie’s legs, spraying a thin line of whipped cream over his thighs and hips, stopping before he reached Richie’s erection.</p><p>“What exactly are you planning on eating there Eds?” Richie asked as Eddie pressed his tongue flat against Richie’s thigh and licked the sweet cream up, alternating between that and small kitten licks.</p><p>“You.”</p><p>Tag List: <b></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a> 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: HOT DAMN

Post id: 178530069595
Date: Thu, 27 Sep 2018 23:04:58
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178530069595/spira-i-chapter-002
Slug: spira-i-chapter-002
Reblog key: HrKA8MzY
Reblog url: http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/178526592587/spira-i-chapter-002
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: Spira I: Chapter 002
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/178523227648/spira-i-chapter-002" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/37648544">Read on Ao3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15818214/chapters/36823416">Read From the Start</a></p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Richie’s attention snapped solely to Stan. “You… understand me?”<br/></p>
<p>Stan nodded, offering him a reassuring smile before he slipped back into whatever language the people around him were using. The woman hummed and then said something else before pointing to the ocean and walking off. </p>
<p>“Please don’t tell me she told you to throw me in the ocean.” Richie groaned.</p>
<p>Stan snorted. “No. She said you can stay as long as you’re useful.”</p>
<p>“Sounds better than being thrown into the ocean.”</p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Perma Tag list: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a></b>

</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178529374050
Date: Thu, 27 Sep 2018 22:37:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178529374050/stan-i-cant-find-it-ben-what-are-you-looking
Slug: stan-i-cant-find-it-ben-what-are-you-looking
Reblog key: BrJkcfWn
Reblog url: https://80s-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/178528020100/stan-i-cant-find-it-ben-what-are-you-looking
Reblog name: 80s-kaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouths-love-to-cuddle.tumblr.com/post/178520360385/stan-i-cant-find-it-ben-what-are-you-looking" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Stan</b>: I can’t find it</p>
<p><b>Ben</b>: What are you looking for</p>
<p><b>Stan</b>: My happiness </p>
<p><b>Bill</b>: *walks in with his hand stuck inside a peanut butter jar* Hey, can someone help me tie my shoe?</p>
<p><b>Stan</b>: I found it</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i don't know why but i find this so fucking cute

Post id: 178528235150
Date: Thu, 27 Sep 2018 21:53:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178528235150/animatedamerican-littlegreenplasticsoldier
Slug: animatedamerican-littlegreenplasticsoldier
Reblog key: jJDLbJcJ
Reblog url: http://hnstleeee.tumblr.com/post/178525001112/animatedamerican-littlegreenplasticsoldier
Reblog name: hnstleeee
Title: 
<p><a href="http://animatedamerican.tumblr.com/post/172997247017/littlegreenplasticsoldier-my-5yo-likes-to-tell" class="tumblr_blog">animatedamerican</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://littlegreenplasticsoldier.tumblr.com/post/172339310077/my-5yo-likes-to-tell-herself-stories-before-she" class="tumblr_blog">littlegreenplasticsoldier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>My 5yo likes to tell herself stories before she falls asleep and she just came out to me in tears because she accidentally killed off a character.</p>
  “The story got sad all by itself Mum!”  I know baby.  I know.</blockquote>
<p>oh <i>sweetheart</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178517000375
Date: Thu, 27 Sep 2018 14:14:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178517000375/fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter
Slug: fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter
Reblog key: kWb8vZcf
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178516974206/fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: Fall Away From Me (I Just Can’t Take It) - Chapter 1
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178516974206/fall-away-from-me-i-just-cant-take-it-chapter" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ad9ab8b98d96eaa23c61ff6302fcc6b1/tumblr_inline_pfq7nxzX9b1w31vwa_1280.png" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><h2>Summary:</h2>
<p>It’s okay, though, Eddie tells himself. It’s all fine. This is part of their arrangement. This is a casual thing they have going. It’s his own stupid fault for catching feelings for someone he agreed to casually fuck. Especially when that person is his best friend from childhood.<br/></p>
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<p>you either die the hero or live long enough to see yourself become the villian</p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0eac91a4c9fb92a4b142f6e896082179/tumblr_inline_pfoyfpD5Lu1rfcv0b_540.jpg" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15253545/chapters/37628831">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“No, you really can’t. You’re so tall. All limbs… you’ll do more harm than good you spider monkey. Do you not recall the old vase you broke helping me dust? It’s better that I do this myself.”<br/></p><p>“Mom -”</p><p>Maggie shoved Richie, a genuine grin on her face. “Go on! Enjoy your day. I didn’t smuggle illegal contraband into my house so you could let it go to waste.”</p><p>“Right, yeah. Come on guys.” Richie circled the table as his friends stood, leading them from the kitchen and up to his room.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Tag List: 
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<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16107086"><b>In his arms</b></a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>prompt:</b> 

losers all live together in college and eddie keeps having nightmares and comes to richies bed for comfort
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<p><b>word count: </b>2277</p>
<p>*<i>click title to read on AO3</i></p>
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<p><b></b></p>
<p>It started innocently enough. One night, Eddie was woken up abruptly from a nightmare. In it he was trying to escape from some sort of demon clown (or was it a werewolf? Or a leper? He wasn’t sure) that was chasing him, following him no matter how fast he ran. It was closing on him, with teeth gnashing and red eyes fixated on Eddie, looking at him like he was an afternoon snack. </p>
<p>“No! Nooo!” Eddie wailed in his bed, fighting to protect his child self from the much larger creature. It nearly had him, he felt finger tips touch his shirt more than once and knew it would have him soon but he had to keep running.  </p>
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<blockquote><p>Eddie’s kisses are feverish and hot. He’s all open mouthed kisses and warm breath on skin and <i>soft</i> sounds drifting from swollen lips. He likes to leave love bites on his partner’s neck, likes to kiss each and every one of their fingers with soft, loving pecks - like licks of fire on their skin. <i>Eddie is defiant, needs to prove he’s not delicate</i> - he’s heated when kissing, tongue fighting for dominance and teeth grazing and nipping softly at the curves of his lover’s mouth. His hands tangle themselves wherever they can - in soft waves of hair, balled up in the material of his partner’s shirt - pulling them closer, because he <i>needs</i> to be close, needs to <i>feel feel feel. </i></p><p><i>Eddie’s kisses feel like fire.</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="380" data-orig-height="400" data-tumblr-attribution="thatmyerschick21:Et25AABaldcmB3rz4DwdgQ:ZnWQQq2MidvV8" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7980805cc075678e5d08b333c13d59c6/tumblr_orja8wvIix1sigjl3o1_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="380" data-orig-height="400"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14970617/chapters/37493864">Read here on AO3</a></b></h2><p>Preview:</p><p>	“I want- I need to tell you-” Stan started, unsure how to explain how he felt but Mike put a hand on him, wordlessly telling him to stay quiet.</p><p>	“I hear something.” Mike whispered and Stan strained to listen. He could hear it too, two other voices rang out from below. </p><p>	Stan inhaled sharply. “Mike that sounds like-” </p><p>Tag list: <b></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqI6XIdo9KzYSxo80ASkbNQ">@hoeziertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178332350720
Date: Fri, 21 Sep 2018 22:47:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178332350720/being-a-fic-writer-like
Slug: being-a-fic-writer-like
Reblog key: D6sisSIC
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/178332185368/being-a-fic-writer-like
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: Being a fic writer like
<p><a href="https://starlanellwrites.tumblr.com/post/177639864213/being-a-fic-writer-like" class="tumblr_blog">starlanellwrites</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://teamfreewill-imagine.tumblr.com/post/157415420369/being-a-fic-writer-like" class="tumblr_blog">teamfreewill-imagine</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Friend: </b>How’s the writing going? You’ve been at it for hours</p>
<p><b>Me:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="134" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc20df7d4ddc3016dea2c2849c2ee97d/tumblr_inline_otn7joEOLA1toe4wo_540.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8e4eba6cd9b551c08232c2df09a1083d/tumblr_inline_ovunm0Z6N71toe4wo_540.jpg" class="" data-orig-height="134" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc20df7d4ddc3016dea2c2849c2ee97d/tumblr_inline_otn7joEOLA1toe4wo_540.jpg"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>Later without warning: </p>
<p><b>Friend: </b>Doing better? </p>
<p><b>me: </b>I have now written 14,000+ words and haven’t eaten anything or slept in days. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178299815615
Date: Thu, 20 Sep 2018 22:36:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178299815615/valyrianpoem-you-know-whos-gonna-give-you
Slug: valyrianpoem-you-know-whos-gonna-give-you
Reblog key: F5dXm6zm
Reblog url: https://ironarm.tumblr.com/post/178299653836/valyrianpoem-you-know-whos-gonna-give-you
Reblog name: ironarm
Title: 
<p><a href="http://valyrianpoem.tumblr.com/post/178050823328/you-know-whos-gonna-give-you-everything" class="tumblr_blog">valyrianpoem</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“You know who’s gonna give you everything? Yourself.”</blockquote> <p>— Diane Von Furstenberg  (via <a href="http://floriental.tumblr.com/" class="tumblr_blog">floriental</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178296821745
Date: Thu, 20 Sep 2018 20:44:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178296821745/bluebirdsonawire-i-feel-like-i-missed-my-window
Slug: bluebirdsonawire-i-feel-like-i-missed-my-window
Reblog key: BcVLpL4S
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/178296567719/bluebirdsonawire-i-feel-like-i-missed-my-window
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://bluebirdsonawire.tumblr.com/post/125873715849">bluebirdsonawire</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I feel like I missed my window to do stupid teenager things and stay out all night and jumped straight to being a 55 year old woman who would rather stay home watching tv and falling asleep at 8pm</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178296165155
Date: Thu, 20 Sep 2018 20:18:12
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178296165155/tinyarmedtrex-this-is-a-prompt-from
Slug: tinyarmedtrex-this-is-a-prompt-from
Reblog key: jUAPOXkl
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178296137857/this-is-a-prompt-from-veganmikehanlon-from
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178296137857/this-is-a-prompt-from-veganmikehanlon-from" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>This is a prompt from <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkwCVj2Yk-JrmcZ5EiABQPA">@veganmikehanlon</a> from forever ago (sorry I am a slow writer): 

all i want is a story about eddie lying about his bike being broken and not being able to fix it so mike rides him around in his lil bike basket until mike finds out it was just a ploy for eddie to get to spend more time with him and he thinks it’s real cute and it’s super fluffy and nice

</p>
<p>Word Count: 2088 </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/37471343">R</a>ead <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/37471343">here</a> on AO3</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Eddie! Come down!” Mike called from the street under the smaller boy’s window. Mike was with Bill and Richie, waiting for Eddie so they could all bike to the quarry. </p>
<p>	Eddie’s window opened and his head popped out. Mike felt himself smile at Eddie’s soft blond curls and the slight pout on his lips. He was always impressed at how put together Eddie looked, even though others may say that he was a bit too particular about it. </p>
<p>	“You’re lucky my mom is at work! Otherwise she’d be pissed that you’re yelling like hooligans.” Eddie shouted down to them. </p>
<p>	“Your mom is too tired after all the good times I showed her last night.” Richie replied. “Now, get your ass down here. The others are waiting.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178296137857/this-is-a-prompt-from-veganmikehanlon-from" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178295360890
Date: Thu, 20 Sep 2018 19:45:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178295360890/war-dogs-chapter-9
Slug: war-dogs-chapter-9
Reblog key: DGoLog9H
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178284471321/war-dogs-chapter-9
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: War Dogs - Chapter 9
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178284471321/war-dogs-chapter-9" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Summary:</h2>
<p>The choice they make here will define their entire friendship. They can reconcile here and now, hold each other under the setting sun in the Barrens or they can walk away from each other and never really figure out how to fix this mess.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15171128/chapters/37461719">Read it on A03</a><br/></p>
<p>Tag List:</p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a></p>
<p>———————————-</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/178284471321/war-dogs-chapter-9" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178282055355
Date: Thu, 20 Sep 2018 11:03:41
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178282055355/right-here-and-now
Slug: right-here-and-now
Reblog key: ZHARJg4g
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/178256549758/right-here-and-now
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Right Here and Now
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/178256549758/right-here-and-now" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>As promised, one bottom Richie for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>​</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16039775">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“<i>Beep beep Richie</i>.” Eddie hissed. “Are you done? I want to make sure you look presentable and everything fits.”<br/></p><p>“What are you; my mother? You gonna tug my pants up and smooth them around the thigh area to make sure they’re not too tight in the crotch area?”</p><p>“Will you just get out here?” Eddie snapped.</p><p>“Alright, alright. Damn, there’s no need to get your boxers all twisted Eds.”</p><p>“<i>Richie</i>.”</p><p>There was a laugh from inside the stall before the lock sounded and Richie pulled the door open. “Here, you impatient gremlin, are you happy?”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Taglist: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a></b>

</p><p>Fic Tag List: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLTHNphj93lU576KyfjMAqg">@thetrashmouthclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178206021905
Date: Tue, 18 Sep 2018 02:55:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178206021905/64-sensory-prompts
Slug: 64-sensory-prompts
Reblog key: eMKusN6Q
Reblog url: http://heir-to-the-diamond-throne.tumblr.com/post/151164415366/64-sensory-prompts
Reblog name: heir-to-the-diamond-throne
Title: 64 Sensory Prompts
<p><a href="http://heir-to-the-diamond-throne.tumblr.com/post/151164415366/64-sensory-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">heir-to-the-diamond-throne</a>:</p><blockquote>
<ol><li>Watching a meteor shower<br/></li>
<li>Digging your fingers into fresh dirt<br/></li>
<li>Snow being shoved down the back of your coat<br/></li>
<li>Napping in sunshine<br/></li>
<li>Trying to walk on ice<br/></li>
<li>Walking through the woods<br/></li>
<li>Raindrops on eyelashes<br/></li>
<li>The way cold glass fogs when you press your hand against it</li>
<li>A perfectly brewed cup of tea</li>
<li>The taste of Vodka at the back of your throat</li>
<li>Blood at the corner of your mouth</li>
<li>Cloying sweetness on the back of your tongue</li>
<li>The first glass of fresh water</li>
<li>Stale breath when you wake up</li>
<li>The taste of salt on the tip of your tongue</li>
<li>The taste of almonds</li>
<li>Your bed after travelling</li>
<li>Red wine stained lips</li>
<li>Satin in candlelight</li>
<li>Reflections in glass</li>
<li>Thigh-high stockings and garter belts</li>
<li>Neon lights at 1.30am</li>
<li>Darting shadows in the corner of your eye</li>
<li>Dust floating in golden sunlight<br/></li>
<li>The smell of ozone during a storm</li>
<li>The smell of Cologne/Perfume on warm skin</li>
<li>The musty smell of an abandoned home</li>
<li>The bitter tang of acetone</li>
<li>The smell of burning wood</li>
<li>The smell of freshly baked bread</li>
<li>The cold, sharp smell of the first frost</li>
<li>The smell of blood<br/></li>
<li>
<b></b>The feel of fingertips trailing over a bare shoulder blade</li>
<li>The feel of fingers brushing together by accident</li>
<li>Blowing a raspberry against someone’s skin</li>
<li>Being so close that you can feel your lips brush when you whisper </li>
<li>The tender ache when you press against bruises</li>
<li>A person’s weight as they lie on top of you</li>
<li>Stepping in something squishy</li>
<li>Gritty eyes when you stare into fire too long<br/></li>
<li>A door closing</li>
<li>A ticking wristwatch</li>
<li>Your favourite song on repeat for the hundredth time</li>
<li>Distant traffic</li>
<li>The creak of leather</li>
<li>The waver in a person’s voice when they’re stressed</li>
<li>Singing badly as loud as you can</li>
<li>A quiet sigh as they turn away<br/></li>
<li>Trying to pull on clothes with damp skin</li>
<li>The empty space that can’t be breached between you in bed</li>
<li>The jittery, sick feeling when you can’t do anything</li>
<li>Exhausted numbness after crying</li>
<li>The relief of fatalistic recklessness</li>
<li>The moment when reality starts to make sense again</li>
<li>Finding old photographs you’d forgotten about</li>
<li>Someone accepting the bad parts of you without judging<br/></li>
<li>Brown iodine stains on skin</li>
<li>Rust red dirt</li>
<li>Orange sunsets</li>
<li>Yellow halogen lights</li>
<li>Green wine bottles</li>
<li>Fingertips smudged in blue ink</li>
<li>Indigo skies just before dawn</li>
<li>Violet bruised eyes<br/></li>
</ol><p>Feel free to use in writing and art - I’ll be tracking the tag ‘sensory prompts’ if you want to share :)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Please send me some of these for, Stanlonbrough, these are super cool

Post id: 178202979430
Date: Tue, 18 Sep 2018 00:36:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178202979430/power-me-up
Slug: power-me-up
Reblog key: GBYY23x8
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178199977268/power-me-up
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: Power Me Up
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178199977268/power-me-up" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178195196722/power-me-up" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5620a1fc47193c0cbd93b9018153415e/tumblr_inline_pf84v6JqAd1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>An Ultimate Beastmaster AU</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15899295/chapters/37395485"><b>Read Chap 2 here</b></a></h2><p>Preview:</p><p>Eddie looked hungrily at the plate then shook his head. “I can’t. I haven’t had sugar in six months for this competition.”</p><p>Richie speared another bite on his fork and waved it in front of Eddie’s face. “You surrreee?” He teased. “It’s sooo good.” He ate the bite, rubbing his stomach. He picked up another bite, one with extra whipped cream, and as he was about to tease Eddie again when, in one smooth motion, Eddie grabbed his wrist and pulled the fork into his mouth, attacking the bite.</p><p>Eddie close his eyes, chewing quietly. He emitted an obscene noise that made Richie quickly cross his legs.</p><p>“Good Eds?” He asked, brazenly staring at him.</p><p>Mood Board by the stunningly talented <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a></p><p>Tag List: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a></b></b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://jayywesst.tumblr.com/post/170141723721/customers-wanna-be-right-soooo-bad-like-damn-go" class="tumblr_blog">jayywesst</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>customers wanna be right soooo bad. like damn go clock in since u know so much</h1></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thesokovianaccords.tumblr.com/post/174339586336/heres-the-thing-about-adulthood-you-will-go-for" class="tumblr_blog">thesokovianaccords</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>here’s the thing about adulthood-</p>
<p>you will go for like three months with <i>nothing </i>happening and you’re bored as hell and then in the span of two weeks eight different things happen at once - some fantastic and some shitty and some just plain bonkers - and you’re just running around like a chicken with your head cut off and no clue what the <i>fuck </i>is going on</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://lanekim.tumblr.com/post/174290410761/what-a-nice-night-to-remember-that-reddie-were" class="tumblr_blog">lanekim</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>what a nice night to remember that reddie were soulmates and death couldn’t stop that and they met each other in each and every life after the first and they got so many more chances to get it right</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p data-npf="{&quot;type&quot;:&quot;link&quot;,&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.gofundme.com%2Fmegan039s-first-aid&amp;t=NTY0NWE3NmVlNTNiMzI4ZmEwYWY1Zjk1MGU0OTY0YmU2MGM3OWFkYywyZGY4ZGU5NjQzMmE4ZTk0NTE2MGMwN2M2YzFlMjM5NGFlODhiMzhm&quot;,&quot;display_url&quot;:&quot;https://www.gofundme.com/megan039s-first-aid&quot;,&quot;title&quot;:&quot;Click here to support Megan's (First) Aid organized by BRIAN GEOGHEGAN&quot;,&quot;description&quot;:&quot;As you can see by the photo, Megan was destined to help her community.  She began volunteering at 16 and remains serving as an EMT for seve&quot;,&quot;site_name&quot;:&quot;gofundme.com&quot;,&quot;poster&quot;:[{&quot;url&quot;:&quot;https://78.media.tumblr.com/6e1cd2886f6f380498d393365c29a4a6/tumblr_pf7fd6Edlx1r7n27r_540.jpg&quot;,&quot;type&quot;:&quot;image/jpeg&quot;,&quot;width&quot;:960,&quot;height&quot;:640}]}" class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.gofundme.com%2Fmegan039s-first-aid&amp;t=NTY0NWE3NmVlNTNiMzI4ZmEwYWY1Zjk1MGU0OTY0YmU2MGM3OWFkYywyZGY4ZGU5NjQzMmE4ZTk0NTE2MGMwN2M2YzFlMjM5NGFlODhiMzhm">Click here to support Megan’s (First) Aid organized by BRIAN GEOGHEGAN</a></p><p>Hi everyone. As some of you may know my sister is not doing well. On Friday, September 14th, 4 days after her 28th birthday, she had a seizure and went into cardiac arrest very abruptly with no warning signs. She’s had two pacemakers put in for her failing heart, but as it would turn out, the issue is neurological. </p><p>Her heart stopped for 45 minutes and after doctors in the ICU were able to get pulses back she was flown out to Temple Hospital in Philly where she remains on life support and in a medically induced coma. Until yesterday her EEG was reading all artifact activity. She was put deeper into her coma yesterday and they are now seeing some activity. It’s a small glimmer of hope, but we still don’t know if she is going to pull through.</p><p>In the meantime, my family and I have taken on her bills and the medical bills will soon start piling in. I understand times are tough and that everyone is financially strapped so if you cannot donate I ask that you please keep my sister in your prayers and share this post. We are hanging on to every shred of hope we can get. </p><p>Thank you everyone for your love and support! </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/943ea49ae2955a2c2f0fb91e58585e3d/tumblr_pf7g2eDYWY1r7n27r_540.jpg" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4ff375eeb1403918592b863e8a43a886/tumblr_pf7g2fjBWn1r7n27r_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="653" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bb495e9f881afd55a90a40e4cfee3f46/tumblr_pf7g2gRIio1r7n27r_540.jpg" data-orig-height="653" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/20cbaa03b0668943a4d608695c267879/tumblr_pf7g2g9yhf1r7n27r_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178168182173/to-all-the-dicks-that-worked-before-chapter-2" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>My FWB Reddie fic! </h2>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b>  Explicit </p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 7k </p>
<p><b>Chapter:</b>  2 of 4 </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15948581/chapters/37373789#workskin" target="_blank">Read on ao3</a></h2>
<p><b>Chapter Summary:</b> </p>
<p>Richie chuckles close to his ear, squeezing Eddie’s shoulder as he says, “And I’m right here, if ya wanna hop on and give it another go.” </p>
<p>Richie’s joking.  He’s got to be.  But Eddie’s body is doing the thinking and decision-making right now, keyed up and curious, heat lingering in his skin from the shower and the night before with Mike.  And even as a voice in his mind tells him not to, throws up a red flag and tries to pump the brakes, he turns and looks at Richie steadily, studies the dip of his top lip and the shadowy stubble along the line of his jaw.  Imagines Richie’s body on top of him, or behind him, holding on to Eddie’s waist and fucking into him hard.  Would it be so bad?  So weird? </p>
<p>And before his brain can take the reins again and stop him, words leave his mouth and he blurts, “How would we?  If we did.”</p>
<p><b>a/n:</b>  Thanks so much for the feeback for chapter 1!  And again, this fic is a gift to my best friend <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ" target="_blank">@oldguybones</a> (ily) and to my dear friend and one of my all time fav writers <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ" target="_blank">@yallreddieforthis</a>.  I would also like to thank <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g" target="_blank">@reddiesetandgo</a> my lovely tumblr wife, for beta reading this for me super fast!  She’s incredible and the commission hero!  Lots of love for her ♡♡♡ </p>
<p>______________________________________</p>
<p>Chapter 2:        </p>
<p>The
unknown number turns out to be Mike Hanlon from the bar.  Eddie discovers this on Sunday evening when
he finally looks at the text, flattered to find that Mike wants to hang out and
get to know him better.  He responds, and
then the talking doesn’t stop, even as the week begins, busy and hectic and
Eddie drowns in work and meetings.  </p> <p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178168182173/to-all-the-dicks-that-worked-before-chapter-2" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: preemptive reblog because i already know its gonna be amazing, 🔥🔥🔥🔥🔥
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://today-only-happens-once.tumblr.com/post/176280876500/to-tired-writers-to-the-people-out-there-whose" class="tumblr_blog">today-only-happens-once</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>To Tired Writers. To the people out there whose hearts very, very much want to write and work on WIPs, but who are just mentally and physically exhausted right now. It’s okay. It is okay to rest sometimes. Allow yourself time to rest. </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://bichieheadcanons.tumblr.com/post/178136283756/when-richie-has-nightmares-he-just-goes-over-to" class="tumblr_blog">bichieheadcanons</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>when richie has nightmares, he just goes over to bill’s house and climbs into his bed, and even if bill is alseep when he wakes up he doesn’t freak out because he knows what’s going on because he promised richie that if he has nightamres and needs him to just climb in his bed and it’ll be alright.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😭😭😭😭😭😭
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<p><a href="https://fairglenned.tumblr.com/post/177346511612/iconic-lines-from-modern-media-that-are-raw-as" class="tumblr_blog">fairglenned</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>Iconic Lines From Modern Media That Are Raw As Fuck</h2>
<ul><li>
<small>“ Bold of you to assume I still have a soul. ”</small><br/></li>
<li><small>“ I am a monument to all your sins. “</small></li>
<li><small>“ I’ll do whatever you want. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Then perish. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Violence for violence is the rule of beasts. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ To become god is the loneliest achievement of all. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ I survived because the fire inside me burned brighter than the fire around me. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ If the world chooses to become my enemy, I will fight like I always have. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ I will face god and walk backwards into hell. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Everything that we know and love is reducible to the absurd acts of chemicals. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ There is therefore no intrinsic value in this material universe. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ All knowledge is ultimately based on that which we cannot prove. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Will you fight? Or will you perish like a dog? ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Do you think God stays in heaven because he too, lives in fear of what he created? ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Tell me the name of God. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Can you feel your heart burning? ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Can you feel the struggle within? ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ The fear within me in beyond anything your soul can make. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ You cannot kill me in any way that matters. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ You kneel before my throne unaware that it was born of lies. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Violence in an art. Your body, the Louvre. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Even the godless end up worshiping something. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ God wishes he were me. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ One day, you will be face to face with whatever saw fit to let you exist in the universe, and you will have to justify the space you’ve filled. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Take this gift, for the gods surely won’t. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Impudent of you to assume I will meet a mortal end. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ This is hell’s territory and I am beholden to no gods. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Bury me shallow, I’ll be back. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ There are no gods here. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Do I look like the kind of person who dies? ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ God’s dead and soon we will be too. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ I thought there were no heroes left in this world. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ I’ve been through hell and came out singing. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Pick a god and pray. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Too many people have opinions of things they know nothing about. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Too many people have opinions of things they know nothing about. The more ignorant they are, the more opinions they have. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ The more ignorant they are, the more opinions they have. ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ What is better? To be born good, or to overcome your evil nature through great effort? ”</small></li>
<li><small>“ Bold of you to assume I can die. “</small></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://suspirica.tumblr.com/post/178142518780/hunter-eddie-k-from-that-one-fic-i-have-that-will" class="tumblr_blog">suspirica</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4cb21a187c0e35943d4cce97fc0b8dff/tumblr_pf506zVNBb1w74wl8_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>hunter eddie k from that one fic i have that will probably never see the light of day</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Me: here’s my art zksndjdjd 🤓</p><p>Me @ me: quit drawing these fucks by themselves draw REDDIE</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://richiepeach.tumblr.com/post/176966378269/the-scene-at-the-very-end-of-the-movie-is-really" class="tumblr_blog">richiepeach</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/176966267364/the-scene-at-the-very-end-of-the-movie-is-really" class="tumblr_blog">imeddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/176963360531/the-scene-at-the-very-end-of-the-movie-is-really" class="tumblr_blog">yallreddieforthis</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the scene at the very end of the movie is really the last time stan ever sees beverly, isn’t it?</p></blockquote>

<p>delete this</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://just-shower-thoughts.tumblr.com/post/178142372974/school-bullies-in-stephen-king-novels-are-more" class="tumblr_blog">just-shower-thoughts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>School bullies in Stephen King novels are more psychotic and murderous than the actual monster.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://batgirlonawafflerampage.tumblr.com/post/168716737831/siderealscribblings-no-ship-wars-we-multiship" class="tumblr_blog">batgirlonawafflerampage</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://siderealscribblings.tumblr.com/post/156217051231/no-ship-wars-we-multiship-like-adults" class="tumblr_blog">siderealscribblings</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>no ship wars, we multiship like adults</p></blockquote>
<p style="">no love triangles, we polyship like adults too<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://suspirica.tumblr.com/post/178129925395/in-progress-hunter-eddie-k-whoop" class="tumblr_blog">suspirica</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e240b213b3ae21039579cafdcba8336a/tumblr_pf4omvCXDI1w74wl8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure><p>In progress hunter eddie k whoop </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>IHH Info</h1><p>Okay so I made some new adjustments to the IHH thing and here it goes: </p><p>The people who are all involved are now the featured creators, with content coming for sure (unless life stuff happens of course) but now, if anyone writes a horror fic, they can tag the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZRnHhEnBGHEPfuiUTqlshA">@ithorrorhaus</a> blog and we will not only reblog, but categorize the fic on a masterpost of horror fics that we will build as it goes on. </p><p>Fics and art are not the only things you can do- if you want to make a moodboard or playlist, cosplay and make a mini video or do a photoshoot- it’s all welcome!  And I want this to be a thing that has no time limits.  Posting won’t start officially until October but beyond that there doesn’t have to be an end.  I personally love horror all year, and I know I’m not the only one.  </p><p>I will post a chart of the horror genres so you can get an idea if you are looking for inspiration for something.</p><p>I don’t want anyone to feel excluded!  While the IHH group is the main group, I would love to see a push of horror fics/content from everyone!  So, if you want to chat or ask questions, you can send asks to me on this blog or on the IHH blog.  </p><p>For tagging requests you can still ask me, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> and now <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>!  </p><p>Thanks everyone! 🎈🎈</p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, feel free to send me an ask with any tag requests or questions!
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Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/178098513286/writing-commissions-so-im-opening-commissions" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfhard</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote><p><b>writing commissions.</b></p></blockquote>
<p><small>so i’m opening commissions not that i think i’ll actually get a lot but because it’s worth a shot!! i’m financially responsible for a lot in my life now that i’m not in high school. though i work part-time it’s just not always enough! i hope somebody out there will let me write them a lil something for a cheap price. it’s a win-win that way, right?</small></p>
<p><small>please message me through IMs if you’re interested in commissioning me!! <b> i’ll write reddie fics</b> as that is what i am most comfortable with and known for! i am happy to write any versions of my past reddies (dreamboat, ugly moon, 5555, ice cream habit) you just name it! if you just want something simple like ‘ugly moon reddie fluff’ i’m totally okay with pulling something out of my sleeve, but if it’s an -unrelated to my fics- reddie you’re interested in, please provide some sort of prompt, or a brief idea/hc of what you would like!<b> i will not write nsfw</b> or anything abusive/offensive. certain topics i may not be comfortable writing, which is why i ask you propose your prompt before anything.</small></p>
<p><small>i will be accepting payment through <b><a href="https://ko-fi.com/oolongbaby">ko-fi</a> </b>because it is easiest for me, though if you would just like to buy me a coffee for the sake of it, without commissioning me, that’s good too! this being said, <i><b>PLEASE WAIT UNTIL I REPLY TO YOUR MESSAGE BEFORE YOU BUY ME A COFFEE!</b></i></small></p>
<p><small><b>500 words</b> - $3 (one coffee)</small><br/><small><b>1k words </b>- $6 (two coffees)</small><br/><small><b>1.5k words </b>- $9 (three coffees)</small><br/><small><b>2k words</b> - $12 (four coffees)</small></p>
<p><small>i hope nobody thinks i’m pestering them to commission me! i just could use the money and would love to use my passion for writing to make a little cash. thank you in advance/for reading!!! 💗💗 reblog to boost if you feel so kind!!! (and here’s <a href="https://ko-fi.com/oolongbaby">my ko-fi</a> again).</small></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/178095573138/in-honor-of-jades-hanscom-up-coming-birthday" class="tumblr_blog">happytreasure</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c1f66ef60141eb39f6d5e73d9ae4e1f2/tumblr_pf2ol3J4641rloloo_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p>In honor of Jade’s ( <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@hanscom</a> ) up coming birthday <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15993251">How It’s Supposed To Be</a> an Ot7 fic is now out of Ao3 </p><p><i>They’re a year into this whole dating each other thing. Now they know exactly how to lift each other up, know what’s needed without it being asked, and how to fuck each others brains out. It’s less weird now and more right. Like this was how it was supposed to be all along. The lucky seven versus the world.</i></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpzjoee9ZvTn-kQB-4DEEdw">@alexis-grazer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9zjHmdyoKyzvAnFrOorXUQ">@oddlytwistedghosts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mh3iEhLU8OTIRVTxZ3opguA">@bakingbtch</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhrLUnmIcivKMMnMUvLXv7Q">@badbitchbeverly</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBNDYAxq00ZA3Vo4FO_-IkA">@a-nxiety-tm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m820wpNLcKYg3I_7CMb3XiA">@smuttyskye</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0cFVnqPgAcBYNzaT0vSEQQ">@ragingqueerlatina</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/me7d95CGDh7vaeSMbXtitxw">@sarcastickermit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mK97GM0A3OfsFLUM02M0oUQ">@nowthisiswaar</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mk8FN1RgDC8r7uTuuUZ-TfA">@tozierkisses</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbQSGWbUxpC6GulYKeP2RZA">@it-crack</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEfXr5xJ1uqOoCWyiMXpCIA">@darling-richie</a></p><p>if you’d like to be added or removed from a taglist let me know</p></blockquote>
Tags: OT7, FUCK YES, HELL YEAH, GOOD SHIT RIGHT THERE, KAI DELIVERING THAT GOOD OT7 CONTENT
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://lilbittydragon.tumblr.com/post/177884510613/thegirlwiththepurpleguitar-kedreeva-soulmates" class="tumblr_blog">lilbittydragon</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thegirlwiththepurpleguitar.tumblr.com/post/173521601113/kedreeva-soulmates-are-not-your-other-half" class="tumblr_blog">thegirlwiththepurpleguitar</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kedreeva.tumblr.com/post/173501604743/soulmates-are-not-your-other-half-thats-just" class="tumblr_blog">kedreeva</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Soulmates are not your ~other half~, that’s just nonsense. You are a whole person already, not half a person. A soulmate isn’t even inherently romantic. A soulmate is just the other sock in a matched set. You’re still a whole, complete sock on your own, you are perfectly functional paired with any other sock, it’s just that it’s even better when you match. A soulmate is literally just the person who makes your soul go “!!! Same hat!!!” and wave excitedly.</p></blockquote>
<p>i love this</p>
</blockquote>
<p>this is literally the only interpretation of “soulmate” that I can tolerate or accept </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: A Note to my Followers
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://thebookishwitch.tumblr.com/post/128283256874">thebookishwitch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>To the followers who don’t say much:</b> having you there still means a lot. Even if you never send in an ask or anything, I don’t care. I appreciate that you still follow me anyways. And it’s nice to see you there liking and reblogging my stuff.</p>
<p><b>To the followers who buzz like bees:</b> When you reblog 17 of my posts or send my multiple asks in a row, you aren’t being irritating. You’re making me feel like I’m doing something right as a blogger. Thank you.</p>
<p><b>To the shy anons:</b> I don’t know if you follow me or not, but regardless of why you sent in that ask, I’m just happy to be hearing from you. You aren’t a bother. You make me feel awesome.</p>
<p><b>To all of my followers whoever you are:</b> Thank you for hitting that button. Thank you for sticking with me. If you ever need a shoulder to cry on or someone to celebrate with you, I’m here for you! If you ever need something explained, I’ll answer as best I can.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Thank you all of you.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="http://just-shower-thoughts.tumblr.com/post/177826716269/stephen-kings-it-teaches-the-foundational-lesson" class="tumblr_blog">just-shower-thoughts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Stephen Kings “It” teaches the foundational lesson that there is nothing to fear but fear itself. And the shapeshifting, interdimensional demon who feeds on it every 27 years</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178061593870
Date: Thu, 13 Sep 2018 22:20:59
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Reblog name: hanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="http://cafeconcanela.tumblr.com/post/21853469431" class="tumblr_blog">cafeconcanela</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Ask me: FANDOM EDITION</p>
<ul><li>
<strong>A - </strong>Your current OTP</li>
<li>
<strong>B - </strong>A pairing you initially didn’t consider but someone changed your mind</li>
<li>
<strong>C -</strong> A pairing you have never liked and probably never will</li>
<li>
<strong>D -</strong> A pairing you wish you liked but just can’t</li>
<li>
<strong>E - </strong>Have you added anything stupid/cracky/hilarious to your fandom, if so, what</li>
<li>
<strong>F - </strong>What’s the longest you’ve ever been in a fandom</li>
<li>
<strong>G - </strong>Do you remember your first OTP, if so who was in it</li>
<li>
<strong>H -</strong> Do you prefer characters from real action series or anime series</li>
<li>
<strong>I -</strong> Has tumblr caused you to stop liking any fandoms, if so, which and why</li>
<li>
<strong>J -</strong> Name a fandom you didn’t care/think about until you saw it all over tumblr</li>
<li>
<strong>K -</strong> How do you feel about the other people in your current fandom</li>
<li>
<strong>L - </strong>Your favorite fanartist/author gives you one request, what do you ask for</li>
<li>
<strong>M - </strong>Your favorite fanart or fanartist</li>
<li>
<strong>N - </strong>Your favorite fanfiction or fanauthor</li>
<li>
<strong>O - </strong>Choose a song at random, which OTP does it remind you of</li>
<li>
<strong>P -</strong> Invent a random AU for any fandom (we always need more ideas)</li>
<li>
<strong>Q - </strong>A ship you’ve abandoned and why</li>
<li>
<strong>R - </strong>A pairing you ship that you don’t think anyone else ships</li>
<li>
<strong>S - </strong>Show us an example of your personal headcanon</li>
<li>
<strong>T - </strong>If you mostly have homoships, do you have any heteroships</li>
<li>
<strong>U - </strong>If you mostly have heteroships, do you have any homoships</li>
<li>
<strong>V -</strong> Are you one of those fans who can’t watch anything without shipping</li>
<li>
<strong>W - </strong>5 favorite characters from 5 different fandoms</li>
<li>
<strong>X - </strong>3 OTPs from 3 different fandoms</li>
<li>
<strong>Y - </strong>A fandom you’re in but have no ships from</li>
<li>
<strong>Z - </strong>Just ramble about something fan-related, go go go</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: pNdcSIj1
Reblog url: https://allreddiethere.tumblr.com/post/178056006885/you-guys-ever-remember-that-we-get-bill-hader-as
Reblog name: allreddiethere
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/178055934487/you-guys-ever-remember-that-we-get-bill-hader-as" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrak-eddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>you guys ever remember that we get bill hader as our richie then have an out of body experience for a second </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Slug: richietozzzier-bill-i-like-ev-everything-about
Reblog key: R05YG2tY
Reblog url: https://starry-eds.tumblr.com/post/178056046330/richietozzzier-bill-i-like-ev-everything-about
Reblog name: starry-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="http://richietozzzier.tumblr.com/post/166381750487/bill-i-like-ev-everything-about-y-you-just-the" class="tumblr_blog">richietozzzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Bill</b>: I like ev-everything about y-you. Just the other day, s-someone asked me who the most beau-beautiful person in the world was. You know what I said?</p><p><b>Stan, blushing</b>: …What did you say?</p><p><b>Bill:</b> I said… [sees Richie with binoculars in a tree outside the window] Richie?</p><p><b>Stan</b>: Richie?!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: nearly 200 writing prompts // feel free to reblog
<p><a href="http://rfaimagining.tumblr.com/post/159085054669/nearly-200-writing-prompts-feel-free-to-reblog" class="tumblr_blog">rfaimagining</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Angst:</b></p>

<p>1: “ Give me a chance. ”<br/>
2: “ Not you again.. ”<br/>
3: “ Leave me alone. ”<br/>
4: “ I don’t love you anymore. ”<br/>
5: “ Why do you hate me? ”<br/>
6: “ I lost the baby. ”<br/>
7: “ I thought you loved me. ”<br/>
8: “ I don’t need you anymore. ”<br/>
9:“ I can’t believe you! ”<br/>
10: “ We cant keep this up forever. ”<br/>
11: “ You’re a monster. ”<br/>
12: “ I hate you. ”<br/>
13: “ Don’t leave me… ”<br/>
14: “ You’re a disappointment. ”<br/>
15: “ Don’t die on me– Please. ”<br/>
16: “ I never meant to hurt you. ”<br/>
17: “ Are you upset with me? ”<br/>
18: “ I wish i’d never met you. ”<br/>
19: “ I’m going to kill you! ”<br/>
20: “ Please don’t hurt me like this. ”<br/>
21: “ Thanks for nothing. ”<br/>
22: “ Dont call this number again. “<br/>
23: “ Why did you spare me? ”<br/>
24: “ You need to leave. ”<br/>
25: “ I’m sick. ”<br/>
26: “ I’m dying. ”<br/>
27: “ I wish i’d never met you. ”<br/>
28: “ I thought we were family!”<br/>
29: “ There was never an us. ”<br/>
30: “ So that’s it? It’s over? ”<br/>
31: “ I fucked up. ”<br/>
32: “ I came to say goodbye. ”<br/>
33:“ He’s dead because of you. ”<br/>
34: “ I don’t deserve to be loved. ”<br/>
35: “ About the baby… Its yours. ”</p>



<p><br/><b> Love: </b> </p>

<p>36: “ I’m so in love with you. ”<br/>
37: “ Dance with me! ”<br/>
38: “ Isn’t this amazing? ”<br/>
39: “ I wish we could stay like this forever. ”<br/>
40: “ Will you marry me? ”<br/>
41: “ I’m pregnant. ”<br/>
42: “ I need a hug. ”<br/>
43: “ You’re special to me. ”<br/>
44: “ I’m going to keep you safe. ”<br/>
45: “ Do you trust me? ”<br/>
46: “ Can I kiss you right now? ”<br/>
47: “ You’re cute when you’re angry.  ”<br/>
48: “ I’ve liked you for awhile now. ”<br/>
49: “ Lets have a baby. ”<br/>
50: “ We’d make such a cute couple. ”<br/>
51: “ I want to take care of you. ”<br/>
52: “ Can we cuddle? ”<br/>
53: “ It’s lonely here without you. ”<br/>
54: “ I can’t stand the thought of loosing you. ”<br/>
55: “ Shut up and kiss me already. ”<br/>
56: “ Are you flirting with me? ”<br/>
57: “ Is that my shirt? ”<br/>
58: “ How did we get here? ”<br/>
59: “ You own my heart. ”<br/>
60: “ You’d be a great dad. ”<br/>
61: “ You’d be a great mom. ”<br/>
62: “ I want to protect you. ”<br/>
63: “ Whats the matter? ”<br/>
64: “ You’re so beautiful. ”<br/>
65: “ Did you do something different with your hair? ”<br/>
66: “ Is that a new perfume? ”<br/>
67: “ Stop being so cute. ”<br/>
68: “ You’re making me blush! ”<br/>
69: “ You’re teasing me again… ”<br/>
70: “ This is why I fell in love with you. ”<br/>
71: “ You’re the best! ”<br/>
72: “ They’re going to love you, don’t worry! ”<br/>
73: “ Oh, Are you ticklish? ”<br/>
74: “ Of course I remembered! ”<br/>
75: “ You’re one hell of a girl. ”<br/>
76: “ You’re one hell of a guy. ”<br/>
77: “ Are you jealous? ”<br/>
78: “ Hold me and never let me go. ”<br/>
79: “ Stop hogging all the blankets! ”<br/>
80: “ Lets run away together. ”</p>





<p><br/><b> General: </b> </p>



<p>90: “ Catch me if you can! ”<br/>
91: “ I’m fine. ”<br/>
92: “ Are you drunk? ”<br/>
93: “ Are you high? ”<br/>
94: “ We cant go in there… ”<br/>
95: “ Give it back! ”<br/>
96: “ Well this is just great. ”<br/>
97: “ Don’t touch me. ”<br/>
98: “ Not sure if you could tell, but I’m not exactly a people person. ”<br/>
99: “ This was fun— Lets do it again sometime!”<br/>
100: “ I didn’t do it! ”<br/>
101: “ I did it… ”<br/>
102: “ I don’t remember that! ”<br/>
103: “ Well that’s pretty rude of you to say. ”<br/>
104: “ Get that thing away from me! ”<br/>
105: “ You owe me. ”<br/>
106: “ Do you believe in aliens? ”<br/>
107: “ Do you believe in ghosts? ”<br/>
108: “ Are you hitting on me? ”<br/>
109: “ Why are you naked? ”<br/>
110: “ You did what?! ”<br/>
111: “ You have… Superpowers? ”<br/>
112: “ Why are you bleeding? ”<br/>
113: “ Where did all these puppies come from?”<br/>
114: “ Don’t make me come over there myself! ”<br/>
115: “ That wasn’t funny. ”<br/>
116: “ This tastes horrible. ”<br/>
117: “ This is delicious! ”<br/>
118: “ Are you mad at me? ”<br/>
119: “ Stop ignoring me… ”<br/>
120: “ I love that show too! ”<br/>
121: “ Can I borrow that book of yours?”<br/>
122: “ Lets blow this joint. ”<br/>
123: “ Let me help you with that. ”<br/>
124: “ Take that back! ”<br/>
125: “ Wanna go see a movie with me? ”<br/>
126: “ No way, that’s so lame. ”<br/>
127: “ What are you listening to? ”<br/>
128: “ I brought you your coffee. ”<br/>
129: “ Don’t fuck this up. ”<br/>
130: “ Run! ”<br/>
131: “ Lets run away together. ”<br/>
132: “ I haven’t slept in four days… ”<br/>
133: “ Your turn to do the dishes. ”<br/>
134: “ Was I really that drunk? ”<br/>
135: “ Was I really that stoned? ”<br/>
136: “Give me back my phone! ”<br/>
137: “ You’re an asshole. ”<br/>
138: “ Are you cold? ”<br/>
139: “ This place gives me the creeps. ”<br/>
140: “ I swear my house is haunted. ”<br/>
141: “ Did you hear that? ”<br/>
142: “ It’s just your imagination. ”<br/>
143: “ Just how stupid do you think I am? ”<br/>
144: “ Stop being such a baby. ”<br/>
145: “ Go back to bed. ”<br/>
146: “ Are you okay? ”<br/>
147: “ I can take care of myself just fine.”<br/>
148: “ Thanks for helping me back there. ”<br/>
149: “ Since when have we ever been friends? ”<br/>
150: “ What on earth are you wearing? ”<br/>
151: “ I can’t feel my legs! ”<br/>
152: “ Stop texting me weird stuff so late at night. ”<br/>
153: “ Put me down! ”<br/>
154: “ There’s only one bed… ”<br/>
155: “ It isn’t what it looks like! Okay.. Maybe it is… ”<br/>
156: “ How did I loose it? ”<br/>
157: “ I read your diary. ”<br/>
158: “ This is awkward. ”<br/>
159: “ Didn’t you read the sign? ”<br/>
160: “ Do you think you can teach me that? ” </p>

<p><br/><b>Below is NSFW prompts. </b><br/><i> Please if you’re rebloggling tell your followers if you’re interested or not in taking these sorts of requests.  </i></p>



<p><br/><b> Sexual: </b><br/><br/>
161: “ Bite me. ”<br/>
162: “ Make me. ”<br/>
163: “ Fuck me. ”<br/>
164: “ Stop teasing me so much… ”<br/>
165: “ Do you like it when I touch you like that?”<br/>
166: “ Okay.. This is new. ”<br/>
167: “ Want to head back to my place and have a little fun? ”<br/>
168: “ You’re in trouble now. ”<br/>
169: “ What a pretty sight. ”<br/>
170: “ Bend over. ”<br/>
171: “ On your knees. ”<br/>
172: “ The food looks great but.. There’s something much more delicious i’d like to eat right now. ”<br/>
173: “ Lay back. ”<br/>
174: “ Take off your clothes. ”<br/>
175: “ Well, fine; just this once. ”<br/>
176: “ I’m waiting. ”<br/>
177: “ You’re so beautiful. ”<br/>
178:“ As you wish. ”<br/>
179: “ First one to make a noise looses.”<br/>
180: “ You have no idea what you do to me. ”<br/>
181: “ If you’re bored; Wanna have sex? ”<br/>
182: “ Ive wanted this for so long. ”<br/>
183: “ Car sex looks so much more easier in the movies.  ”<br/>
184: “ Can I touch you? ”<br/>
185: “ Open up. ”<br/>
186: “ No strings attached. ”<br/>
187: “ Already? Do I really have that much of an effect on you? ”<br/>
188: “ Mine. ”<br/>
189: “ The nights still young. ”<br/>
190: “ We cant do that here! ”<br/>
191: “ Behave. ”<br/>
192:“ What did you just say? ”<br/>
193: “ Good girl. ”<br/>
194: “ Good boy. ”<br/>
195:  “ Come here. ”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Anyone want to send me these for Stanlonbrough?????????????????????
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<blockquote><p><b>What is IHH?<br/></b></p><p>IHH is a blog for horror/Halloween related content in the fandom! Starting in Oct we’ll start reblogging horror content and the fics from the featured authors will begin to be posted.</p><p><b>How can I participate?</b></p><p>You can either tag the blog (@ithorrorhaus) with your Halloween content and we’ll reblog it OR you can ask to be tagged in the horror fics that the featured authors are posting. Either way be sure to follow the blog for updates!</p><p>

<b>What content can I tag?</b>

 </p><p>Anything horror or Halloween related! Art, fics, moodboards- whatever you’ve got! We’re just asking that things be correctly tagged (nsfw, violence) so people can skip content they don’t want. </p><p>(

As a side note, we will not reblog any content that depicts non-consensual behavior between the two main characters/ any main ships.)</p><p><b>What if I have questions?</b></p><p>You can ask the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>. We’d all be happy to answer questions. </p><p>Let’s pump some horror into the fandom!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="384" data-orig-width="384"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f23acc4214626010b169dcc676742775/tumblr_inline_pfn3zneLrL1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="384" data-orig-width="384"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15024611/chapters/37605128">Read Chap 9 Here</a></h2><p>Richie shook his head but Eddie started moving forward, half crouched. He guessed that they were thirty feet from the voices. When he had gone about ten he carefully stood and peered over the forklift he was behind. He could see someone in a greaser outfit- leather jacket, blue jeans and a mullet. He was chewing on a toothpick and looked pissed. The other person Eddie recognized as one of the men who chased them. He carefully raised his phone and took a picture.</p><p><i>Click.</i></p><p>The sound seemed to echo, magnified by all the empty space. Eddied ducked but it was a second too late, he saw two heads whip to him.</p><p>Tag List: 
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="838" data-orig-height="505" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/88343a46ce61e6e79ec898a992bd7e2b/tumblr_inline_pfmxpqP8nW1rfcv0b_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="838" data-orig-height="505"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14528802/chapters/37602485">Read on Ao3</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Richie?”<br/></p><p>Richie’s head snapped to Eddie who standing by the refrigerator on the other side of the kitchen. “Something wrong?”</p><p>“No I just…” Eddie heaved a sigh, circling the table until he was standing in front of Richie, taking his hand in his free one. “You’re zoning out more than usual. I was worried.”</p><p>Richie squeezed at Eddie’s hand, pulling him from the kitchen into the hallway. The floorboards creaked under their feet as they passed the living room, Richie lowering his hand from his face to grab at the railing of the stairs, taking them at a jog while dragging Eddie along.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Taglist: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a></b>

</p><p>Fic Taglist: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNw2_E-miHgnU4dxmAJgexA">@trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a></b><br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 178449624370
Date: Tue, 25 Sep 2018 11:35:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178449624370/liliemm-tinyarmedtrex-liliemm-and-i
Slug: liliemm-tinyarmedtrex-liliemm-and-i
Reblog key: n19N59Bv
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/178446406787/liliemm-tinyarmedtrex-liliemm-and-i
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://liliemm.tumblr.com/post/175286334795/tinyarmedtrex-liliemm-and-i-created-a" class="tumblr_blog">liliemm</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/175286283422/liliemm-and-i-created-a-continuation-of-this" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>

<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> and I created a continuation of this <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/175221420032/liliemm-tinyarmedtrex-liliemm-and-i-were">post</a>, based solely on Richie &amp; Eddie having a bunch of demon babies (still canon, y’all, this is straight from SK’s head):

<br/></p>
<ul><li>To start, Richie isn’t really sure exactly how many they have.<br/></li>
<li>
<i>“Uh 5-10? Not sure but I love the little guys”</i><br/></li>
<li>He tries to count them, really he does<br/></li>
<li>
<i>“Ah okay there is one two three fo…uh where did he…umm one two th..damn it kids! Sit down for a sec!”</i><br/></li>
<li>But at least one of them can split into multiples so he just gives up,<br/></li>
<li>
<i>“Well if I lose one in Target at least you’ll have food and video games”</i><br/></li>
<li>Eddie know exactly and he knows all the names and what kid what kind of ability has.<br/></li>
<li>
<i>“Yeah Levi is the most shy. My sweetheart once got scared at the Mcdonald’s and bit down one of the customer’s arm. Oh Oliver is a real troublemaker! He can split into multiples version of himself. Isn’t he just the most talented!?!”</i><br/></li>
<li>
<i>“I’m so proud of all my babies, especially Lance.” “Lance?” “Oh he’s invisible, shy little guy but he can tap dance like nobody’s business!”</i><br/></li>
<li>And they both love and protect their kids, especially in school.<br/></li>
<li><i>“There’s no way MY baby set someone on fire in preschool!”<br/></i></li>
<li>
<i>“No. I think you should have fire-extinguisher in the school for cases like this! Accidents happen! What do you mean it wasn’t an acci…- my little baby would never! My kids are not evil!!! Of course they’ll bite if someone is mean to them!!”</i><br/></li>
<li>
<i>“It’s a natural defense mechanism!! What do you expect? Maybe your other students should wear protective padding, hmmmm?”</i><br/></li>
<li>And Richie is just holding one of their unruly kid and looking at Eddie with heart eyes “look at daddy how tells them to fuck off”. And Eddie just screams at him “Don’t talk like that in front of him he is an innocent angel!!” and then Eddie back to the phone <i>“yes THEY ARE ANGELS!! MY KIDS ARE SWEET ANGELS!! I DON’T CARE IF SHE BIT THE TEACHERS ARM?! I BET HE DESERVED IT”<br/></i>
</li>
<li>
<i>“They eat Bill once a week and he NEVER complains!!”</i><br/></li>
<li>Basically, domestic bliss<br/></li>
<li>They’re best friends with Bev &amp; Ben’s kids<br/></li>
<li>Like, they go camping together and one of their kids can spit fire so he helps with the marshmallow roasting<br/></li>
<li>And Mike and Paul Bunyan love to watch the kids<br/></li>
<li>(They’re the real couple goals)<br/></li>
<li>Paul carries Mike on his shoulder? its all very soft<br/></li>
<li>They’re the only other people the babies listen to- and they love the emu/turtle farm<br/></li>
<li>Paul can carry ALL the kids at the same time!!<br/></li>
<li>And Mike just smiles up at him, so proud<br/></li>
<li>It’s so soft! And lovely<br/></li>
<li>(Even if they eat Bill sometime)<br/></li>
<li>

[Kid’s names: Oliver, Lance, Beelzebub (goes by Bub), Dante.  Leviathan (goes by Levi), Mara, Annabelle]

<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p>Me to myself every time I try to socialize with new people: </p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ce3bcf096a928c594f5e654b967616a6/tumblr_inline_pfl1j3e4sL1rfcv0b_540.png" data-orig-height="869" data-orig-width="1337"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14815046/chapters/37576607">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Stan rolled his eyes and dropped his head back onto Bill’s lap. Richie and Eddie continued to bicker over their favoured consoles while Bill focused on running his hands through Stan’s hair to relax him.<br/></p><p>Bill looked down at Stan, brow knitting. “Not gonna eat?”</p><p>Stan shook his head, folding his arms against his stomach. “Not hungry.”</p><p>“Are they always like this?” Bill asked when Richie slammed his hand onto the table to emphasise a point.</p><p>“Yup. Watch this.” Stan raised his hand in the air and snapped his fingers to get their attention. “PC master race.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Tag list: 
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/70ec9c74dcb029d379ce33d21e244462/tumblr_pfleo3dfBm1w74wl8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>Eddie it’s okay to think Richie is cute ♡ </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<h2>let’s get this stanlon train rollin</h2>
<ul><li>mike’s favorite thing to do is pick up stan and twirl him around because it makes stan laugh every time</li>
<li>mike learns guitar so he can serenade his bf with songs as pretty as he is</li>
<li>stan deadpanning “i love you” the first time he says it but mike still has stars in his eyes over it</li>
<li>it’s only deadpan because that’s how stan controls his emotions, on the inside he’s jumpin up and down</li>
<li>stan always falls asleep first at sleepovers, so when mike goes to bed he just lays next to him and stan naturally snuggles up to him</li>
<li>the losers wake up to find mike’s arm around stan and stan’s head on his chest and they tease them for it but they both don’t care</li>
<li>like where the others may get embarrassed being caught like that, they’re just like “yeah i love him so what”</li>
<li>they hold hands under the table a lot</li>
<li>they are very soft and gentle gays</li>
<li>they don’t do a lot of pda bc they think it’s more special when they’re alone but they still do casual stuff like holdin hands and leaning against each other and stan will kiss mike’s cheek if he’s feeling bold</li>
<li>stan infodumps abt birds and mike just listens contentedly because anything that makes stan happy makes him happy<br/></li>
</ul>

feel free to add more, i just love these boys</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thebibliosphere.tumblr.com/post/166488768276/tarysande-when-your-character-tells-you-a" class="tumblr_blog">thebibliosphere</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://tarysande.tumblr.com/post/162462412220/when-your-character-tells-you-a-thing-and-you-the" class="tumblr_blog">tarysande</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>When your character tells you a <i>thing</i> and you, the author, are like, “<i>No, you’re shitting me,</i>” and the character’s all, “I absolutely am not,” and you realize that every single seed needed to grow that <i>thing</i> WAS ALREADY PLANTED IN THE STORY.</p></blockquote>
<p>I’d like to lie and say I’m being deliberately clever when people notice things in my writing but honestly I’m just as much along for the ride as everyone else.</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><i>

I’m just as much along for the ride as everyone else.

</i></b><br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is the most accurate description of writing ever</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://transguyben.tumblr.com/post/178296296998/stan-youre-giving-me-a-sticker-ben-not-just">transguyben</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> you’re giving me a sticker?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> not just any sticker, this is a cat sticker that says “me-wow”</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> im not a preschooler</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> okay, ill take it back</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan, defensively:</b> back off, i earned this</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1096" data-orig-width="1195"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b4934782223cfecd583a760182b16993/tumblr_pfjlc8wum01uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1096" data-orig-width="1195"/></figure><p>💛Build Me Up, Buttercup! Don’t break my heart!💛</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178397484448/to-all-the-dicks-that-worked-before-chapter-3" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1600" data-orig-height="1600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9d031a5c29d6ecbbb2738efd320e225b/tumblr_pfgw7tLsiS1s9vwtb_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1600" data-orig-height="1600"/></figure><h2>My FWB Reddie fic!  </h2>
<p><b>Pairing:</b>  Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak </p>
<p><b>Rating:</b>  Explicit </p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b> 6.2K</p>
<p><b>Chapter:</b> 3 of 4 </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15948581/chapters/37551761">Read on ao3</a></h2>
<p><b>Chapter Summary: </b> </p>
<p>After, Richie cleans them up quickly, then removes his glasses
and rests his head high on Eddie’s chest, hair tickling Eddie’s chin and neck.
 This… this is also something they don’t do, and Eddie is torn between the
two voices echoing in his head.  One
warning him that this isn’t a good idea, never was from the beginning, while
the other howls in approval and swoons, convincing him that everything is fine.
 Everything’s okay.  Normal.   </p>
<p><b>a/n:</b>  Thank you so much to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a> for this amazing commission!  And thank you to <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> for once again beta-reading this for me!  Both are incredibly lovely people and so giving!  I looove them!! </p>
<p>Thank you to everyone who has read this so far and left me feedback.  Again, this is a gift for my best friend <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> and to my very dear friend (who i get to meet soon!!) and one of my fav writers <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a>!  </p>
<hr><p>_____________________________</p>
<p>It’s midweek when Eddie zones out during his meeting with Bill,
in the same café across the street from the office, pen tapping and foot
jiggling, his left leg crossed over his right tightly.   </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Are y-you even l-listening, huh?”  Bill asks him, not
angry like he should be, but with a knowing smile and a weird little twinkle in
his eyes.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie nods, a complete lie.  “Yeah. I am. So, uh, do you
want me to read it all through again? I can do that.”   </p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/178397484448/to-all-the-dicks-that-worked-before-chapter-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: what the fuck, i thought i already reblogged this but i didn't??, THE QUEEN DOES IT AGAIN, AMAZING AS ALWAYS, and lovely artwork too!
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</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b>Just three
boys having a tumble in the sheets<b><br/>
Word Count: </b>1.1k<b><br/>
Early 20s – NSFW below the cut</b></p> <p><a href="https://itsinningthings.tumblr.com/post/170644348266/threes-company-streddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<h1>Thank you for all these awesome asks!</h1><p>I&rsquo;m going to answer the rest of them tomorrow evening!! I&rsquo;m having so much fun with these! Feel free to keep &lsquo;em coming!</p>
Tags: reddie, stanlon, stanlonbrough, bichie, bevchie, i love them all
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> no worries!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Narrator:</b> she had several worries</p>
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<h1>Reddie as a text conversation I just had with the guy I like </h1>
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Title: Stanlonbrough Smut
<blockquote><p>Okay so I’ve really been into Stanlonbrough lately and decided to write some smut for them because why not?? AGED UP NSFW AHEAD. <br/></p></blockquote><hr><p>When Stan walked through the door of his apartment, returning home from a long, stressful day at work, the last thing he expected to see was the current sight right before his eyes. His body seemed to react to it before his brain could even comprehend what was happening. He palmed himself through his khakis, shifting uncomfortably as he continued to watch dumbly.</p><p>“Hey handsome,” Mike called warmly from his place on the couch. His hands held a loose grip on the hips on top of his. Stan&rsquo;s gaze trailed up the creamy, pale skin to where Bill&rsquo;s head shot up from where it was previously tucked in the crook of Mike&rsquo;s neck. He wore a satisfied, almost dazed smile as his eyes met Stan&rsquo;s, but not for long as Stan quickly broke the contact at the sudden realization causing his cheeks to turn bright red. Sure, he realized right away Bill sat on Mike&rsquo;s lap, both of them mostly naked, but what he didn&rsquo;t realize was the fact that Mike had his cock tucked inside Bill.</p><!-- more --><p>“Hi,” Stan whispered breathlessly, staring intently where his two boyfriends were connected.</p><p>“We, uh, we got a little anxious waiting for you to get home,” Mike informed him as he rubbed his hand over Bill&rsquo;s back. Stan smiled fondly, both at his words and the soft action. He moved over to the couch and leaned down to give them each a kiss.</p><p>“Juh-join us,” Bill requested coyly, his fingers grasping at Stan&rsquo;s curls in an attempt to keep their lips pressed together. Stan hummed against Bill&rsquo;s lips, gripping his chin as he pulled away.</p><p>“Let me just go freshen up and I will,” Stan replied, cupping both of Bill&rsquo;s cheeks and giving him a long, deep kiss to tide him over. The way Bill leaned into the kiss caused his back to arch in a way that shifted Mike inside him. He moaned against Stan&rsquo;s lips when Mike&rsquo;s fingers suddenly dug harshly into his hips.</p><p>“How long have you guys been like this?” Stan asked curiously, slim fingers beginning to unbutton his shirt.</p><p>Mike tightly pursed his lips together in thought, his grip working to still Bill&rsquo;s grinding hips. “About half an hour or so.”</p><p>“I&rsquo;ll hurry up then,” Stan assured him with a chuckle, working on undoing his pants as he scurried off to the bathroom. A short amount of time later, a freshly showered Stan rejoined them in the living room, finding them in the exact same position. “S you gonna fuck him now?” he murmured casually as he settled on the couch beside them. Bill practically whimpered.</p><p>“I guess if he wants to be fucked,” Mike answered, playfully shrugging his broad shoulders.</p><p>“Awww, c'mon Mike,” Stan said with a fake pout as his fingers tickled around the base of Bill&rsquo;s spine before sinking lower to graze over where the two were brought together. “He clearly wants it. And he&rsquo;s been such a good little cockwarmer, hasn&rsquo;t he?”</p><p>Mike groaned and thrust his hips up in reward, pulling a sudden cry of pleasure from Bill&rsquo;s lips. “I think he could use something to keep his mouth busy though.”</p><p>With a smirk, Stan stood on the couch cushion, the towel previously wrapped around his waist now falling to the ground. Sure enough, Bill leaned over and wrapped his hand around his already hard length, stroking as consistently as he could with the abrupt thrusts of Mike&rsquo;s hips meeting his own.</p><p>Right as the sweet warmth of Bill&rsquo;s mouth was about to engulf him, he felt a pair of strong hands grip his hips and completely shift his position. Now he stood with a leg on either side of Mike, unable to stifle the bark of laughter as his dick lightly smacked against Bill&rsquo;s face. He didn&rsquo;t seem to mind. Almost immediately, he leaned back, just far enough to where he could take Stan into his mouth. He moaned in satisfaction around him, quickly working to bury his nose against the coarse, blonde curls at the base of his boyfriend&rsquo;s cock.</p><p>Mike rested his neck against the back of the couch, tilting his head up just slightly. He used the grip he still had on Stan&rsquo;s hips to pull him back, slowly as to not throw off his balance. Wasting no time, he guided Stan&rsquo;s hips back until he could bury his face between his cheeks. And he did exactly that.</p><p>Stan wasn&rsquo;t sure which action tore the sudden moan from him, Mike&rsquo;s tongue pressing against his hole or the way Bill&rsquo;s mouth followed his cock, never once letting it slip from between his lips. All the while, Bill worked his hips against Mike&rsquo;s, grinding shamelessly on his dick.</p><p>“That&rsquo;s a good boy,” Stan gritted out, combing his fingers through Bill&rsquo;s hair while his other hand reached down to rest over one of Mike&rsquo;s, now tightly gripping one of his cheeks. Perfectly sandwiched between his two lovers, Stan knew he wouldn&rsquo;t last long, a tight pleasure already building in his abdomen. He was sure they were in the same boat, having been together for some time now.</p><p>His legs felt weak as Bill eagerly bobbed his head along the length of his dick and his hips slammed relentlessly against Mike&rsquo;s. The groan he let out was muffled between his cheeks, but the vibrations sent a shock of pleasure tingling up his spine as Mike buried his tongue deep inside him.</p><p>“Mike please!” he cried out, shifting his hips back in an eager plead for more. Bill leaned further forward as a result, desperately swallowing Stan&rsquo;s entire length, his outstretched tongue poking teasingly against his balls. The sight was beyond pleasing, paired with Bill&rsquo;s bright eyes staring up at him, he almost lost it right there.</p><p>“Which do you want first baby love?” he asked, voice dripping with sweet affection as his thumb brushed over Bill&rsquo;s flushed cheek, “Do you want Mike to come inside you first? Or do you want to swallow my come first?”</p><p>Mike&rsquo;s hips snapped up in interest at these words. Bill pulled off of Stan&rsquo;s cock, a thick line of saliva still connecting them as his chest heaved with the effort to pull air into his lungs. After a moment, he pressed his lips together and let out a whimper as Mike continued to pound into him.</p><p>Stan grabbed his chin, his fingers skimming along Bill&rsquo;s jaw. “Use your words.”</p><p>“I want both,” Bill whined, his fingernails raking over Stan&rsquo;s thighs as he tried to wrap his lips around his cock once again. Stan grabbed at Bill&rsquo;s short hair and pulled his head back, his tongue struggling to make contact.</p><p>“You will, don&rsquo;t worry,” Stan assured him, letting out a throaty moan as he felt his release quickly approaching with the way Mike&rsquo;s tongue eagerly fucked into him, “You gotta make a decision quick, or it&rsquo;s gonna be made for you.”</p><p>“Come inside me. Mike. Please,” Bill begged desperately, his face contorting in pleasure as Stan continued to hold his head back. It gave him the perfect view to watch Bill fall apart beneath him as Mike reached between his leg and wrapped a large hand around his aching length. The two of them worked their hips together, Mike&rsquo;s thrusting up wildly to meet Bill&rsquo;s. His tongue&rsquo;s rhythm never once faltered between Stan&rsquo;s cheek though.</p><p>“Mmm, Mike, you better hurry up or I&rsquo;m gonna come down his throat,” Stan warned with a groan, moving his hand to cup under Bill&rsquo;s jaw.</p><p>“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Bill cried out, fingernails digging into Mike&rsquo;s arm as he quickly jerked him off. “I&rsquo;m gonna come.”</p><p>Those words seemed to be enough to send Mike over the edge, his hips sputtering to a stop as he remained buried deep inside Bill as he came with a muffled groan. Stan used his grip under Bill&rsquo;s jaw to guide his mouth back to his dick, quickly swallowing it down. A choked moan sounded from his throat as Mike&rsquo;s hand continued to work over his length, finally bringing him to a powerful release.</p><p>The strong vibrations from Bill&rsquo;s moans washed over him as his hand came to rest on the back of Bill&rsquo;s neck, holding him in place. A moment later, Stan came down his throat, worked through his release by Mike&rsquo;s talented tongue. As Bill pulled back, easily swallowing every last drop, Stan&rsquo;s knees threatened to buckle. The only thing holding him up was Mike&rsquo;s hands firmly gripping his hips. He bent over, grabbing both of Bill&rsquo;s cheeks and locking their lips together in a deep kiss, his tongue licking into his mouth to taste himself.</p><p>Stan moved to kneel beside them on the couch, engaging Mike in the same type of kiss. With a satisfied smile, Bill fell forward and pressed his forehead to Mike&rsquo;s shoulder. Stan cuddled against his side, rubbing a comforting hand over Bill&rsquo;s back as he let out a soft gasp at the feeling of Mike&rsquo;s softening length slide out of him.</p><p>“What a sight to come home to,” Stan murmured softly, his head dipping down to rest on Mike&rsquo;s shoulder.</p><p>“We&rsquo;ll keep that in mind,” Mike said with a chuckle. “For next time.”</p><p>Bill hummed in agreement, “Next time.”</p>
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<blockquote><p>i stg is they replace the scene with mike and bill fixing silver with bill and eddie im gonna riot </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>Ayyyyy everyone!!  </h2><h2>If ya want to keep up with IHH and my new developments go follow <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZRnHhEnBGHEPfuiUTqlshA">@ithorrorhaus</a> </h2><h2>I’ll be posting new info later this week 🎈</h2></blockquote>
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<p>how about that soulmate tattoo au but instead of first words it’s actually last words and richie just stares at his arm trying to figure out what “you know I hate when you call me that” could mean but then he hears eddie say that to him one day and his world stops  </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>bill</b>: *<i>steps under the shower head fully clothed</i>* hello darkness my old friend</p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> maybe we should hold hands?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> uh for safety. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> you’re right.</p>
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<blockquote><p>listen, you don’t choose your otp it chooses you. it violently breaks into your heart, consumes your soul and wakes you up at 3 a.m. in the morning, sweating and crying bc it just made you remember the one time the characters looked at each other for two seconds</p></blockquote>
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<h1>what about a brooklyn 99 au</h1>
<p>richie as jake, the ridiculous detective that should be ass at his job but is actually the best cop they have, all while making terrible jokes and irritating his coworkers with his impressions and sing-screaming. still manages to win literally all of them over with his earnest persistance.</p>
<p>eddie as amy, organized and pristine and ruthlessly efficient at everything he does. basically, the opposite of richie. it pisses him off to NO end that richie can fuck around and crack a case like it’s nothing. snarky and intimidatingly smart.</p>
<p>stan as captain holt, the first openly gay captain in new york history. he is no-nonsense, by the book, and eddie’s biggest inspiration. worked his ass off to get where he is and inspires his team to be amazing. wicked deadpan that could literally kill a man. has a corgi named cheddar. </p>
<p>mike as terry, the buff but gentle sergeant in charge of wrangling these toddlers in police uniforms. literally the sweetest human on the planet but will fuck you UP if you mess with his family, and the precinct is his family. loves yogurt.</p>
<p>bev as rosa, tough as nails detective and Girl Boss. carries at least four knives on her at all times. very secretive; changed addresses after richie visited her apartment once. bisexual queen of new york.</p>
<p>ben as boyle, an overenthusiastic but relentlessly sweet detective who idolizes richie. eventually realizes that he is a great cop himself and steps out of richie’s shadow. head over heels in love with bev.</p>
<p>bill as gina linetti, fuckboy extraodinaire and precinct secretary. does exactly nothing throughout his day. should probably be fired. owns and frequently wears a shirt that says “time for bill’s opinion.” richie’s best friend since childhood. lowkey runs the precinct.</p>
<p>just imagine all the “title of your sex tape” reddie jokes. beautiful.</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177925693228/to-all-the-dicks-that-worked-before" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>aka - my Reddie FWB fic</h2>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Chapter 1 - Mature | Explicit (entire fic)</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b>  6.7K</p>
<p><b>Chapter:</b>  1 of 4</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15948581/chapters/37192100" target="_blank">Read on ao3</a></b></h2>
<p><b><i>Summary:  </i></b></p>
<p>“What?”  Eddie asks, narrowing his eyes as Bill takes his glasses off the table and slides them back on.  “What’s that look?  Why are you making that face?”  </p>
<p>Shrugging, Bill pulls his manuscript in front of him, flipping through the first few pages.  “It’s nothing.  Just, y-you know.  You two.”</p>
<p>“Who?”  </p>
<p>“You and Richie.”</p>
<p>Eddie bristles.  “What about us?”  </p>
<p>“You’re p-practically m-married.”</p>
<p>His immediate reaction is to roll his eyes and protest; it’s not the first time he’s heard this.  Morons have been suggesting they date each other since high school.  Middle school, maybe.  “It’s not like that,” he says, snagging his pen from Bill’s grasp and clipping the cap back on.  “That’s weird.”  </p>
<p><i>Or the one where Eddie Kaspbrak is thirty-six years old and his dick doesn’t work anymore.  </i></p>
<p><b>Quick a/n:</b>  This fic is a gift to my best friend <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ" target="_blank">@oldguybones</a> and to one of my favorite writers and dear friend <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ" target="_blank">@yallreddieforthis</a>.  It’s also a nod to the older members of the Reddie ship, and a thank you to those who support my writing and art and anything I do.  Even if we have never spoken or if I forgot to reply to something you left for me, just know I see you in my notifs and I know who you all are who continue to support my fics!  THANK YOU SO MUCH &lt;3  And if you liked this let me know!  It’s really different from anything I’ve written so I’d love to hear what you think!</p>
<p>_____________________________________</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>When Eddie gets home earlier than he hoped on Friday
night, he’s greeted by the smell of cheese lingering in the entryway, the theme
song to <i>Dog the Bounty Hunter </i>blaring from the
living room, and his best friend stretched out on the long couch. 
The lights are mostly off, just like he left them, but the kitchen is lit
up and through the doorway, he can see the source of the cheesy
scent.  The sandwich press is sitting on the edge of the counter and
the bread is left out, shredded cheese bits littering the once
clean space.    </p> <p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177925693228/to-all-the-dicks-that-worked-before" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>stan: if an assassin killed you, i would hunt them down to the ends of the earth</p>
<p>eddie: on your word, i would kill everyone in this room without a second thought</p>
<p>bill: you- you guys know normal couples dont say this kinda stuff, right ? </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>“   One day, Richie brings a boy with a thin face and long legs to their lunch table, Bill, he would learn. And with Bill, came explosive little Eddie clad in red shorts and a white polo shirt. Stan was pretty sure he had the same one. But, Eddie is very different from Stan. </p><p>He gets angry when Stan mentions his height. He has a glaze over his eyes when Bill is talking to the group in his big voice. He wears striped tube socks and a cereal box prize watch on his right wrist. </p><p>Eddie gets upset with Richie’s antics quite a bit as he’s the subject of a lot of Richie’s teasing. He’ll yell and kick when Richie pinches his cheeks. He’ll chide him, even going so far as to say “I hate you!” In a high voice in the worst of times. But, a few minutes later when Richie inevitably trips on his untied shoe laces, Eddie is hunched over his leg with a brightly colored Spider-Man band aid. </p><p>Eddie is like Stan in that he likes to be clean. </p><p>The difference is that Eddie will follow Bill Denbrough through the mud and then cry when he finds it’s caked on the bottom of his shoe. And of course, Richie will find a moss covered stick from the ground and scrape it off for him, before wiping his hands on his shorts. </p><p>Eddie likes keeping lots of things in his pockets. Stan only kept his Boy Scout issued Swiss Army knife in his pocket when he went out. </p><p>Some things, Stan can understand like bandages and loose candy. </p><p>But sometimes Eddie puts little flowers in his pockets. </p><p>Tiny white ones, ones with violet petals, and even ones the that are bright and yellow and are more weeds than flowers. </p><p>Eddie plucks them out of the grass and places them into his front pockets on his pants, or even the little pocket on his polo, so the petals stick out.</p><p>He cites the fact that he can’t have flowers at home as his interest in them. He has allergies. </p><p>Sometimes, wrapped up in his botanical motivations, Eddie will start violently sneezing. </p><p>His sneezing causes his breathing to pick up its pace, he starts to wheeze and cough. </p><p>He has something called “ asth-ma.” </p><p>Bill will run to him and fish his inhaler out of his pocket and place it in Eddie’s mouth, pulling the trigger.  </p><p>Once, Stan asked him why he continued to pick the flowers, knowing this is what would happen. </p><p>Eddie said it’s because he liked the flowers more than he minded the sneezing. </p><h2>Stan understood Eddie a lot more after that.” </h2><h2>-Some Eddiecentric stuff from a random draft I have on my phone </h2></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Are you nervous?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Yes.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Is it your first time?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> …</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I’ve been nervous before.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531686220/80srichie-stanleyyuriss-richie-sneaking-out
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://80srichie.tumblr.com/post/166544328570/stanleyyuriss-richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies" class="tumblr_blog">80srichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://stanleyyuriss.tumblr.com/post/166540105214/richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies-window-yes" class="tumblr_blog">stanleyyuriss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4da76b227b29d4d31cbb66ec6f25c771/tumblr_inline_oy13caA4aQ1svfrty_540.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p><i>Richie sneaking out of Eddies window???? <b>yes</b></i></p>
</blockquote>

<p>eddie: “what about your pants?”</p>
<p>richie: “THEY’D JUST SLOW ME DOWN”</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/170396721079/bill-eddies-in-love-with-richiestan-starts" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Eddie’s in love with Richie.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> [starts laughing]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I’m not joking.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan: </b>Oh I hope not, it’s funnier if it’s true</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/173907395626/stan-started-saying-back-in-my-day-as-a-joke" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stan started saying “back in my day” as a joke when the losers said he’s like a grandpa but now he says it unironically and every time he does he gets yelled at</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/176637632779/i-would-just-like-to-point-out-that-the-scene" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i would just like to point out that the scene where eddie breaks his arm in neboilt, you see pennywise form werewolf claws &amp; even lets out a growl if you watch back. </p>
<p>now, we all know pennywise is known to feed off of fear - who had the most fear in that room? </p>
<p>richie.</p>
<p>pennywise was able to use that to his advantage because richie was the one who feared eddie’s safety the most. </p>
<p>&amp; even though it’s canon in the book that his biggest fear is werewolves, his focus is still on eddie the whole time.</p>
<p>so in conclusion, richie loves eddie. thanks. </p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177818828703/15-thegreatwhiteferret-x" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>
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Reblog name: boopboopbichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://eddiekasperbrak.tumblr.com/post/177816436977">eddiekasperbrak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Eddie and Richie both want to surprise the other by legally changing to the others last name, so of course, because they’re both gay dumbasses they end up Edward Tozier and Richard Kaspbrak. </p>
<p>And they just leave it that way. </p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
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Title: When you’re not in the fandom but hear a gay ship went canon
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://up1701steps-legend-of-bird-mom.tumblr.com/post/127281034582">up1701steps-legend-of-bird-mom</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cf0cc1cb382db9366866e7a774ecf8d7/tumblr_inline_ntgos28i5t1rq41er_500.gif" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: study-session
Reblog key: HGx9ft0L
Reblog url: https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177810844719/study-session
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Title: Study Session
<p><a href="http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177809368698/study-session" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Request from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> for some Stanlon! </p>
<p><strike>It’s nsfw but screw tags that get me porn bot follows.</strike></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15915087">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p>Preview:<br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p>Stan definitely needed to relax and Mike knew just how to do that.<br/></p>
<p>Stan returned a few moments later with a can of soda in hand, pausing just before he took a sip with a single brow arched. “You’re done already?”</p>
<p>“Nope. I’m taking a break. I think you need to take one too.”</p>
<p>Stan took a sip of the soda, heading back over to the computer desk and carefully placing the can down. “I haven’t even started, Mike.”</p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Perma taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@sunsetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1qi2W4_D8dr-EjuBMu_sqg">@deamontesnothere</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md2wKXv3Of2m7kHRo966nlw">@jakethezombiehunter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_ZvYNipee2Q7CVrUOXjUcg">@soomar-wine</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muCo_WEydomrc1_sfVieS3w">@cutey-cute-cute</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></b>

</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://amylee1018.tumblr.com/post/177803290118/being-20-in-fandom-environments-and-constantly" class="tumblr_blog">amylee1018</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://the-salt.tumblr.com/post/176169323702/being-20-in-fandom-environments-and-constantly" class="tumblr_blog">the-salt</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Being 20+ in fandom environments and constantly seeing discourse about shipping etc is basically just this meme</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d6dfae5de4809180dda9313d8555116/tumblr_pc66siCAdG1t7jh0t_640.jpg" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote>

<p><br/></p></blockquote>
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Slug: plot-bunnies-plot-chickens-etc
Reblog key: 8YqlnGBV
Reblog url: https://amylee1018.tumblr.com/post/177803501968/plot-bunnies-plot-chickens-etc
Reblog name: amylee1018
Title: Plot Bunnies, Plot Chickens, Etc.
<p><a href="https://amylee1018.tumblr.com/post/177803501968/plot-bunnies-plot-chickens-etc" class="tumblr_blog">amylee1018</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://gallagherwitt.tumblr.com/post/173724432736/plot-bunnies-plot-chickens-etc" class="tumblr_blog">gallagherwitt</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>As a lot of people aren’t familiar with plot creatures, I thought I’d shed some light on the members of the mental menagerie…</p>
<p> The Plot Bunny - Story ideas that come bounding in and start multiplying.</p>
<p>
 The Plot Chicken - They squawk, flap around, and shit everywhere, but 
when you actually need to do something with them, they scatter.</p>
<p> The Plot Sloth - Takes its sweet goddamned time turning into something useful.</p>
<p>
 The Plot Mule - When you mash two plots together and get something 
cool, but you can’t get a sequel out of it to save your life.</p>
<p> The
 Plot Cat - Lazy little bastards who take up your headspace, scare away 
all the other plot bunnies, but won’t actually do anything except lay 
there. </p>
<p> The Plottweiler - Barks loudly and viciously so you can’t
 ignore it, distracts you from everything else you want to write, but 
leaves you too paralyzed with fear to actually put words down.</p>
<p> The Plot Squirrel - Cute, distracting, full of nuts, and just TRY to keep up with that train of thought.</p>
<p> The Plot Bedbug - Shows up during the night, chews on you so you can’t sleep, and disappears in the daylight.</p>
<p> The Plot Tick - Burrows in, bleeds you dry, and leaves you with the creepy-crawlies. Mostly preys on horror writers.</p>
<p> The Plotroach - Totally unappealing, but so tenacious they’ll survive anything until you finally give up and write them.</p>
<p> What Plot Creatures have you encountered?</p>
</blockquote>

<p><br/></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177804388478/14-stellarbisexual-x" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>
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Reblog key: xjf0wMWv
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/177789552731/he-did-an-odd-thing-then-odd-but-rather-lovely
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://byclairs.tumblr.com/post/177785571089/he-did-an-odd-thing-then-odd-but-rather-lovely" class="tumblr_blog">byclairs</a>:</p><blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177787258818/13-speakslowtellmelove-x" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1141" data-orig-width="984"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a8e74271f67a3486f16081037b05c0a1/tumblr_pejgyeqXpx1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1141" data-orig-width="984"/></figure><p>#13 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Funsplash.com%2Fphotos%2FvF1-OIYHzOE&amp;t=MTYyYWQwNjlkYzNiYTg0MmM4NTVkMTIxMmIxZjkzNDVjNmQ1MjdjYywyMDJhMjUzZTdhMzQzM2FkN2RhYjkwNTliMTdmZGQzYjkzZmY2ODAz"><b>x</b></a></p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 🎈, 10 | 18

Post id: 177779328690
Date: Wed, 05 Sep 2018 17:59:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177779328690/richie-holding-eddies-face-and-looking-into-his
Slug: richie-holding-eddies-face-and-looking-into-his
Reblog key: TKYOSNK7
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/177778839272/richie-holding-eddies-face-and-looking-into-his
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/165192055610/richie-holding-eddies-face-and-looking-into-his" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="186" data-orig-width="450" data-tumblr-attribution="beepbeeprichiexx:L1RkIjQ9iNK-gIp7qWtdNg:ZguObd2N2EvV0"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d74130e546935eccf1c60020095dbc73/tumblr_os0n684uBc1wslm2do1_500.gif" data-orig-height="186" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><p>Richie holding Eddie’s face and looking into his eyes to comfort him reblog if u agree</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177774982998/12-skeletonscribbles" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>
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Reblog url: http://reddie-trashetti.tumblr.com/post/177775531629/dont-think-about-how-richie-and-eddie-fell-in
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://pcnnybitch.tumblr.com/post/176580959130/dont-think-about-how-richie-and-eddie-fell-in" class="tumblr_blog">pcnnybitch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thelcsersclub.tumblr.com/post/165895714597/dont-think-about-how-richie-and-eddie-fell-in" class="tumblr_blog">thelcsersclub</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>don’t think about how richie and eddie fell in love slowly as the seasons pass, don’t think about how it took them even longer to admit it</p>
<p>don’t think about stan and mike confessing their love on a warm sunny day, feeling like thy might be able to conquer the world when the other kisses them back</p>
<p>don’t think about richie and eddie and stan forgetting their love as the years change and the memories of that summer fades. don’t think about how after a few years apart, they won’t even remember each other</p>
<p>don’t think about how mike remembered, he always remembered. <i>I’ll tell them when it’s time, </i>he thinks, <i>I’ll tell them when i need to. I don’t wanna ruin stan’s happiness with a whisper from his past.</i></p>
<p>dont think about mike watching the body count rise, don’t think about him knowing the time to call the other losers is getting nearer. don’t think about him sitting there <i>knowing </i>they won’t all make it out alive,<i> not again, not 27 years older.</i></p>
<p>don’t think about how when mike calls stan, there’s a second or two while stan just listens quietly to mike talking, don’t think about this heavy weight settling in mike’s stomach at how serious stan sounds, how his voice shakes ever so slightly</p>
<p>don’t think about mike putting the phone down and knowing, somehow, that stan will never show up</p>
<p>don’t think about mike receiving a phone call, from stan’s wife, sobbing about her husband’s death. <i>he slit his wrists</i>, she half shouts-half sobs, <i>he killed himself. it’s your fault.</i></p>
<p>don’t think about richie receiving the phone call and remembering the skinny hypochondriac boy who looked at him like the stars shone from his eyes and who richie looked at like he was the whole world</p>
<p>don’t think about their reunion; <i>i’m married now</i>, eddie says, almost looking sad. <i>i love my wife</i></p>
<p>don’t think about how the feelings came back, so strongly for both of them that it was almost intoxicating. don’t think about longing glances across tables</p>
<p><i>when this is all over, </i>eddie promises<i>, we’ll figure things out then </i></p>
<p>don’t think about richie holding eddie in his arms as the other bleeds out, <strike><i>don’t call me eds</i></strike></p>
<p>don’t think about him kissing eddies cheek in the sewer, don’t think about him being forced to leave eddie’s body behind</p>
<p>don’t think about mike and richie bonding over the past, their memories of their loved ones. don’t think about them attending the funerals together, don’t think about them relying on each other for supprot, don’t think about them helping each other recover, slowly but surely</p>
<p>don’t think about mike and richie become closer than ever after facing their greatest fears and coming out <strike>weaker</strike> <i>stronger </i></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>richie looks at eddie sometimes and he just breathes out “wow” and eddie thinks he’s referencing a movie or something but richie’s just astonished that eddie kaspbrak chose <i>him</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Stan</b>: fist me</p><p><b>Bill</b>: I- what the fuck-</p><p><b>Stan</b>: holds out fist to Bill for a fist bump*</p><p><b>Bill</b>: Right. That’s what you- right, okay, God, Jesus fucking Chr-</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/177737138756/consider-richie-is-always-the-one-to-be-like-in" class="tumblr_blog">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Consider: Richie is always the one to be like “in the manliest man to ever man, man it’s good to be a ma-“ and then there’s a spider and he jumps ten feet into the air screaming so high pitched the dog next door barked. Eddie runs in immediately and sees his dork of a boyfriend standing on the counter throwing silverware at the tiny bug and Eddie just watches in awe. At how stupid this <strike>boy</strike> man is.</p></blockquote>
<p>I can picture it perfectly. </p></blockquote>
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<p><b><i>“…hello Eddie…”</i></b></p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="983" data-orig-width="635"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b104b1ec11197781c984e2ed84f9e570/tumblr_pcfqreuBtJ1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="983" data-orig-width="635"/></figure><p><i><b>Never say “I’ll be right back” because you won’t be back.</b></i></p><p>art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a> </p><p>edited by me</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Send me an ask that says “Would you ever write…” and continue the sentence.</p>
<p>I’ll respond with yes or no and give an explanation as to why if I want to.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>IHH</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6d04ea2f7f5741b56213431abb88c0ab/tumblr_peielznkLl1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Here we are, the official IHH announcement!  If you’ve been following me a while you’ll know I’ve been teasing this for a couple months.  I absolutely love all things horror, and I’ve wanted to do something like this for the fandom for a long time.  Originally, I was going to just write horror fics on my own, but as I started talking to more people I got up the nerve to invite others to do this with me! </p><p>IHH is all about horror content for the It fandom.  Fics and art!  I’ve had two lovely artists on the team create some teasers for us, and you can find them under the #ihh tag on my blog!  Posting will begin in October, and will last as long as content keeps coming.  There are of course many people involved who have other commitments, as well as their own lives and work and/or school, fics and drawings, so if things aren’t all up by the end of October, I hope you guys can still be psyched for horror content to come afterwards!  </p><p>The fics will be a mix of original ideas and AUs of known horror movies/stories.  As the writers keep writing, I will be posting summaries about each fic and excerpts.  To stay up to date check the #ihh tag on my blog!  </p><p>And now here are the incredible creators who have agreed to be a part of this horror experience!  </p><h2><b><i>The writers ~</i></b></h2><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@hanscom</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m17Hc2OYe31YjdGqWL6K1CQ">@thegreatwhiteferret</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKG-EvveyFQf6k3hEar3Lkg">@waxagent</a></p><p>@ reddiepop</p><h2><b><i>The artists ~</i></b></h2><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKt5Z3q2zi8XsmhpW1lGRDw">@ayyyymichele</a>  </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a>​  </p><p>My dearest friend McKenna (oldguybones) will be helping me with this, so if you would like to be tagged in the fics and art, please let me or her know.  You can send asks to either of us, messages, or reply to this and we will get you down!</p><p>Links to request to be tagged-</p><h2><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/ask"><b>ask me</b></a></h2><h2><b><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/ask">ask </a>oldguybones</b></h2><p><strike>ihh banner by me</strike></p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 🎈, There is going go be so much amazing content you guys!!, Feel free to hit me up with any tags or questions

Post id: 177870500020
Date: Sat, 08 Sep 2018 11:19:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177870500020/cuties-and-their-fears
Slug: cuties-and-their-fears
Reblog key: DVcaADg0
Reblog url: http://losersclubarepoly.tumblr.com/post/177863184235/cuties-and-their-fears
Reblog name: losersclubarepoly
Title: 
<p><a href="https://scrumptiouslyfoulfestival.tumblr.com/post/177859480975/cuties-and-their-fears" class="tumblr_blog">scrumptiouslyfoulfestival</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2828" data-orig-width="1528"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/46f51bf8d7d67f34c24c7723a710f96a/tumblr_peq38cmXSf1vnypi5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2828" data-orig-width="1528"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1150"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/80a9824245347d26206bbf2750f15f0a/tumblr_peq38aGg8s1vnypi5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1150"/></figure><p>cuties</p><p>and</p><p>their fears</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177870121785
Date: Sat, 08 Sep 2018 11:05:05
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177870121785/opening-up-your-wip-like
Slug: opening-up-your-wip-like
Reblog key: QuUMKjPW
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177865978842/opening-up-your-wip-like
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://fanfictionwriter101.tumblr.com/post/176741015317/opening-up-your-wip-like" class="tumblr_blog">fanfictionwriter101</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Opening up your WIP like</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="244" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c2c5ef2a07b099a98b349c03a31c47c/tumblr_pcr14nWVM31vqk2wg_500.gif" data-orig-height="244" data-orig-width="450"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177869004745
Date: Sat, 08 Sep 2018 10:20:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177869004745/19-reddiepop-x
Slug: 19-reddiepop-x
Reblog key: YGVXvobn
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177867834783/19-reddiepop-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177867834783/19-reddiepop-x" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1109" data-orig-width="953"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1ed8ee6cf1c2411238824eecd878e302/tumblr_pelfrn07lx1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1109" data-orig-width="953"/></figure><p># 19 | reddiepop </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Funsplash.com%2Fphotos%2F9cl0CpxyYnY&amp;t=ZDk5YmVhZjM1ODJjNjY1YmFiOTBiM2JlZGM5NmQ2YTQwYmM2NjgzZSw0MjkyOGE1MTkwYTYxZDg5ZjVlYmEzMjY2NWU4OTJjN2I5ZjhjNWFk"><b>x</b></a></p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 🎈, 10 |18

Post id: 177868991750
Date: Sat, 08 Sep 2018 10:19:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177868991750/18-yallreddieforthis-x
Slug: 18-yallreddieforthis-x
Reblog key: KL5vD8bh
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177844130193/18-yallreddieforthis-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177844130193/18-yallreddieforthis-x" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1051" data-orig-width="1066"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/272d999934520cad25990170ead33e44/tumblr_pejtqqMtmv1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1051" data-orig-width="1066"/></figure><p>#18 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a> </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Funsplash.com%2Fphotos%2Fr6yZ44AJQQU&amp;t=OWExNmIxOTQ1M2NhZjBlNDk2MzBmN2EwMGE3NWY0MDE0YTY0MDAwNSwyMzg3N2Q5MDFkZmNmYzc1ODA5MDEzOTE3ODRhOGJhZDNiNjg3Mjdj"><b>x</b></a></p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 🎈, 10 | 18

Post id: 177858639905
Date: Sat, 08 Sep 2018 01:20:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177858639905/waves-at-sewer-drain-i-know-youre-in-there-you
Slug: waves-at-sewer-drain-i-know-youre-in-there-you
Reblog key: TALk9alU
Reblog url: https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177858613684/waves-at-sewer-drain-i-know-youre-in-there-you
Reblog name: richardtoz
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bigbilliamdenbro.tumblr.com/post/176420466055/waves-at-sewer-drain-i-know-youre-in-there-you" class="tumblr_blog">bigbilliamdenbro</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>*waves at sewer drain* I know you’re in there you fucking clown</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177857155505
Date: Sat, 08 Sep 2018 00:20:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177857155505/legends-linking-up
Slug: legends-linking-up
Reblog key: Nr6RvPTE
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177856351179/legends-linking-up
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
<p><a href="http://boyfrienq.tumblr.com/post/177841004612/legends-linking-up" class="tumblr_blog">boyfrienq</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4670eaf2d8354d2e63325d325b013fa/tumblr_pep616qAL81s4h78c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>LEGENDS LINKING UP</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177850428320
Date: Fri, 07 Sep 2018 19:57:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177850428320/hey-uhhh-shipping-ot7-does-not-automatically
Slug: hey-uhhh-shipping-ot7-does-not-automatically
Reblog key: cSsdTJA4
Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/177849355042
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: 
<p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177849318614/hey-uhhh-shipping-ot7-does-not-automatically" class="tumblr_blog">hanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>hey uhhh shipping ot7 does not automatically invalidate eddie’s gay coding, y’all are just weirdos who can’t imagine being in a relationship not centered around sex</p></blockquote>
Tags: I love OT7, If y'all ever wanna hit my ask box up with some, its open, 😏😏😏

Post id: 177850238910
Date: Fri, 07 Sep 2018 19:49:49
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177850238910/booty-shorts-tht-say-not-haunted-on-the-back
Slug: booty-shorts-tht-say-not-haunted-on-the-back
Reblog key: omE7a9ZN
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/177849896598/booty-shorts-tht-say-not-haunted-on-the-back
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="https://carbureted.tumblr.com/post/177702282742/booty-shorts-tht-say-not-haunted-on-the-back" class="tumblr_blog">carbureted</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>booty shorts tht say “not haunted” on the back</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177841026905
Date: Fri, 07 Sep 2018 14:01:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177841026905/why-eddie-asked-softly-furrowing-his-eyebrows
Slug: why-eddie-asked-softly-furrowing-his-eyebrows
Reblog key: MXbUiv17
Reblog url: https://starry-nightflyer.tumblr.com/post/177836679830/why-eddie-asked-softly-furrowing-his-eyebrows
Reblog name: starry-nightflyer
Title: 
<p><a href="https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/177834749408/why-eddie-asked-softly-furrowing-his-eyebrows" class="tumblr_blog">thetrashmouthclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://badassredheadqueens.tumblr.com/post/177834216275/why-eddie-asked-softly-furrowing-his-eyebrows" class="tumblr_blog">badassredheadqueens</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldbury.tumblr.com/post/167665816944/why-eddie-asked-softly-furrowing-his-eyebrows" class="tumblr_blog">oldbury</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“Why?” Eddie asked softly, furrowing his eyebrows. “What’re you afraid of, Rich?”</p><p>Richie’s heart started racing. He wasn’t sure how to tell his friends, <i>Hey! My biggest fear is all of you dropping my ass and forgetting me!</i> or <i>Howdy, guys, my biggest fear? Haha, abandonment! </i>He was fourteen. He was supposed to have a stupid fear. He looked around for an idea and when his eyes settled on the clown on stage, he knew it was logical. He turned back to them, adjusted his glasses and said, “Clowns.”</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>They all caught glimpses of it sometimes.</p><p>Mike was the first to notice how Richie carried an extra inhaler for Eddie, how he always gave him his jacket when it was cold. He usually just ignored it when Eddie wore one of Richie’s sweaters, or how Richie’s face lit up whenever he did. </p><p>One time Bev walked in on them during one of their study sessions, they were supposed to be making tea and snacks. But as she walked in the kitchen to see what was taking them so long, she could only stare in awe. The tea was boiling, but neither of them noticed anything but each other. Eddie was sitting on the counter, Richie tickling his neck with his warm breath. He was whispering something in his ear, making Eddie blush furiously and look shyly at his feet dangling in the air. She could only lean on the doorframe, admiring their young love.</p><p>It was Bill who brought in up. He told of how he had went to bed early during their sleepover the week before, and he had woken up to the faint sound of the TV. He told of how he saw Eddie fast asleep on Richie’s lap, his small hands wrapped tight around his thighs. He knew Richie must’ve been so uncomfortable, his legs asleep and aching, but still he didn’t move. His fingers were tangled in Eddie’s hair, he had finally grown it out. The volume of the TV was turned down low and Richie wasn’t watching it. His breath was hitching, Bill could see he had been crying. He was almost startled by the amount of affection he had in his eyes as he looked at the small boy curled on his lap. </p><p>Stan almost refused to believe it. He often filed it away when Eddie brushed his fingers across Richie’s cheek as he fixed the collar of his jacket, or when Richie stared after Eddie long after the boy had left the group. But even he had to admit it when he saw them holding hands, looking at each other as if the other had hung up all the stars and drawn all the constellations on the sky. Eddie looked at Richie as if he had seen the whole universe being born, all the nebulas burst and the stars die down and it wasn’t any match for the boy in front of him. </p><p>Ben was the last of them to see it. He and Richie were the only two left in the library, still studying for the finals, when he realized the other boy wasn’t paying any attention to what he was saying. He was looking at his phone screen, Ben could tell it was a message from Eddie. </p><p>“You’re going to be one of those people, huh?”, he asked, surprised to see Richie look up at him.<br/></p><p>“Huh?”<br/></p><p>Ben glanced down at his phone, but he couldn’t tell what Eddie had texted him. Not that it would’ve been too hard to guess. </p><p>“The first person you meet, who you fall head over heels in love for, that’s who you’re going to keep.” A shy smile spread across Richie’s lips and he looked down at his phone once again. He looked at his lockscreen, at the picture of him and Eddie at Disneyland. Eddie was wearing one of those Mickey Mouse hats and he had pink cotton candy all over his face. Richie’s cheek was pressed against Eddie’s, his cheeks red from the sun. <br/></p><p>“You’re going to keep him for life, aren’t you?”, he asked, but it wasn’t really a question. More of a fact. Richie nodded quickly, the small gesture telling more than his words ever could. <br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="4096"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a8efc1d34d38a8a0f1d8130c89243c32/tumblr_pecuqsJaEW1tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="4096"/></figure><p>Eddie had been up for hours. </p><p>Sitting in the chair across the room with nothing but his underwear to hide his shame. His eyes were fixated on the beauty in his bed, sprawled out on the comforter in a running pose. The stream of morning light danced across his soft skin like a painting, the gold in his hair highlighted by the warm summer sun. There were striations in his lean figure and Eddie couldn’t stop the sinful memories from the night before. </p><p>They hardly ever spent the morning together like this, for fear of the neighbors judging glare. Being with another man was a death wish. Eddie knew this but also knew that Richie’s touch was kind while others were harsh, his words encouraging while others sharp, kiss love like fire while others were ice. </p><p>Yes it was all so scandalous, he a soldier on leave from the army, and Richie a flower child from out west preaching peace and love. They were destined for failure the moment they had met and still Eddie never wanted to be with anyone else. With his long hair and full lips, Richie was everything he wanted and more. Life, it seemed, was unfair. </p><p>Richie stirred, lifting his head a few inches to glance over to his lover. “Your up early.” He muttered, his voive hoarse and deep. “Figured you’d be out till noon after last night.” </p><p>Dispite himself, Eddie smiled. “Beep beep trashmouth.” </p><p>He must have noticed something was off because Richie sat up, rubbing the sleep out his eyes and letting the sheets pool at his waist. “Eds?” He whimpered, crawling across the matress to where Eddie was. “What’s wrong?”</p><p>Eddie took in a deep breath, dropping his gaze. “I need to tell you something and you aren’t going to like it.”</p><p>Richie stood then, his nudness going unnoticed. “What is it?” </p><p>There was an overpowering urge to cry, to weep at his lovers feet and admit defeat but he understood how important this was, the implications like a weight in his chest. “I got my orders last night Rich.” </p><p>“No.” Richie whimpered, ripping Eddie’s heart from his chest. “ Oh god no.” </p><p>It needed to be said, even if they both knew. “They are sending me to Vietnam.” It was sour on his tongue, the words burning his throat. “I ship out at the end of the week.”</p><p>“No.” Rhichie breathed like it was all he could say. “No, no, no…”</p><p>“I’ll be the medical officer in Charlie Unit.” The front lines, exposed and vulnerable. “I can give you the address so you can write, you don’t have to…I know how you feel about this war and-” </p><p>“We can run away, me and you.” The words tumbled out desperately, want and fear like dust in the air. “Today, we can get in my van and just drive. Drive till there is nothing left.” </p><p>Eddie shook his head. “Richie-” </p><p>“Fuck this, fuck all of this. Please Eds.” He whined, crawling into Eddies lap, digging his knees on eaither side of his hips and burying his hands into Eddie’s hair. “Please, run away with me.” </p><p>They kissed, deeply and desperately. It was scorching Eddie’s lips, tears melting into theor connection making it salty and sad. Pulling away Richie traced his cheeks, keeping their foreheads pressed. Eddie took in his scent with one deep breath, searing it into memory. “I have to go, you know that.” It was a painful awnser, bit the right one still. </p><p>Richie was sobbing, his entire body shaking. “Eddie, baby…please…” </p><p>“I’m sorry Richie. So fucking sorry.” And he was, because this was his job, his life but if he had know Richie before things would be different. He would have happily never joind the Army, instead traveling the world with the hippe he had grown to love. </p><p>“You come back to me, you understand?” Richie cried, clutching into him with despair. “Do what you need to do and come back. I need you.” </p><p>“I will.” Eddie promised </p><p>And he kept that promise, only he was accompanied by a folded flag. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://pennywiiise.tumblr.com/post/165452355455/georgie-is-the-most-relatable-character-because-i" class="tumblr_blog">pennywiiise</a>:</p><blockquote><p>georgie is the most relatable character because i too only have three friends</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177577199680
Date: Fri, 31 Aug 2018 01:09:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177577199680
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2t82NDhH
Reblog url: http://jeydenwesley.tumblr.com/post/177530598072
Reblog name: jeydenwesley
Title: 
<p><a href="http://thestateonmtv.tumblr.com/post/177523448738" class="tumblr_blog">thestateonmtv</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="279" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/256cb4993cb1e66a21c1fd11fcf3ea7d/tumblr_pe8h2eq1e91qhlfzb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="279" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177571080285
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 21:24:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177571080285/onlyblackgirl-setheverman-ok-but-whats-the
Slug: onlyblackgirl-setheverman-ok-but-whats-the
Reblog key: GjMNIQ41
Reblog url: https://hetteh-spegetteh.tumblr.com/post/177569923905/onlyblackgirl-setheverman-ok-but-whats-the
Reblog name: hetteh-spegetteh
Title: 
<p><a href="http://onlyblackgirl.tumblr.com/post/176544824896/setheverman-ok-but-whats-the-mood-for-the-month" class="tumblr_blog">onlyblackgirl</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://setheverman.tumblr.com/post/163671810622/ok-but-whats-the-mood-for-the-month-of-august" class="tumblr_blog">setheverman</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>ok, but what’s the mood for the month of august?</p></blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="279" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e71259fef6b23d54d2e4d3c447d8b3d/tumblr_pctlssREVe1satqni_540.jpg" data-orig-height="279" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177570534985
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 21:05:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177570534985/yroxis-personalityi-dont-give-a-fuck-anxiety-i
Slug: yroxis-personalityi-dont-give-a-fuck-anxiety-i
Reblog key: bDTQ3GQo
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/177562537201/yroxis-personalityi-dont-give-a-fuck-anxiety-i
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="http://yroxis.tumblr.com/post/114071044396/personality-i-dont-give-a-fuck-anxiety-i-do" class="tumblr_blog">yroxis</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Personality:I DON’T GIVE A FUCK</p><p>Anxiety: I do</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177570143265
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 20:52:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177570143265/me-when-i-see-a-post-about-richie-and-mike-but
Slug: me-when-i-see-a-post-about-richie-and-mike-but
Reblog key: 6pWywL3M
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/177567074502/me-when-i-see-a-post-about-richie-and-mike-but
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="http://starstruck-stargazing.tumblr.com/post/167917150634/me-when-i-see-a-post-about-richie-and-mike-but" class="tumblr_blog">starstruck-stargazing</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Me, when I see a post about Richie and Mike, but don’t know whether it’s Hanlon or Wheeler:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eb42d79e14ce6ea279efcfaa030bafd0/tumblr_inline_p01o8lyKq81rm8zdz_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ba377fb53019e2aaa26c2a93202b1d7/tumblr_inline_pe92xbib471vc87px_540.jpg" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eb42d79e14ce6ea279efcfaa030bafd0/tumblr_inline_p01o8lyKq81rm8zdz_500.jpg"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177570103535
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 20:50:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177570103535/soulmates-au
Slug: soulmates-au
Reblog key: cgeDpByi
Reblog url: https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/177567482188/soulmates-au
Reblog name: notsugarandspice
Title: Soulmates AU
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177564029137/soulmates-au" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>For <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p>Ship: Reddie</p>
<p>Rating: G/T</p>
<p>Word Count: 2307</p>
<p>Warning: Here there be angst </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15792405/chapters/36904725">Read Here on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie was sitting up on his bed, drumming his fingers on his thighs, waiting for the clock to hit the magic time. 12pm. On his 18th birthday. He would finally get his soulmark. He was the last of the losers to get it and alternated between excited and fearful. </p>
<p>	Of course, he knew that it probably wouldn’t help him learn much about his soulmate. It was just a simple image that often only made sense after you found the other person. Unless, of course, the image belonged to the person that he was hoping it did. But he hadn’t let himself think about that possibility, not yet. He was more consumed with worry that he wouldn’t get one. </p>
<p>	It wasn’t impossible. Sometimes people never got the mark. It didn’t mean that they didn’t fall in love and, rarely, the marks would appear later. Or they never appeared and the people just hoped that they made the right choice.. No one knew what made them appear or disappear. They just did, like some cosmic hand reaching out and telling you ‘this person, find this one person and you’ll be happy, you’ll belong’. Or it was like that same hand reaching out and slapping you, insisting that you needed to be with this person and this one only. Richie wasn’t sure. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177564029137/soulmates-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 20:38:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177569759240/richie-hey-eds-are-you-okay-you-seem-a-little
Slug: richie-hey-eds-are-you-okay-you-seem-a-little
Reblog key: Zbab25re
Reblog url: https://hoeziertozier.tumblr.com/post/177569087109/richie-hey-eds-are-you-okay-you-seem-a-little
Reblog name: hoeziertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beep-beep-eds.tumblr.com/post/177568147619/richie-hey-eds-are-you-okay-you-seem-a-little" class="tumblr_blog">beep-beep-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>richie:</b> hey eds, are you okay? you seem a little off today</p><p><b>eddie:</b> yeah i know, i’m just in a weird mood i guess. even my road rage screaming on the way home from work felt half-hearted</p><p><b>richie:</b> wow, that’s big for you</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177559697330
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 14:19:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177559697330/mylord-mrclarke-i-feel-like-pre-teen-richie-would
Slug: mylord-mrclarke-i-feel-like-pre-teen-richie-would
Reblog key: bcKnwCpm
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/177559295656/mylord-mrclarke-i-feel-like-pre-teen-richie-would
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
<p><a href="http://mylord-mrclarke.tumblr.com/post/177552815712/i-feel-like-pre-teen-richie-would-pull-eddies" class="tumblr_blog">mylord-mrclarke</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I feel like pre-teen Richie would pull Eddie’s drawstring on his hoodie all the way out until the hood is all scrunched up around Eddie’s face so he can’t see, tie it in a knot, and then tell Eddie that, because he can no longer see, he will need someone to guide him around, and then use that as an excuse to hold Eddie’s hand</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177559672825
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 14:18:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177559672825/itfandomweek-is-such-a-wonderful-idea-weve
Slug: itfandomweek-is-such-a-wonderful-idea-weve
Reblog key: 8lJ4FBFE
Reblog url: https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/177559528669/itfandomweek-is-such-a-wonderful-idea-weve
Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/177559528669/itfandomweek-is-such-a-wonderful-idea-weve" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“@itfandomweek is such a wonderful idea. We’ve been getting so much new content since the beginning of the event! I love how the prompts inspired all those writers and artists to post so many beautiful and different stories and artworks. So I want to thank everyone that made this happen, and all the talented people that participated (or still are, or are going to). Thank you so much!”</p><p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> by anonymous. </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 177543167200
Date: Thu, 30 Aug 2018 01:31:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177543167200/hey-guys-so-since-the-fandom-has-gotten-smaller
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Reblog key: HWJIKcHQ
Reblog url: https://amylee1018.tumblr.com/post/177543115823/hey-guys-so-since-the-fandom-has-gotten-smaller
Reblog name: amylee1018
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/177543080099/hey-guys-so-since-the-fandom-has-gotten-smaller" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>hey guys!! So, since the fandom has gotten smaller and that people are leaving - I thought this would be the perfect reminder that this account is still here to spread positivity to people around the fandom!! </i></b></p><p><b><i>especially at this time since people are trying to spread it themselves and keep the fandom that they love, alive and thriving!! </i></b></p><p><b><i>So,,I’m still here!! So please send me your love,, so I can spread it to others!! </i></b></p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 6ytWuiKh
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177542903017/ben-weird-all-my-shirts-are-disappearing-bev
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouths-love-to-cuddle.tumblr.com/post/177195133060/ben-weird-all-my-shirts-are-disappearing-bev" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Ben</b>: Weird. All my shirts are disappearing.</p>
<p><b>Bev</b>: [wearing a shirt that’s like 2 sizes too big for her and ends above her knees] Spooky.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: 27nh3RMJ
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/177526990903/i-relate-to-this-on-a-spiritual-level
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://svifian-8.tumblr.com/post/177524197263/i-relate-to-this-on-a-spiritual-level" class="tumblr_blog">svifian-8</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="625" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/194cb510cdecc79fa1c80e93e8456465/tumblr_pe8igj9xTb1v472mf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="625" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>I relate to this on a spiritual level </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="607" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ecf2bfa942a143e94947554a479de90e/tumblr_pe8iik9Ca91v472mf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="607" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177523417990/prompts-list
Slug: prompts-list
Reblog key: ala3WXDx
Reblog url: http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/177522725557/prompts-list
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: Prompts List
<p><a href="http://snufflesblack.tumblr.com/post/155226582409/prompts-list" class="tumblr_blog">snufflesblack</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’ve made a prompts list! (Some are <b>not</b> mine and I give credit to those who made them.) Send an ask with the number(s) and the character/ship you want! (For short drabbles/blurbs) x</p>

<p><b>1.</b> “Please don’t leave me.” <br/><b>2.</b> “Are you kidding me right now?!”<br/><b>3.</b> “I’m going to kill you!”<br/><b>4.</b> “You did all of this for me?”<br/><b>5.</b> “I made my baby cry!”<br/><b>6.</b> “I’m in love with you.”<br/><b>7.</b> “Can I kiss you?”<br/><b>8.</b> “You’re so fucking hot when you’re mad.”<br/><b>9.</b> “Will you be <i>quiet</i>?!”<br/><b>10.</b> “You are a bloody idiot, you know that?”<br/><b>11.</b> “You love me.”<br/><b>12.</b> “He’s dead.”<br/><b>13.</b> “I hate you so much I love you.”<br/><b>14.</b> “Just leave me alone!”<br/><b>15.</b> “I can’t believe you just did that.”<br/><b>16.</b> “Give me a reason not to turn around and walk away now.”<br/><b>17.</b> “Please.”<br/><b>18.</b> “Cuddle me.”<br/><b>19.</b> &ldquo;Give me that back!”<br/><b>20.</b> &quot;I’m pregnant.”<br/><b>21.</b> &quot;Are you scared?”<br/><b>22.</b> &quot;What are you doing?”<br/><b>23.</b> &quot;If we get caught I’m blaming you.”<br/><b>24.</b> &quot;Are you drunk?”<br/><b>25.</b> &quot;Shut up and kiss me.”<br/><b>26.</b> &quot;Help me I’m stuck.”<br/><b>27.</b> &quot;What am I going to do with you?”<br/><b>28.</b> &quot;Stop distracting me!”<br/><b>29.</b> &quot;You said my name in your sleep.”<br/><b>30.</b> &quot;Yes.”<br/><b>31.</b> &quot;Are you jealous?”<br/><b>32.</b> &quot;Trust me.”<br/><b>33.</b> &quot;Bite me.” “If you insist.”<br/><b>34.</b> &quot;I made a mistake.”<br/><b>35.</b> &quot;It’s been a while.” “Too long.”<br/><b>36.</b> &quot;I don’t love you anymore!”<br/><b>37.</b> &quot;You’re lying.”<br/><b>38.</b> &quot;I’m going to regret this.”<br/><b>39.</b> &quot;Do that again.”<br/><b>40.</b> &quot;I’m running away.”<br/><b>41.</b> &quot;I need your help.”<br/><b>42.</b> &quot;If I die I’m going to come back and haunt you.”<br/><b>43.</b> &quot;Well this is a surprise.”<br/><b>44.</b> &quot;Am I dreaming?”<br/><b>45.</b> &quot;Make me.”<br/><b>46.</b> &quot;If they find out, I’ll kill myself and then you.”<br/><b>47.</b> &quot;Why? Just… why?”<br/><b>48.</b> &quot;Stop it.”<br/><b>49.</b> &quot;We’re just friends.”<br/><b>50.</b> &quot;Did you just <i>flick</i> me?”<br/><b>51.</b> &quot;Do you want to kiss as bad as I do right now?”<br/><b>52.</b> &quot;I got you a present.”<br/><b>53.</b> &quot;Sit in my lap.”<br/><b>54.</b> &quot;I think I forgot how to breathe.”<br/><b>55.</b> &quot;Woah.”<br/><b>56.</b> &quot;What if I told you I’ve been in love with you since I was eleven?”<br/><b>57.</b> &quot;You don’t understand, you never do!”<br/><b>58.</b> &quot;You look cute with a baby bump!”<br/><b>59.</b> &quot;It’s all your fault!”<br/><b>60.</b> &quot;Well that’s just great.”<br/><b>61.</b> &quot;Are you even listening?”<br/><b>62.</b> &quot;I’m going to walk away and pretend I didn’t see anything.”<br/><b>63.</b> &quot;I thought you loved her.”<br/><b>64.</b> &quot;Time changes people.”<br/><b>65.</b> &quot;You, my friend, are a complete and utter tosser.”<br/><b>66.</b> &quot;You should be nice to me, I just saved your life!”<br/><b>67.</b> &quot;Don’t you just love it!”<br/><b>68.</b> &quot;It bit me!”<br/><b>69.</b> &quot;You have approximately 5 seconds to get out of my face before I kill you.”<br/><b>70.</b> &quot;Did you buy me… lingerie?”<br/><b>71.</b> &quot;Oh yeah, because you’d be so good at this!”<br/><b>72.</b> &quot;I’m sorry.”<br/><b>73.</b> &quot;That night never happened!”<br/><b>74.</b> &quot;You should marry me.”<br/><b>75.</b> &quot;Aren’t you just a cutie pie!”<br/><b>76.</b> &quot;Don’t you dare!”<br/><b>77.</b> &quot;Um.. somebody broke that.”<br/><b>78.</b> &quot;Stop biting that fucking lip!”<br/><b>79.</b> &quot;You’re hot, shame about the personality.”<br/><b>80.</b> &quot;You’re going to get us expelled!”<br/><b>81.</b> &quot;I need you to fake date me.”<br/><b>82.</b> &quot;My back’s a bit sore from when you stabbed me with your knife.”<br/><b>83.</b> “You’re just leaving me here? At least have to decency to finish me off with a stick.”<br/><b>84.</b> &quot;No, I didn’t murder them. I accidentally knocked them unconscious forever, that’s all.”<br/><b>85.</b> &quot;Wow thanks a lot.”<br/><b>86.</b> &quot;Why are you walking around naked?”<br/><b>87.</b> &quot;You owe me big time!”<br/><b>88.</b> &quot;Awe it’s so cute!”<br/><b>89.</b> &quot;Are you hitting on me?”<br/><b>90.</b> &quot;If I die you’ll be sorry!”<br/><b>91.</b> &quot;Help me hide!”<br/><b>92.</b> &quot;Sometimes I really don’t like you.”<br/><b>93.</b> &quot;You’re crazy! You’re out of your mind!”<br/><b>94.</b> &quot;Ow! Ow! Stop hitting me!”<br/><b>95.</b> &quot;I don’t know how you convinced me to do this.”<br/><b>96.</b> &quot;Is that… is that my bra?”<br/><b>97.</b> &quot;Really? Right now?”<br/><b>98.</b> &quot;Where are your pants?”<br/><b>99.</b> &quot;I can’t believe you’re carrying my child.”<br/><b>100.</b> ”<i>You’re</i> my soulmate?!” </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
Title: Delivery Charge
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177492831901/delivery-charge" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Summary:<br/></p>
<p>He knows that falling for a customer is an entirely new level of stupid but if Richie Tozier is anything he’s the king of making bad decisions. Read it on A03</p>
<p>Pairing: Reddie<br/></p>
<p>Rating: General Audiences<br/>Prompt: August  28th- Party/ <b>Public confession
</b><br/>Word count: 2,103<br/>Tags/Warnings: Fluff</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15827457">Read on A03</a></h2>
<p>Tag List:<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177492831901/delivery-charge" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177758560565
Date: Wed, 05 Sep 2018 02:52:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177758560565/10-hanscom
Slug: 10-hanscom
Reblog key: xw2NJHU8
Reblog url: http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177749913769/10-hanscom
Reblog name: hanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177745905913/10-hanscom" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="483" data-orig-width="447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/26ed6523ad62746de2c7abe1ea815ce2/tumblr_pejgo156z21s9vwtb_500.jpg" data-orig-height="483" data-orig-width="447"/></figure><p>#10 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@hanscom</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177753965375
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 23:46:58
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177753965375/power-me-up-chap-14
Slug: power-me-up-chap-14
Reblog key: HZe3PPTB
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177753252029/power-me-up-chap-14
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: Power Me up -Chap 1/4
<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177753252029/power-me-up-chap-14" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177748222242/power-me-up-chap-14" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="761" data-orig-height="571" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b6e87c44eae5c170be653722e2b4d7c5/tumblr_inline_pejzxz5TJl1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="761" data-orig-height="571"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15899295/chapters/37055010">Read Chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p>Rating: E</p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>That took some of the wind out of Richie’s sails but he pressed on. “Do you need a spotter?”</p>
<p>Eddie looked at Richie’s arms. “What do you bench?”</p>
<p>Richie had never actually bench pressed anything more than two cats, and that was as a joke. “150.” He lied, hoping it was believable.</p>
<p>Eddie let out a quick laugh, smirking. “Sure buddy. And I’m 6’5.” He looked Richie over and nodded. “Sure, you can spot me.” He started walking away.</p>
<hr><p>Takes a village to write a fic (for me at least). Huge thanks for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> for helping me name it and <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> for motivating me to continue writing this and for the AMAZING mood board</p>
<p>Tag list: 

<b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEv4oCAAzu2WlCRoQZ4AzAg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEv4oCAAzu2WlCRoQZ4AzAg">@j0ys</a>s <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> </b>

</b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>ACK!</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 177753948215
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 23:46:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177753948215/stolligaseptember-do-you-ever-tire-of-how-like
Slug: stolligaseptember-do-you-ever-tire-of-how-like
Reblog key: UvyownNH
Reblog url: http://devilstrip.tumblr.com/post/177753493978
Reblog name: devilstrip
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stolligaseptember.tumblr.com/post/174140816512/do-you-ever-tire-of-how-like-dramatic-anxiety" class="tumblr_blog">stolligaseptember</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>do you ever tire of how, like, dramatic anxiety is?? it’s like. bitch. <i>bitch.</i> it’s not that serious. we’ll live. it’ll probably be a pain in the ass, but we’ll <i>live</i>. so stop making me feel like i’m actively dying.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177742071015
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 16:53:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177742071015/sassy-un-classy-writing-is-slamming-out-an-epic
Slug: sassy-un-classy-writing-is-slamming-out-an-epic
Reblog key: bSZNYBuG
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/177738649810/sassy-un-classy-writing-is-slamming-out-an-epic
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sassy-un-classy.tumblr.com/post/158620961295/writing-is-slamming-out-an-epic-battle-in-one" class="tumblr_blog">sassy-un-classy</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Writing is slamming out an epic battle in one afternoon and then getting stuck on how a character walks across the room for three weeks <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177738252355
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 14:39:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177738252355/9-oldguybones
Slug: 9-oldguybones
Reblog key: xHrfI3iJ
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177734326078/9-oldguybones-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177734326078/9-oldguybones" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eeb5d0b54bf8b48bf7f1eae2c484f0c6/tumblr_pejc6qT0N31s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>#9 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 🎈, 10 | 18

Post id: 177733148175
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 11:25:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177733148175/hollandorks-do-i-want-to-write-yes-will-i
Slug: hollandorks-do-i-want-to-write-yes-will-i
Reblog key: rRcvp9bE
Reblog url: http://gamoraaasquill.tumblr.com/post/177730925376/hollandorks-do-i-want-to-write-yes-will-i
Reblog name: gamoraaasquill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hollandorks.tumblr.com/post/175246179005/do-i-want-to-write-yes-will-i-write-no" class="tumblr_blog">hollandorks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>do I want to write? yes</p>
<p><i>will </i>I write? no</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177720124800
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 01:00:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177720124800/eddie-kas-if-im-ever-inactive-on-here-im-either
Slug: eddie-kas-if-im-ever-inactive-on-here-im-either
Reblog key: CAiWYpyL
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/177714781930/eddie-kas-if-im-ever-inactive-on-here-im-either
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/174769008590/if-im-ever-inactive-on-here-im-either-writing" class="tumblr_blog">eddie-kas</a>:</p><blockquote><p>if im ever inactive on here, im either writing fanfics, reading fanfics or just straight up suffering™️</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177720117555
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 00:59:48
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177720117555/you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today
Slug: you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today
Reblog key: KKHDtw8g
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/177714807330/you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://uhhcanigetabyeler.tumblr.com/post/169892990348/you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today" class="tumblr_blog">uhhcanigetabyeler</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>you promised to put out a new fic chapter today but your brain seems to be working against you ? <b><i>totally cool, i understand !</i></b></p>
<p>you said you were gonna answer some asks but you’re feeling a little overwhelmed ?<i> <b>no worries, we can wait !</b></i></p>
<p>you decided you were going to post some art today but you’re just too busy to finish it ?<b> <i>all good, there’s always tomorrow !</i></b></p>
<p>give yourself a break sometimes. work at your own pace. congratulate yourself for any amount of progress.</p>
<h2>  <i>creating content is hard, okay. </i>
</h2>
<p>you’re already doing wonderfully. no pressure. you got this. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177719868430
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 00:50:45
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177719868430/they-cancelled-the-internet-bc-yall-wanted-to
Slug: they-cancelled-the-internet-bc-yall-wanted-to
Reblog key: xnKUWm9M
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/177715596868/they-cancelled-the-internet-bc-yall-wanted-to
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="http://kristenwiiggle.tumblr.com/post/168576536909/they-cancelled-the-internet-bc-yall-wanted-to" class="tumblr_blog">kristenwiiggle</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>They cancelled the internet bc y’all wanted to fuck that raggedy clown who straight up devoured children for no damn reason </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177719495675
Date: Tue, 04 Sep 2018 00:37:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177719495675/dirty-talk-but-you-both-use-your-customer-service
Slug: dirty-talk-but-you-both-use-your-customer-service
Reblog key: 5rFNH53I
Reblog url: http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/177717322347/dirty-talk-but-you-both-use-your-customer-service
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: 
<p><a href="http://dekubunny.tumblr.com/post/177473000255/dirty-talk-but-you-both-use-your-customer-service" class="tumblr_blog">dekubunny</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://tchalisew.tumblr.com/post/174265243306" class="tumblr_blog">tchalisew</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ruffboijuliaburnsides.tumblr.com/post/174248396852/fifty-shadesofgay-lo-kaia-hallucin8-dirty" class="tumblr_blog">ruffboijuliaburnsides</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://fifty-shadesofgay.tumblr.com/post/174225878637/lo-kaia-hallucin8-dirty-talk-but-you-both" class="tumblr_blog">fifty-shadesofgay</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lo-kaia.tumblr.com/post/173918355190/hallucin8-dirty-talk-but-you-both-use-your" class="tumblr_blog">lo-kaia</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hallucin8.tumblr.com/post/173915472651/dirty-talk-but-you-both-use-your-customer-service" class="tumblr_blog">hallucin8</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Dirty talk but you both use your customer service voice</p></blockquote>

<p>Thanks I hate it </p>
</blockquote>
<p>partner: *cums*</p>
<p>me: great! will you be needing anything else today?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Customer service but you use your dirty talk voice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>You’re a nasty little bitch aren’t you? Trying to return these shoes after 30 days.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Jeezus fuckin Christ </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177712274820
Date: Mon, 03 Sep 2018 20:34:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177712274820/8-notsugarandspice
Slug: 8-notsugarandspice
Reblog key: WRLwKXAo
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177710774443/8-notsugarandspice-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177710774443/8-notsugarandspice" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="782" data-orig-width="572"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9168598878f6e58765f6eecb05ca2f76/tumblr_pcj9kkaLvM1s9vwtb_640.jpg" data-orig-height="782" data-orig-width="572"/></figure><p>#8 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 | 18, 🎈

Post id: 177701096545
Date: Mon, 03 Sep 2018 14:26:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177701096545/goodqueenalys-runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so
Slug: goodqueenalys-runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so
Reblog key: QS8H5ETM
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175732921175/goodqueenalys-runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="http://goodqueenalys.tumblr.com/post/175295519644/runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so-weird-like-im-in" class="tumblr_blog">goodqueenalys</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://runtoastsrun.tumblr.com/post/147004420504">runtoastsrun</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Shipping is so weird. Like i’m in love. With their love.</p>
</blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="187" data-orig-width="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/66b9d086855c2e8116973024b8b482fa/tumblr_inline_papkjvoEcc1tx7k62_540.gif" data-orig-height="187" data-orig-width="280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177700948875
Date: Mon, 03 Sep 2018 14:22:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177700948875/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Slug: meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog key: f9LCPoMp
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176112222710/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Meet Me In The Graveyard (An Interactive Experience)
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175464639965/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23cad1f99d607d9ecb4116bab3834661/tumblr_inline_pb86z2Tj2G1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote><p>After almost five years apart, the Losers club reunites to spend the weekend together at Mike’s lakeside cabin. Armed with booze and total solitude, the gang plans to make up for lost time and catch up with those who were once the most important people of their youths. Tensions fly as lost love is rekindled and friendships are divided. But they soon begin to realize that they are not alone. Someone is out for blood and will not rest until they get it. What will the Losers do?</p></blockquote>
<h2>You decide.</h2>
<p>In this interactive fanfic experience, you, the reader, gets to ultimately decide the fate of the Losers. At the end of each chapter, there will be a choice to make. Two options will be provided and, via comments, asks, reblogs, you will get to vote for the outcome you wish to see. But be careful! Because even the smallest, insignificant choice can cause a chain reaction. </p>
<p>Who will survive? It’s up to you.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Reblogging to maybe spread a little more hype, but also just to say to the anon that asked about it, that's how you do it!, because of that ask i spent the morning working on it

Post id: 177684344715
Date: Mon, 03 Sep 2018 02:11:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177684344715/eddie-and-will-cant-believe-their-boyfriends-are
Slug: eddie-and-will-cant-believe-their-boyfriends-are
Reblog key: xCZ6XOH3
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/177574240786/eddie-and-will-cant-believe-their-boyfriends-are
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/177574240786/eddie-and-will-cant-believe-their-boyfriends-are" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/177573798963/eddie-and-will-cant-believe-their-boyfriends-are" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="985" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb1a574c892b2372526a1a91d6be70f7/tumblr_peb1d3gP5J1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="985" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>Eddie and Will can’t believe their boyfriends are cousins.</i></p>
<p>For the @itfandomweek project!</p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> Mythology AU/ <i><b>Fandom crossover</b></i> /Soulmates AU/ Famous AU/ Superhero AU</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie &amp; Byler</p>
<p>Inspired on the amazing Resort AU by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbiyt0BmqhPM4JKICOc7dNg">@bitchin-losers</a> on Instagram! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>OHMYGODDDDDDDDDDDD *screams*</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177680457240
Date: Sun, 02 Sep 2018 23:47:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177680457240/snoopingasusualisee-just-trying-to-do-my
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Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/177680445146/snoopingasusualisee-just-trying-to-do-my
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://snoopingasusualisee.tumblr.com/post/172458309459/just-trying-to-do-my-bestpacito-here" class="tumblr_blog">snoopingasusualisee</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>just trying to do my bestpacito here</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: http://hansbrak.tumblr.com/post/177676420187/stan-is-that-a-hickey-richie-uhits-a-mosquito
Reblog name: hansbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://givesyouapieceofimaginarycake.tumblr.com/post/177669575652/stan-is-that-a-hickey-richie-uhits-a" class="tumblr_blog">givesyouapieceofimaginarycake</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> is that a hickey?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> uh…it’s a mosquito bite?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *entering the room* hey guys</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> hey mosquito </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Slug: stability-employer-so-how-do-you-like-working
Reblog key: UgD2tM6d
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Reblog name: hansbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stability.tumblr.com/post/140830174316/employer-so-how-do-you-like-working-here-me" class="tumblr_blog">stability</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>employer: so how do you like working here!</p><p>me:</p><figure data-orig-width="245" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1278a102e83f95143579f72271b656cd/tumblr_inline_o3ukhzbY9v1ri3etf_500.gif"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1278a102e83f95143579f72271b656cd/tumblr_inline_o3uqegJm5e1ri3etf_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="245" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1278a102e83f95143579f72271b656cd/tumblr_inline_o3ukhzbY9v1ri3etf_500.gif"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="245" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e79df425ddd80b73759949a36084b3d/tumblr_inline_o3ukhef7F21ri3etf_500.gif"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e79df425ddd80b73759949a36084b3d/tumblr_inline_o3uqehnEdC1ri3etf_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="245" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e79df425ddd80b73759949a36084b3d/tumblr_inline_o3ukhef7F21ri3etf_500.gif"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: me all fucking weekend
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Date: Sun, 02 Sep 2018 21:13:27
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Slug: horror-asks
Reblog key: BOfijBip
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Reblog name: hanscom
Title: Horror Asks
<p><a href="https://ask-me-mes.tumblr.com/post/176129948207/horror-asks" class="tumblr_blog">ask-me-mes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i><b>The Silence of the Lambs:</b></i> What was something that you used to be afraid of that you aren’t afraid of anymore?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>It:</b></i> What do you believe in?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Nightmare on Elm Street:</b></i> Have you ever had problems sleeping? Any nightmares? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Friday the Thirteenth:</b></i> What would you do for those you love? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Psycho:</b></i> What was your childhood like? </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Texas Chainsaw Massacre:</b></i> If you could go into the past and change anything, what would you change?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Ring:</b></i> What’s your favorite tv show? What do you think about the effect of media on people? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Saw:</b></i> If you were given only one week to live, how would you spend it?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b><i>Scream:</i></b> Are you excited for the future? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Jaws:</b></i> How prepared are you for most of the situations you’re put in? How well can you handle situations that you’re put in, especially if they make you uncomfortable?</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Dr. Giggles:</b></i> If you had to lose a body part, which one would you choose and why?</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Amityville Horror:</b></i> Why do you like your favorite book as much as you do?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Silent Hill:</b></i> If you could go anywhere without worrying about money, where would you go? Where are some places that reality feels distorted for you? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Conjuring:</b></i> If you could learn any new skill, what would you learn? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Insidious:</b></i> When you were a child, what job did you want when you got older? What job do you have now? Do you like it? Why or why not? If you could have any job, what would it be? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Cooties:</b></i> How well do you protect against germs? Do you get sick often? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Babadook: </b></i>What is something keeping you from truly being happy? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Annabelle:</b></i> What did you do for fun as a child?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Black Christmas:</b></i> What’s your favorite holiday? Why is it your favorite? What are some good memories you have with it?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Hellraiser:</b></i> 

Are some lives worth more than others? 

<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Silent Night, Bloody Night:</b></i> What’s your least favorite holiday? Why is it your least favorite? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Children of the Corn:</b></i> Do you believe in a higher power? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Carrie:</b></i> Have you ever been told something you didn’t want to be/gotten news you didn’t want to? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Cloverfield:</b></i> If you were in the zombie apocalypse/alien invasion, would you hide, and if so, where would you hide? What group of people would you want with you through this? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Halloween:</b></i> What is your favorite thing to wear (example: jacket, hat, gloves, a specific shirt)<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Haunting:</b></i> Have you ever been convinced that your house is haunted or that a ghost or other villain was after you? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Paranormal Activity:</b></i> Do you believe in the supernatural?<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>Evil Dead:</b></i> Who is someone you look up to and why? <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><i><b>The Exorcist:</b></i> What’s your relationship with your parents? </p>
</blockquote>
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Post id: 177668464795
Date: Sun, 02 Sep 2018 16:46:25
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177668464795/richie-do-you-think-ill-be-alone-at-50-eddie
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Reblog key: DvhznfRb
Reblog url: https://boopboopbichie.tumblr.com/post/177668400686/richie-do-you-think-ill-be-alone-at-50-eddie
Reblog name: boopboopbichie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddiekasperbrak.tumblr.com/post/170843593217" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekasperbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Do you think I’ll be alone at 50?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Awe, come on now</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> You wont live to 50</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177189552250/to-anyone-out-there-working-hard-on-their-writing
Slug: to-anyone-out-there-working-hard-on-their-writing
Reblog key: Uvo8nyej
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/177189154530/to-anyone-out-there-working-hard-on-their-writing
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://writingmyselfintoanearlygrave.tumblr.com/post/174389896335/to-anyone-out-there-working-hard-on-their-writing" class="tumblr_blog">writingmyselfintoanearlygrave</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>To anyone out there working hard on their writing;</h1>
<h1>I see you, I’m proud of you, and I’m rooting for you.</h1>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: LFUNM6ls
Reblog url: https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/177184834376/theyre-punk-best-friends-sorry-i-dont-make-the
Reblog name: speakslowtellmelove
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dummys-art.tumblr.com/post/177176779109/theyre-punk-best-friends-sorry-i-dont-make-the" class="tumblr_blog">dummys-art</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9824293cb85e791f314efdaf8cbb42c5/tumblr_pdq8geULDn1rlwsry_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>they’re punk best friends sorry i don’t make the rules</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177185262500
Date: Sun, 19 Aug 2018 22:10:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177185262500/introducing-the-losers-club-wrap-bracelet
Slug: introducing-the-losers-club-wrap-bracelet
Reblog key: 6q8CD3o4
Reblog url: http://thegreatwhiteferret.tumblr.com/post/177185212526/introducing-the-losers-club-wrap-bracelet
Reblog name: thegreatwhiteferret
Title: Introducing: The Losers Club Wrap Bracelet
<p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/177181527211/introducing-the-losers-club-wrap-bracelet" class="tumblr_blog">yallreddieforthis</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1728" data-orig-height="1728" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dfffc9db1b3198019c3bda1c12422111/tumblr_inline_pdqfno7ZiU1uz0pxt_540.jpg" data-orig-width="1728" data-orig-height="1728"/></figure><p><a href="https://www.etsy.com/listing/635137701/losers-club-wrap-bracelet?ref=shop_home_active_1">Etsy Listing</a></p><p>My newest project, everyone! The ultimate homage to our faves, I have painstakingly curated and crafted these bracelets from scratch. Two charms represent each character, and when the bracelet is linked, they are connected in the same order in which they hold hands during the Blood Oath.</p><p>They are available for pre-order in leather and faux suede, starting today, and will ship out on September 7!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177176300360
Date: Sun, 19 Aug 2018 17:01:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177176300360/eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for
Slug: eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for
Reblog key: ahJ2NvCM
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/177174843675/eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiewearsgucci.tumblr.com/post/167205614525/we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for-richie-like" class="tumblr_blog">eddiewearsgucci</a>:</p><blockquote><p>we didn’t get a scare scene for richie like everyone else bc when pennywise showed up at his house he wasn’t wearing his glasses and just walked right past the evil clown crouched in the corner blissfully unaware and pennywise was so intimidated by such a raw power move he just got up and left</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177157027320/they-deserve-more-respect-from-the-general-public
Slug: they-deserve-more-respect-from-the-general-public
Reblog key: h3kGHakX
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/177156901145/they-deserve-more-respect-from-the-general-public
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="https://intranet.tumblr.com/post/168531572659/gnarlykickflip-intranet-they-deserve-more" class="tumblr_blog">intranet</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://gnarlykickflip.tumblr.com/post/168531531238/intranet-they-deserve-more-respect-from-the" class="tumblr_blog">gnarlykickflip</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://intranet.tumblr.com/post/168531451359/they-deserve-more-respect-from-the-general-public" class="tumblr_blog">intranet</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>They deserve more respect from the general public… </p></blockquote>

<p>who?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>The retail worker reading this </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: hjSTGNVK
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/177151084222/just-cried-in-a-mcdonalds-bathroom-while
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bumblereddie.tumblr.com/post/177149382502/just-cried-in-a-mcdonalds-bathroom-while" class="tumblr_blog">bumblereddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://blackmetalangel.tumblr.com/post/171467227160/just-cried-in-a-mcdonalds-bathroom-while" class="tumblr_blog">blackmetalangel</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>just cried in a mcdonald’s bathroom while listening to “just like heaven” by the cure it be like that sometimes </p></blockquote>

<p>Reminds me of something richie would do if he and Eddie got in a fight</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177140669555/hi-this-is-a-shitpost-but-home-depot-au-richie
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Reblog key: isIToFhV
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177139613376/hi-this-is-a-shitpost-but-home-depot-au-richie
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/177139313145/hi-this-is-a-shitpost-but-home-depot-au-richie" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/177120975055/hi-this-is-a-shitpost-but-home-depot-au-richie" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi this is a shitpost but,, Home Depot Au?? Richie gets lost at Home Depot and Eddie is the God forsaken employee that finds him</p></blockquote>

<p>Eddie: sir, are you alright?</p>
<p>Richie, lying face first on the floor somewhere in the carpet section: I just came in to use the batHROOM</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177118556325
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177118556325/inkskinned-me-today-is-going-really-well-and-i
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Reblog key: ASgfGveC
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177118548822/inkskinned-me-today-is-going-really-well-and-i
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="http://inkskinned.com/post/152277207614/me-today-is-going-really-well-and-i-dont-trust" class="tumblr_blog">inkskinned</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p><b>me</b>: today is going really well and i don’t trust it<br/><b>some shit:</b> *starts happening*<br/><b>me:</b> ah there it is. the Fuckening™</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177116329185
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177116329185/pen-and-sword-writing-sickandisgusting-being
Slug: pen-and-sword-writing-sickandisgusting-being
Reblog key: 4IoUt9mp
Reblog url: https://richieskata.tumblr.com/post/177108711383/pen-and-sword-writing-sickandisgusting-being
Reblog name: richieskata
Title: 
<p><a href="https://pen-and-sword-writing.tumblr.com/post/173044099770/sickandisgusting-being-a-writer-is-writing-3000" class="tumblr_blog">pen-and-sword-writing</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sickandisgusting.tumblr.com/post/171307263427/being-a-writer-is-writing-3000-words-at-4-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">sickandisgusting</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Being a writer is writing 3,000 words at 4 in the morning and then not touching your work for a month <br/></p></blockquote>

<p>panic! at the keyboard </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177110585517/joshpeck-tretijreznor-im-so-tired-of-this
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="http://joshpeckofficial.com/post/165334595568/tretijreznor-im-so-tired-of-this-life-i-want-to" class="tumblr_blog">joshpeck</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://tretijreznor.tumblr.com/post/161600564013/im-so-tired-of-this-life-i-want-to-be-a-roomba-i" class="tumblr_blog">tretijreznor</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>im so tired of this life. i want to be a roomba. i want knives taped to me. and i want to be set loose.</p></blockquote>

<p>​the energy of this post is dark and mysterious</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://girldagger.tumblr.com/post/164796044279/me-god-i-love-paranormal-shit-and-urban-legends" class="tumblr_blog">girldagger</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>me:</b> god i love paranormal shit and urban legends</p>
<p><b>me, after indulging in aforementioned content:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="221" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1b66b51f215af72531263fd4cfe25f6/tumblr_inline_oviig8aMmk1tosvg8_540.png" data-orig-height="221" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: reddie fwb sneak peek
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177098106648/reddie-fwb-sneak-peek" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>This one had a title, then I changed my mind, then I changed my mind <i>again </i>(that’s how i do) and now I’m gonna wait to title it until something clicks.  Or until I’m finished.  Anyway-  here is a very tiny sneak peek.  Very tiny.  I’ll post more snippets as I keep writing.  Hope you like what I have so far!  </p><p>Is unedited so sorry for any errors!  </p><p>______________________</p><p>When Eddie gets home earlier than he hoped on Friday night, he’s greeted by the smell of cheese lingering in the
entryway, the theme song to <i></i><i>Dog the Bounty Hunter </i>blaring from the living room, and his best friend stretched out on the long couch.  The lights are mostly off, just like he left
them, but the kitchen is lit up and through the doorway, he can see the source of the cheesy scent.  The sandwich press is sitting on the edge of the counter
and the bread is left out, shredded cheese bits littering the space.     </p><p>Slipping his shoes off in the hall, Eddie ignores the kitchen for now and heads into the living room, rolling his shoulder as he eyes the feet kicked up on the arm of the couch.  “Move,” he says, stepping in front of the TV, placing his hands on his hips and narrowing his eyes.   </p><p>“Oh <i>boooooo</i>,” Richie says, grinning wide as he folds his arms behind his head and nudges Eddie’s
thigh with his bare toe.  “What happened this time?  Oh!  His
dick was too small, right?”   </p><p>Without an answer, Eddie bats Richie’s feet out of the way and
plops down, exhaling as his back sinks into the soft cushions.  Tension bleeds out of his muscles slowly, and he pats Richie’s leg and says, “Put on <i></i><i>Queer Eye.  </i>I need to stare at Karamo.”   </p><p>Richie is quick to grab the remote off the
table.  “Yes sir,” he says, then sets his feet in Eddie’s lap and wiggles his toes.  “Oh Karamo.  Thou art so lovely and
comforting.  Eddie pines for thee.”   </p><p>“Get your nasty feet off me.”   </p><p>“Nope.”   </p><p>Eddie groans and pinches the back of Richie’s
knee, then laughs when Richie shrieks and sits up on the opposite end of the couch.   </p><p>“That wasn’t very nice,” Richie says, pouting.  “Did you pinch your date, too?  Is that why you’re
home so early?  <i></i><i>Again</i>.”  </p><p>Ignoring the comment, Eddie crosses his arms over his chest and frowns at the TV.  “Shut
up.  I love this episode.”   </p><p>They settle into silence, and though Eddie can
usually lose himself in any episode, his mind is running circles around the
night.  Around Richie’s stupid comment.  It’s
only a little before ten, and an hour ago he was under a very attractive man in
a big, luxurious bed, lips locked and hips moving together, but there was nothing more to it.  The guy is sweet and nice and handsome, and they had a great time at an art class, laughing at each other’s lack of skill and throwing
paint smudges at each other’s work.  They took a walk afterward and held hands and talked about some
interesting things.  But as soon as they were in his apartment rolling around in the sheets, and his lips were on Eddie’s neck and his hands were sneaking under
Eddie’s shirt, Eddie’s mind began to wander because…well.  Because.   </p><p>He just wasn’t into it.   </p><p>“So,” Richie says, pulling Eddie out of his
mind and back to Antoni swooning on screen over the guy of the
week.  “Really- what happened?  Was he an asshole or something?”   </p><p>Sighing, Eddie slouches and kicks his feet up
beside Richie’s, glaring at his dress socks and the hemmed bottom of his slacks.  “No.  He was nice.”   </p><p>“Oookay,” Richie says, drawing out the word as he
lifts the remote and lowers the volume.  “Nice guy.  Did he cheap out on you?”   </p><p>Eddie snorts.  “No.  He paid for everything.”  </p><p>“And you didn’t put out?”  Richie grins, an attempt to ease some of the tension crawling back into Eddie’s
skin, and Eddie appreciates it.  “At your age, that’s dating suicide.”   </p><p>“At <i></i><i>our </i>age.”   </p><p>“You’re still older than me,” Richie chuckles,
and Eddie grabs the tiny pillow bunched under his elbow and whacks Richie in
the shoulder.  “Hey old man!  You’re staring down the barrel of
forty.  Don’t be overexerting yourself.”   </p><p>“Oh my <i></i><i>god</i>.”  Eddie wraps his arms around the pillow and hugs it close to his chest, glaring at Richie with no heat.  “We’re the same fucking age, you prick.”   </p><p>“I’m eighteen at heart.”   </p><p>“You’re five at heart.”   </p><p>Richie throws his head back and laughs, the dusting of his stubble standing out against his pale, freckly skin, a sight Eddie is used to and finds a sense of comfort in.  “Okay, okay.  So.  He was nice <i></i><i>and</i> he paid.  Is he a Trump supporter? 
Does he believe the earth is flat?  Is he aggressive?  Controlling?”    </p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes but lists his answers off on his fingers.  “No.  I don’t know. 
No.  And no.”   </p><p>“Bad kisser?”   </p><p>“He’s a pretty good kisser.”   </p><p>“Bad breath?”   </p><p>Pausing, Eddie contemplates the taste and scent of the man’s mouth.  He tasted like mint and
something spicy.  Like cinnamon gum.  “No.  And before you ask- I don’t know how big his dick is cause we didn’t <i></i><i>do</i> anything.”   </p><p>“I wasn’t going to ask <i></i><i>that</i>.”   </p><p>Eddie shoots him a look.  The look he gives Richie at least fourteen times a day, and
for the past thirty-something years.  The look that says <i></i><i>You shitting me?</i> and <i>The</i><i> fuck?</i> at the same time.  “You asked me the second I walked in if he has a small dick.”   </p><p>Richie blazes past Eddie’s words, barreling
forward at the same speed he’s been going at since they were in pullups and crawling around on their parents carpets together, racing for toys and attention.  “Okay then what was wrong with the dude?  Was he pushy about sex or something?”   </p><p>Irritation flares to life in Eddie’s skin, but he smothers it down. 
“No.  It wasn’t anything like that…”  </p><p>“What was it?”   </p><p>“It was…” Eddie trails off, wondering how to
word his thoughts.  It’s a little embarrassing to talk about, of course, but
talking to Richie has always been easy.  They’ve been best friends since forever.  He can’t even remember how
they met, because according to their parents, they’ve been knocking heads since
they were teething and shitting their diapers.   </p><p>Richie waits, patient as always, while Eddie
gathers his thoughts and pieces them together.  Of the two of them Richie has always been the inherently levelheaded one, while Eddie is chronically prone to panic and worry and a quick temper.  He runs a hand through his messy hair, grown past his
ears and curling around his neck, fingers itching with the energy he didn’t burn off earlier.   </p><p>Staring down at his lap sadly, betrayed, Eddie sighs and says, “I
think it’s broken.”  </p><p>Richie bursts out laughing. 
</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177328908545/richie-and-eddie-sitting-in-the-bathtub-together
Slug: richie-and-eddie-sitting-in-the-bathtub-together
Reblog key: 40BIEbLJ
Reblog url: https://eddieo-spaghettio.tumblr.com/post/177328854821/richie-and-eddie-sitting-in-the-bathtub-together
Reblog name: eddieo-spaghettio
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddieo-spaghettio.tumblr.com/post/177328854821/richie-and-eddie-sitting-in-the-bathtub-together" class="tumblr_blog">eddieo-spaghettio</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie and eddie sitting in the bathtub together not doing anything except playing around with the entire bottle of bubble bath solution richie dumped into the water. richie, who has to sit with his knees almost to his chest so he can fit in the tub with eddie, bends forward and makes eddies hair into a mohawk while eddie creates a bubble beard on richies face. </p></blockquote>
Tags: this, is, so, fucking, cute

Post id: 177328773785
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 23:22:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177328773785/the-skype-call-ringtone-noise-activates-my-fight
Slug: the-skype-call-ringtone-noise-activates-my-fight
Reblog key: wFsFqexS
Reblog url: https://hetteh-spegetteh.tumblr.com/post/177328708080/the-skype-call-ringtone-noise-activates-my-fight
Reblog name: hetteh-spegetteh
Title: 
<p><a href="http://2srooky.tumblr.com/post/171115784509/the-skype-call-ringtone-noise-activates-my-fight" class="tumblr_blog">2srooky</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>The Skype call ringtone noise activates my fight or flight response </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177324854955
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 21:04:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177324854955
Slug: 
Reblog key: vOvXJAPQ
Reblog url: http://gamoraaasquill.tumblr.com/post/177324810051
Reblog name: gamoraaasquill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://fanfictionwriter101.tumblr.com/post/176027982634" class="tumblr_blog">fanfictionwriter101</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Posting a chapter of a story you haven’t updated in ages</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3861431b9b3aa232b2487345248ca6a0/tumblr_pc1l80Zogy1vqk2wg_400.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1b965f86e59c3eb2e13c95128ea3852f/tumblr_pc19sxygE61vqk2wg_400.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177317931105
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 16:51:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177317931105/speakslowtellmelove-masterlist-updated-8-23-18
Slug: speakslowtellmelove-masterlist-updated-8-23-18
Reblog key: 1qg6QubD
Reblog url: https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/177317482800/speakslowtellmelove-masterlist-updated-8-23-18
Reblog name: mirandonsky
Title: 
<p><a href="https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/171531007841/masterlist-updated-8-23-18-hi-im-coll-i-write" class="tumblr_blog">speakslowtellmelove</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Masterlist updated 8-23-18</h2>
<h2>Hi I’m Coll, I write Reddie stories, mostly AU ‘different first meeting’ stories, because I like them.</h2>
<figure data-orig-width="160" data-orig-height="190"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6f76a567cc1621a87cb00e51b29a5471/tumblr_inline_pdwqqu89dc1vtpdj1_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="160" data-orig-height="190"/></figure><p><br/></p>
<p>the testimonials speak for themselves:</p> <p><a href="https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/171531007841/masterlist-updated-8-23-18-hi-im-coll-i-write" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: this is the cutest masterlist ever, the testimonials, love it, go read y'all

Post id: 177293369205
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 23:03:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177293369205/wizardscience-my-aesthetic-is-the-direct
Slug: wizardscience-my-aesthetic-is-the-direct
Reblog key: uf6lPp8j
Reblog url: https://strangelosersclub.tumblr.com/post/177292448541/wizardscience-my-aesthetic-is-the-direct
Reblog name: strangelosersclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://wizardscience.tumblr.com/post/177246699070/my-aesthetic-is-the-direct-opposite-of-minimalism" class="tumblr_blog">wizardscience</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>my aesthetic is the direct opposite of minimalism and its called clutterbitch</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177291092020
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 21:41:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177291092020/spatialsoloist-it-amazes-me-that-i-can
Slug: spatialsoloist-it-amazes-me-that-i-can
Reblog key: OLvRv3j8
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177289042228/spatialsoloist-it-amazes-me-that-i-can
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://spatialsoloist.tumblr.com/post/51195730854/it-amazes-me-that-i-can-accurately-type-at-top">spatialsoloist</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>It amazes me that I can accurately type at top speed without looking at my keyboard but still pour water down my shirt ‘cause I missed my mouth in general.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177288594875
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 20:10:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177288594875/pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to
Slug: pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to
Reblog key: W8WYRy9r
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/177279856845/pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="https://koshergas.tumblr.com/post/166552933210/pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to" class="tumblr_blog">koshergas</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Pennywise: I hate funerals, I never know what to say.</p><p>Some dead kid: just say “I’m sorry for your loss” and move on.</p><p>Pennywise: *to Bill* I’m sorry for your loss… move on.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177288127500
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 19:54:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177288127500/monalisamontauk-i-dont-hate-people-i-just
Slug: monalisamontauk-i-dont-hate-people-i-just
Reblog key: XCvI0KjJ
Reblog url: http://claryvoyantfray.tumblr.com/post/177284179922/monalisamontauk-i-dont-hate-people-i-just
Reblog name: claryvoyantfray
Title: 
<p><a href="http://monalisamontauk.tumblr.com/post/177284149506/i-dont-hate-people-i-just-feel-better-when-they" class="tumblr_blog">monalisamontauk</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>““I don’t hate people. I just feel better when they aren’t around.””</blockquote> <p>— <a href="http://goodreadss.tumblr.com/tagged/Charles%20Bukowski">

Charles Bukowski

</a><br/> (via <a href="http://goodreadss.tumblr.com/" class="tumblr_blog">goodreadss</a>)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177276205505
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 12:47:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177276205505/ann-fortunately-a-fic-writer-ends-a-chapter
Slug: ann-fortunately-a-fic-writer-ends-a-chapter
Reblog key: 54qZRd5h
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/177268808580/ann-fortunately-a-fic-writer-ends-a-chapter
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ann-fortunately.tumblr.com/post/177134008491/a-fic-writer-ends-a-chapter-with-huge-drama-and" class="tumblr_blog">ann-fortunately</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>a fic writer: *ends a chapter with huge drama and ugly tears* ‘til the next update!</p><p>me:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="228" data-orig-width="177"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ab13c5629835bcb63ab081d8bb2373c0/tumblr_inline_pdo2a13y0L1vhsthl_250.gif" data-orig-height="228" data-orig-width="177"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177275772040
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 12:31:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177275772040/daenerynbill-i-asked-richie-because-i-knew-he
Slug: daenerynbill-i-asked-richie-because-i-knew-he
Reblog key: MEjfg9Nc
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/177271752976/daenerynbill-i-asked-richie-because-i-knew-he
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://daeneryn.tumblr.com/post/166952969723">daeneryn</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I asked Richie because I knew he wouldn’t give me a lecture about consequences</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Richie IS a lecture about consequences!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177275712335
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 12:29:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177275712335/i-have-a-headcanon-that-richie-tells-eddie-in
Slug: i-have-a-headcanon-that-richie-tells-eddie-in
Reblog key: m2DzJzzp
Reblog url: https://officiallyreddie.tumblr.com/post/177272375509/i-have-a-headcanon-that-richie-tells-eddie-in
Reblog name: officiallyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/176918946605/i-have-a-headcanon-that-richie-tells-eddie-in" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I have a headcanon that richie tells Eddie in kindergarten that he’s gonna marry him</p><p>And then in middle school they play house and pretend to get married</p><p>In high school when they’re still denying their feelings, richie says out of the blue “hey dude you wanna get married one day?” And eddie replies “of course bro”</p><p>And when they’re in their final year of college, when richie gets on one knee and takes out a gold band to ask eddies hand in marriage for real, it’s no surprise that Eddie says yes </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177275515910
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 12:21:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177275515910/richie-i-slept-with-eddie-beverly-and-richie-i
Slug: richie-i-slept-with-eddie-beverly-and-richie-i
Reblog key: Z6CzorzW
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/177274441435/richie-i-slept-with-eddie-beverly-and-richie-i
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://daeneryn.tumblr.com/post/168123379983" class="tumblr_blog">daeneryn</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> i slept with eddie</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> and?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> i thought you’d be more surprised?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> oh sorry</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> [in a shocked voice] AND? </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177254887835
Date: Tue, 21 Aug 2018 21:19:21
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177254887835/happy-fanfic-author-appreciation-day
Slug: happy-fanfic-author-appreciation-day
Reblog key: ySEKBURE
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/177253720500/happy-fanfic-author-appreciation-day
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="http://pining-sheith.tumblr.com/post/177246412959/happy-fanfic-author-appreciation-day" class="tumblr_blog">pining-sheith</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>To every fanfic author who may not receive a thank you today or message in their inbox, to every author who doesn’t receive kudos or comments on their fics, to the author who doesn’t receive notes on tumblr or maybe only a few, to the author who is unsure about their writing and too afraid to post online, to the authors who are only authors in their minds and have yet to write a single word, to every author who is too tired to write right now, to the authors who are just too tired to update their fics, to the fanfic author aspiring to be published, to the fanfic authors who may not receive fan art of their work or may not be considered popular:</p><p><br/></p><p>You are all valid and today is about you, too. </p><p><br/></p><h1><b>Happy Fanfic Author Appreciation Day</b></h1></blockquote>
Tags: i got a lovely message last night 💕, but i'm feeling this today

Post id: 177253447530
Date: Tue, 21 Aug 2018 20:25:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177253447530/everything-stays
Slug: everything-stays
Reblog key: PGSH5WtJ
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177253181778/everything-stays
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Everything Stays
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177252327922/everything-stays" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>as promised, an <b>Adventure Time AU</b>! I’ve loved doing this so much.</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie (as Bubbline/GumLee, for AT folk)</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>T</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> breakup discussion, Stan as the Lumpy Space Prince</p>
<p><b>Other:</b> this is, again, an Adventure Time AU, so if something doesn’t make sense, it’s probably on purpose.</p>
<p><b>Songs Included:</b><br/><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h28xpNvW9Yw">I’m Just Your Problem</a><br/><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DjYch8-WGoM">Slow Dance With You</a><br/><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pozDLjFUVbM">Everything Stays</a> (referenced, but not sung)</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15758691"><b>Read on Ao3</b></a></h2>
<p><b>Tag List: </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJwkk2SHu9GcAFsZkbVxEmQ">@imrichie</a><b>​ </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a><b>​ </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a><b>​ </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a><b>​ </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlxF3a79F_v2d9fBHubJVEQ">@astronauticallygay</a><b>​ </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mT2oGn_promTPsCZGimRxPw">@callme-eds</a><b>​ </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOAqIkP_kpt9pCXnK1uhExA">@reddie-boi</a><b>​ </b><br/><br/><i>(image from AT comics - Spooktacular 2017)</i></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="478"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b0e22ad1ef6690da53084d4b76c6a944/tumblr_inline_pdu4dmAWin1qeb6sk_540.jpg" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="478"/></figure><p>Being undead was boring as shit.</p>
<p>Richie Tozier had been a vampire for a solid millenium - and heir to the vampire throne, at that; a king of the domain, and as such, he thought it was pretty safe to say that he’d done just about everything there was to do at this point.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177252327922/everything-stays" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: I LOVE THIS, AND I LOVE YOU, 😍😍😍

Post id: 177251407655
Date: Tue, 21 Aug 2018 19:08:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177251407655/stellarbisexual-richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be
Slug: stellarbisexual-richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be
Reblog key: AtuthcQK
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/177250150378/stellarbisexual-richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177246796764/richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be-nice-to-each-other" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://richiepeach.tumblr.com/post/176454044859/reddie-fandom-be-nice-to-each-other-challenge" class="tumblr_blog">richiepeach</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>reddie fandom be nice to each other challenge</p></blockquote>
<p>i haven’t checked but i assume we’ve already failed</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177247974155
Date: Tue, 21 Aug 2018 17:12:58
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177247974155/hedwigfoxrichie-when-i-hear-about-shoppers-who
Slug: hedwigfoxrichie-when-i-hear-about-shoppers-who
Reblog key: 9HrfWvfY
Reblog url: https://stans---hair.tumblr.com/post/177246826649/hedwigfoxrichie-when-i-hear-about-shoppers-who
Reblog name: stans---hair
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hedwigfox.tumblr.com/post/176959276397/richie-when-i-hear-about-shoppers-who-die-on">hedwigfox</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> When I hear about shoppers who die on Black Friday, I worry because Eddie is out there</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Aww how cute</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> No. I worry because he’s probably the one who killed them.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177241435850
Date: Tue, 21 Aug 2018 13:08:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177241435850/to-fiction-writers-everywhere
Slug: to-fiction-writers-everywhere
Reblog key: oyaST8xO
Reblog url: http://mrs-vh.tumblr.com/post/177241164239/to-fiction-writers-everywhere
Reblog name: mrs-vh
Title: To Fiction Writers Everywhere
<p><a href="https://ataurusinabookshop.tumblr.com/post/169022218241/to-fiction-writers-everywhere" class="tumblr_blog">ataurusinabookshop</a>:</p><blockquote><figure data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/30a2684942b2ebde4b36ba932b1a233f/tumblr_inline_p1nj17T7aZ1uhvd7x_540.gif" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177205070340
Date: Mon, 20 Aug 2018 12:45:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177205070340/eddie-stands-on-richies-feet-and-leans-his-head-on
Slug: eddie-stands-on-richies-feet-and-leans-his-head-on
Reblog key: 1swBzo6d
Reblog url: https://eddieo-spaghettio.tumblr.com/post/177198737081/eddie-stands-on-richies-feet-and-leans-his-head-on
Reblog name: eddieo-spaghettio
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddieo-spaghettio.tumblr.com/post/177198737081/eddie-stands-on-richies-feet-and-leans-his-head-on" class="tumblr_blog">eddieo-spaghettio</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie stands on richies feet and leans his head on richies shoulder, and the two of them slow dance like that around their living room with soft sunlight streaming through the windows in the living room of their shitty apartment. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177204478895
Date: Mon, 20 Aug 2018 12:23:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177204478895/hc-that-eddie-admits-he-has-a-crush-on-richie-in-a
Slug: hc-that-eddie-admits-he-has-a-crush-on-richie-in-a
Reblog key: QSWHEmmw
Reblog url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/177203923636/hc-that-eddie-admits-he-has-a-crush-on-richie-in-a
Reblog name: reddie4thesinbin
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/176470108901/hc-that-eddie-admits-he-has-a-crush-on-richie-in-a" class="tumblr_blog">stellarlosersclub</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://edsinstyle.tumblr.com/post/176428288012/hc-that-eddie-admits-he-has-a-crush-on-richie-in-a" class="tumblr_blog">edsinstyle</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>hc that eddie admits he has a crush on richie in a really fast, ramble-y sentence like “okaysoihaveahugecrushonyouihopeitdoesntmakeourfriendshipweirdpleasesaysomething” </p>
<p>and richie just stares at him and says “uh oh spaghetti-o”</p>
<p>and eddie SCREECHES</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I CACKLED</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177204472110
Date: Mon, 20 Aug 2018 12:22:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177204472110/hed-never-admit-it-aloud-but-stan-loves-it-when
Slug: hed-never-admit-it-aloud-but-stan-loves-it-when
Reblog key: OqXDje4j
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/177204141982/hed-never-admit-it-aloud-but-stan-loves-it-when
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/177136150802/hed-never-admit-it-aloud-but-stan-loves-it-when" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>he’d never admit it aloud but stan loves it when his boyfriend leaves hickies. only where they can be hidden, of course. he likes knowing they’re there, hidden away, and tracing them through the fabric of his shirt with his finger tip.  a secret between just the two of them.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176933000575
Date: Sun, 12 Aug 2018 21:13:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176933000575/previous-urls-bitchin-eds-reddiepop-content
Slug: previous-urls-bitchin-eds-reddiepop-content
Reblog key: ggBm9Ctq
Reblog url: https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/176932047355/previous-urls-bitchin-eds-reddiepop-content
Reblog name: mirandonsky
Title: bonehex masterpost
<p><a href="https://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/170081409833/bonehex-masterpost" class="tumblr_blog">bonehex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Previous urls:  bitchin-eds </b> | <b>reddiepop</b></h2><p><b>Content: | Reddie (Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak) |</b></p><p><b>Fic Types: | NSFW | One Shot | Multi-Chapter | Headcanons |</b></p><p><b>Writing Status: | blocked as hell |</b></p><p><b>Prompts Status: | Not accepting |</b></p><p><b>Askbox: | Closed for prompts | Other Reddie content accepted |</b></p><p><b>Tumblr Status: | ihh |</b></p><p><b>___________________________</b></p><h2><b>ao3 - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/bonehex/works">bonehex</a></b></h2><h2><b>Multi-Chapter | </b></h2><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F12706428%2Fchapters%2F28975731&amp;t=ODQxNzliY2FkNzNmOGVlYzI1YjcxZjNjNDYzNzFkNjE3ODg3Yzg3YyxkYmU0NDk4NGU4MTY5ZmQ1ZTVhOGNiNmZmNGMwMjkyZmQ2Y2JjNDBj"><b>I Will Make You Hurt</b><i> </i></a></p><p><b>| Mature | In-progress | 8/10 | 113K Word Count | Canon-Divergent |</b> </p><p><b>Important Tags:</b> #mutual pining #fluff and angst and feels #sexual harassment #attempted non-graphic sexual assault #non-graphic sexual content </p><p><b>A/N:</b> Do not read this fic if you do not intend to read my tags and notes, or are easily triggered.  I give plenty of warnings in my notes.  I have been upfront about this fic from the beginning.  If you don’t like it, don’t read it. </p><p><b>Special Note</b>:  If you’ve read this and are waiting on an update- I’m still writing this.  I might be extending it a couple more chapters.  I am undecided.  But it is not abandoned.   </p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14227218%2Fchapters%2F32801976&amp;t=YTQ3ZjUyZjdmMGI2NmRkMzA3MzYyZDU4Yzk3NGM0MDcyYzhhODA3MyxhY2RlY2NiNDFhYTY3Y2QxMTU4ODI2YTg5ZTEyYmI3YjQzNzJhMzhj"><b>with or without you </b></a><b> </b></p><p><b>Explicit | In-progress | 1/3 | 15K Word Count | AU | <a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/172644729993/reddie-escortrichie-fic-title-with-or-without">tumblr link </a></b></p><p><b>Important Tags:</b> #friends to lovers #pining #alcoholism #recovering alcoholic Eddie #smut to come</p><p><b>A/N:</b> This is the escort!Richie fic I have talked about on my blog for months.  There may be four parts.  Undecided.  Please read all tags and notes.  I do not hide what I intend to do unless it is a major spoiler. </p><p><b>Special Note:</b>  If you’ve read this one and are waiting on an update- I know it’s been 3 years but it’s coming.  I’m blocked as hell right now.  This one is not abandoned.  </p><p><b>___________________________</b></p><h2><b>One Shot | </b></h2><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/168982248893/uhhhgh-hc-that-eddie-breaks-his-arm-again-when">Eddie Breaks His Arm Again</a> | </b>tumblr only | nsfw </p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/170367405088/eddie-has-the-hardest-time-expressing-his-emotions">Eddie has the hardest time expressing his emotions</a></b><b> | </b>tumblr only | Non-graphic NSFW </p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/169494596118/landlord-reddie-fic">Touching You, Touching Me</a> | </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13509219&amp;t=OWEyZTBmZDg2YTQ4YWE4YTE5MTJmMzUxMjAyMjgzYTQyY2NmZTllZCxkMmUxZjE2MmFhMTQ0NDM2ZTEyZDg4ZTM1OWVlZmU2ODg0OGEzZDhk">ao3 link</a> | nsfw</p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/170066857313/reddie-nsfw-request">The Way That I Want You</a></b><b> <i>|</i></b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13509303&amp;t=ODRkYzQ4YjkyOGM1YWE2ZTBiOGU0NzlmMGYwMmMwYTliMTY3NTYzMCwwODQyMWRmMGNiMWJjZjczZGNlYWU1MTRhZWYxYzhhODZhNjYxOWYx">ao3 link</a> | nsfw</p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/170334837768/and-i-need-you-in-my-life">And I Need You In My Life</a> | </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13536243&amp;t=OWM5NGEwM2FkMTkxYTk0NjNmNGFmZWJkYzYwNTQ1YWIxNzhjYmQzZSxmZDM3MmIwOWY5ZDEyZDU4YWFjNDRlYzBjOWVmOTcxMmUyOTQzODQ5">ao3 link</a> | nsfw </p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/170747538228/dirty-reddie-nsfw">I Think You’re Growing On Me</a></b><b> |</b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13651866&amp;t=NmYxY2I2N2VjMzJkNjRhZGFiMzhjZmZlYjlmMDU4NDI3ZTY4NWViYixiNTg4M2QxNDNkOWU2YmM4NTljNWIwMGFlMTQ5OGU4YTgxMTY1NGJm">ao3 link</a> | nsfw<b> </b></p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/170783623338/the-lights-are-shining-bright">The Lights Are Shining Bright</a><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/170783623338/the-lights-are-shining-bright"> </a>| </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13651974&amp;t=OGZhOTg0NjZiNGZlNmZkZWYxOTJmNGRkZjhjNmI1YjQ5OTQzMWUxOSxhMDQyNWIwMmM4NmEyN2FhMTU5MDNkNjFlOGI0MWMxOTFiN2YzMGQ0">ao3 link</a> | teen<b> </b></p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/175101907568/ooh-if-you-feel-like-it-with-the-writing-prompts">Untitled prompt fill</a> | </b>nsfw</p><p><b>___________________________</b></p><h2><b>Headcanons |</b></h2><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and">Richie and his parents I</a></b></p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta">Richie and his parents II</a></b></p><p><b><a href="http://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/173979459878/reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-in">Eddie tries something new NSFW</a></b></p><p><b>___________________________</b></p><h2><b>Upcoming |</b></h2><p><b>firefly</b> (suppressed Richie fic.  I’m figuring this shit out) </p><p>Mature or Explicit | Chapter Count: 8 | POV: Richie | AU |</p><p><b>hung up (temp title)</b> (age 36 bffs since diapers fwb) </p><p>Explicit | one shot or 2 parter | POV: Eddie | AU | </p><p><b>Untitled</b> (Eddie as Yanis Marshall) </p><p>Explicit | Chapter Count: 1 or 2 | POV: Richie | AU | </p></blockquote>
Tags: MY BOO

Post id: 176928011635
Date: Sun, 12 Aug 2018 18:21:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176928011635/send-me-an-emoji
Slug: send-me-an-emoji
Reblog key: dD6bxQGQ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Send me an emoji</h1><p>And I will tell you a headcanon of the character or pairing I associate the emoji with</p>
Tags: i wanna jump on the bandwagon, this looks fun

Post id: 176924954455
Date: Sun, 12 Aug 2018 16:40:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176924954455/thats-what-sidhe-said-pervocracy-stuffman
Slug: thats-what-sidhe-said-pervocracy-stuffman
Reblog key: Jqtbuwa0
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/176919223005/thats-what-sidhe-said-pervocracy-stuffman
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://thats-what-sidhe-said.tumblr.com/post/121061995716">thats-what-sidhe-said</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://pervocracy.tumblr.com/post/92165057584">pervocracy</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://stuffman.tumblr.com/post/92082212353">stuffman</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="414" data-orig-width="377" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7acb5a8e16d00b85b5d13f0579b1044/tumblr_inline_n8vl57qwvD1r1mylc.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7acb5a8e16d00b85b5d13f0579b1044/tumblr_inline_p8zy5zbfSk1s8ltii_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-height="414" data-orig-width="377" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7acb5a8e16d00b85b5d13f0579b1044/tumblr_inline_n8vl57qwvD1r1mylc.png"/></figure><p>People have written a lot of touchy-feely pieces on this subject but I thought I’d get right to the heart of the matter</p>
</div>
</blockquote>
<p>This is 1000% more motivating than every preachy “real writers write every day” post on all of Tumblr.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I call this the “two cakes” rule and remind myself of it when I start comparing myself to other people.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176885382765
Date: Sat, 11 Aug 2018 14:45:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176885382765/let-the-light-in
Slug: let-the-light-in
Reblog key: qCOxBE3c
Reblog url: http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176726616010/let-the-light-in
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: let the light in
<p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176703013879/let-the-light-in" class="tumblr_blog">edsbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p style="">pairing: Steddie<br/>word count: 3k<br/>summary: 

Eddie wants to have his first kiss. Stan unexpectedly volunteers.

</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15590112">Read on Ao3 here!</a></b></h2>
<p>(a short n sweet little steddie drabble bc I love them and I couldn’t stop thinking about this prompt for weeks! I hope you guys like it! enjoy! xx)</p>
<p>Being in the Kaspbrak household always keeps Stan on edge – mainly because of the woman downstairs he and their group of friends all call ‘The Terminator’. Not in front of Eddie though, of course. Stan knows that even with how crazy she is, Eddie would still take offence to it, his small stature figuratively growing in what Stan believes is just Eddie defending himself instead, not her.</p>
<p>It’s only himself here at the moment, perched precariously on Eddie’s desk chair as said owner of the chair sits comfortably on his bedsheets, legs crossed as he nibbles absentmindedly at the end of his pencil. Stan wants so badly to rip it out of there, watching as the thin layer of mental bends with each bite of Eddie’s teeth.</p> <p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176703013879/let-the-light-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: steddie, 😍😍😍😍

Post id: 176885332575
Date: Sat, 11 Aug 2018 14:43:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176885332575/steddie-headcanon
Slug: steddie-headcanon
Reblog key: rao9fGgQ
Reblog url: http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176884923913/steddie-headcanon
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/176874053414/steddie-headcanon" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Steddie headcanon</h1><p>Eddie has never had good sex. He’s had one night stands throughout college that ended in the guy rolling over and calling a night once he was finished and Eddie is FED UP.</p><p>Then one night he hears Stan and some guy going at it and he can’t help but feel jealous of the other guy because he has NEVER sounded like that in bed. </p><p>Then one Saturday night Eddie and Stan get wine drunk and talk about their experiences and Eddie admits to never orgasming during sex and Stan refuses to let him have a bad experience and he spends HOURS fucking Eddie and after when they’re both lying there panting and wondering what the hell they just did Stan asks if he ruined everything but Eddie just straddles him and they go again and mid sex he asks Stan to be his boyfriend; aka the iconic story Beverly can’t get over when Eddie tells her the next morning when he’s covered in hickies and Stan is making breakfast covered in scratches and a big smile on his face</p></blockquote>
Tags: steddie, nsfw

Post id: 176881115620
Date: Sat, 11 Aug 2018 12:10:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176881115620/razztazticffn-thelastvaultdweller
Slug: razztazticffn-thelastvaultdweller
Reblog key: cDJEDXia
Reblog url: http://thegreatwhiteferret.tumblr.com/post/176874550331/razztazticffn-thelastvaultdweller
Reblog name: thegreatwhiteferret
Title: 
<p><a href="http://razztazticffn.tumblr.com/post/143027219260/thelastvaultdweller-scottstilesliam-i-think" class="tumblr_blog">razztazticffn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://thelastvaultdweller.tumblr.com/post/143004635959">thelastvaultdweller</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://scottstilesliam.tumblr.com/post/126603365674">scottstilesliam</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I think as a culture we have all forgotten that fandom is supposed to be fun.</p>
<p>It’s not that serious.</p>
<p>It was never supposed to be that serious.</p>
<p>Especially since most of the drama and hurt revolves around shipping.</p>
<p>All of the ships are fictional. Being canon doesn’t actually negate the fact that the ship isn’t real. </p>
<p>No ship, or any aspect of a fictional universe, is important enough to treat another real life human being badly. </p>
<p>It’s not that serious.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>“No ship, or any aspect of a fictional universe, is important enough to treat another real life human being badly.” 

I’ve had the misfortune of encountering some people who really, really, really need this drilling into their skulls.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>
<b>“No ship, or any aspect of a fictional universe, is important enough to treat another real life human being badly.”

</b><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176812061030
Date: Thu, 09 Aug 2018 13:47:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176812061030/me-crabwalking-out-of-bed-at-3-am-stanely
Slug: me-crabwalking-out-of-bed-at-3-am-stanely
Reblog key: gNxccCwM
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/176810998987/me-crabwalking-out-of-bed-at-3-am-stanely
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bylerr.tumblr.com/post/171994446246/me-crabwalking-out-of-bed-at-3-am-stanely" class="tumblr_blog">bylerr</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Me, crabwalking out of bed at </b></b><b>3 am:</b> Stanely, Stabnely Uris. Where. Where is He.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176809865655
Date: Thu, 09 Aug 2018 12:25:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176809865655/richie-its-just-a-moo-point-eddie-a-moo
Slug: richie-its-just-a-moo-point-eddie-a-moo
Reblog key: b4UnxMMw
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/176807212225/richie-its-just-a-moo-point-eddie-a-moo
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozierslosers.tumblr.com/post/176768874515/richie-its-just-a-moo-point-eddie-a-moo" class="tumblr_blog">tozierslosers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie</b><b>:</b> It’s just a moo point.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie</b><b>:</b> A… Moo point?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie</b><b>:</b> Yeah, it’s like a cow’s opinion. It doesn’t matter. It’s moo.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie to Bev</b><b>:</b> Have I been hanging out with him too long or did that all just make sense?</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176809845585
Date: Thu, 09 Aug 2018 12:24:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176809845585/fel-as-in-tumbld-heres-to-the-fanfic-writers
Slug: fel-as-in-tumbld-heres-to-the-fanfic-writers
Reblog key: SzlJff9e
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/176807413597/fel-as-in-tumbld-heres-to-the-fanfic-writers
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="http://fel-as-in-tumbld.tumblr.com/post/173372844188/heres-to-the-fanfic-writers-who-can-only-write" class="tumblr_blog">fel-as-in-tumbld</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Here’s to the fanfic writers who can only write sporadically.</p>
<p>Here’s the writers who can’t output enough to keep up with the most popular writers.</p>
<p>Here’s to the writers writing even though they get no feedback.</p>
<p>Here’s to the writers who somehow manage to scrape together a little inspiration and a lot of hard work to write that story they know nearly no one will read.</p>
<p>Here’s to the creators who keep going even when it’ feels like screaming into an empty void.</p>
<p>You’re inspiration, and I don’t know how you do it.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176798672305
Date: Thu, 09 Aug 2018 03:38:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176798672305/finnwolfhardxx-eddie-jokingly-youre-not
Slug: finnwolfhardxx-eddie-jokingly-youre-not
Reblog key: FZ3RbwdG
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174796407215/finnwolfhardxx-eddie-jokingly-youre-not
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://finnwolfhardxx.tumblr.com/post/174778042912/eddie-jokingly-youre-not-allowed-to-fall-in" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfhardxx</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie:</b> [jokingly] You’re not allowed to fall in love with me.</p><p><b>Richie:</b> [seriously] Won’t be a problem.</p><p><b>Richie:</b> [a week later] THERE’S A PROBLEM.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176798484925
Date: Thu, 09 Aug 2018 03:28:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176798484925/eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to
Slug: eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to
Reblog key: vTcRBskI
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175096179205/eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://quid-ditchcaptain.tumblr.com/post/175055107963/eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to" class="tumblr_blog">quid-ditchcaptain</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I have a boyfriend, I didn’t know how to tell you and I wasn’t sure-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Just rip off the band-aid, Eddie. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie’s my boyfriend.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Put the band-aid back on.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176791224625
Date: Wed, 08 Aug 2018 22:46:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176791224625/with-or-without-you
Slug: with-or-without-you
Reblog key: cXXnngSu
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176790595773/with-or-without-you
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: with or without you
<p><a href="https://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/176790595773/with-or-without-you" class="tumblr_blog">bonehex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>part II preview</h2> <p><b>Pairing:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p> <p><b>Preview Rating:</b> T</p> <p><b>Note:</b>  I put up a preview a while back.  Here is another one.  I’m posting this by the end of next week, maybe sooner.  Depends.  I’m using my current tag lists.  I might need to redo them due to people leaving the fandom.  If you want to be added or removed from either list let me know.</p> <p>Warnings: Mentions of alcoholism and drug addiction</p> <p><br/></p> <p><br/></p> <p>On the beach Richie says, “What
happened with your mom?”  </p>  <p>Eddie hesitates before he
answers, eyes fixed on the sand beneath their shoes, his sneakers small and
clean next to Richie’s old, worn boots. 
There’s a lot that’s happened with his mom; the manipulation and control
are surface things.  The first look into
the complicated relationship he’s always had with her.  And Richie knows these things, so he’s not
asking about any of that.  </p>  <p>“Which time?” he laughs, the
sound falling flat when Richie doesn’t join in. 
</p> <p><a href="https://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/176790595773/with-or-without-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: I AM SO MOTHERFUCKIN HYPED FOR THIS, Y'ALL DON'T EVEN UNDERSTAND, IT'S GONNA BLOW YOUR MIND

Post id: 176789134180
Date: Wed, 08 Aug 2018 21:35:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176789134180/tippingvelvets-no-offense-but-what-the-fuck-is
Slug: tippingvelvets-no-offense-but-what-the-fuck-is
Reblog key: hbqWlxsT
Reblog url: http://jaderaderader.tumblr.com/post/176788876061/tippingvelvets-no-offense-but-what-the-fuck-is
Reblog name: jaderaderader
Title: 
<p><a href="http://tippingvelvets.tumblr.com/post/124272506849/no-offense-but-what-the-fuck-is-anyone-talking" class="tumblr_blog">tippingvelvets</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>no offense but what the fuck is anyone talking about</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176780576930
Date: Wed, 08 Aug 2018 16:47:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176780576930/me-when-im-reading-a-fic-and-theres-only-one-bed
Slug: me-when-im-reading-a-fic-and-theres-only-one-bed
Reblog key: 2bQkHQ7n
Reblog url: https://should-i-gay-or-should-i-go.tumblr.com/post/176780502455/me-when-im-reading-a-fic-and-theres-only-one-bed
Reblog name: should-i-gay-or-should-i-go
Title: 
<p><a href="http://keithkogayne.tumblr.com/post/166992444358/me-when-im-reading-a-fic-and-theres-only-one-bed" class="tumblr_blog">keithkogayne</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>me when im reading a fic and there’s only one bed so they argue about who sleeps on the floor</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="226" data-orig-width="522"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/38caf6db21c6006c6aed508923e561b6/tumblr_inline_oypibrKO1o1useju0_500.jpg" data-orig-height="226" data-orig-width="522"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176764734525
Date: Wed, 08 Aug 2018 05:56:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176764734525/kousvke-its-all-fun-and-games-until-it-becomes
Slug: kousvke-its-all-fun-and-games-until-it-becomes
Reblog key: Uf1UV5fI
Reblog url: https://strangelosersclub.tumblr.com/post/176764494996/kousvke-its-all-fun-and-games-until-it-becomes
Reblog name: strangelosersclub
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://kousvke.tumblr.com/post/70944064401/its-all-fun-and-games-until-it-becomes-your-otp">kousvke</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>ITS ALL FUN AND GAMES UNTIL IT BECOMES YOUR OTP AND TAKES OVER YOUR FUCKING LIFE</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176762433965
Date: Wed, 08 Aug 2018 03:43:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176762433965/bonehex-reddiepop-bonehex
Slug: bonehex-reddiepop-bonehex
Reblog key: KgNzv0WM
Reblog url: http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/176762365875/bonehex-reddiepop-bonehex
Reblog name: its-stranger-than-you-think
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bonehex.tumblr.com/post/176754488238/reddiepop-bonehex" class="tumblr_blog">bonehex</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h2><b>reddiepop –&gt; bonehex</b></h2></blockquote>
Tags: my boo!

Post id: 177507296730
Date: Wed, 29 Aug 2018 01:11:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177507296730/stan-reading-his-birthday-card-from-the-losers
Slug: stan-reading-his-birthday-card-from-the-losers
Reblog key: lrolPgAM
Reblog url: http://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/177500708152/stan-reading-his-birthday-card-from-the-losers
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/169967435352/stan-reading-his-birthday-card-from-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, reading his birthday card from the losers:</b> ‘Happy Birthday, Grandpa. It’s better to be over the hill…’</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, opening the card:</b> ‘…than buried under it.’</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> And we meant every word of it. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, trying not to cry:</b> It’s alright, I guess. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177506899060
Date: Wed, 29 Aug 2018 00:54:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177506899060/losers-and-conspiracy-theories
Slug: losers-and-conspiracy-theories
Reblog key: ETa1TROD
Reblog url: https://pattyblooms-deactivated20181129.tumblr.com/post/177505516672/losers-and-conspiracy-theories
Reblog name: pattyblooms-deactivated20181129
Title: 
<p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/177503887596/losers-and-conspiracy-theories" class="tumblr_blog">yallreddieforthis</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://kaspcrap.tumblr.com/post/177478428718/losers-and-conspiracy-theories" class="tumblr_blog">kaspcrap</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>losers and conspiracy theories</h1>
<p><b>Mike</b>: history is written by the winners, doesn’t believe anything happened the way it did according to school textbooks, faked moon landing. <i>will</i> scoff whenever anyone talks about history like it’s unbiased</p>
<p><b>Richie</b>: ‘you believe in the moon?’, all of the government is lizards, celebrities get replaced by illuminati clones. talks about it jokingly but <i>everyone</i> knows he actually believes it</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: diseases are created by the government to keep the population down, a cure for cancer has been found but companies make too much money off it to announce one. will rant endlessly on the subject</p>
<p><b>Stan</b>: bush did 9/11, terrorist groups aren’t as big as america says they are, <i>all</i> media is propaganda. researches the shit out of it but denies it ‘i just know this stuff’</p>
<p><b>Ben</b>: historical figures being not straight shakespeare? not straight. any roman emperor? not straight. black beard? <i>probably</i> not straight. writes essays about it and always gets an A</p>
<p><b>Bev</b>: aliens. area 51 is her city of gold. the roswell incident <i>was</i> a crash landing and the phoenix lights were a mothership. will argue til she’s red in the face even if it’s just for the fun of it</p>
<p><b>Bill</b>: cryptids. mothman, bigfoot, ghosts, demons. watches buzzfeed unsolved and believes ALL. has taken more than one loser with him hunting and <i>will not</i> stop until he has proof</p>
</blockquote><p>Tag yourself, I’m Ben</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177500179950
Date: Tue, 28 Aug 2018 21:02:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177500179950/bruh-rent-be-due-every-month
Slug: bruh-rent-be-due-every-month
Reblog key: 41BMaRdT
Reblog url: http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/177499345372/bruh-rent-be-due-every-month
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: Bruh rent be due EVERY month

Tags: 

Post id: 177486868445
Date: Tue, 28 Aug 2018 12:42:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177486868445/help-i-cant-stop-drawi-ng-th-e-m
Slug: help-i-cant-stop-drawi-ng-th-e-m
Reblog key: bpWbfQmD
Reblog url: https://sweet-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/177486418334/help-i-cant-stop-drawi-ng-th-e-m
Reblog name: sweet-kaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/177472288610/help-i-cant-stop-drawi-ng-th-e-m" class="tumblr_blog">edsbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55138bdd1b3a2e1b89d04467535d0c1e/tumblr_pe5ncyxoxx1rikao3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Help I can’t stop drawi ng th e m </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177483901225
Date: Tue, 28 Aug 2018 10:46:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177483901225/young-love-our-love
Slug: young-love-our-love
Reblog key: cz9nSuP0
Reblog url: https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/177483587168/young-love-our-love
Reblog name: notsugarandspice
Title: 
<p><a href="http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/177467627740/young-love-our-love" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Young love (Our love)</h1><p>Fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p><p><b>Prompt</b>: Puppy Love/First Kiss</p><p><b>Pairing</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p><p><b>Rating</b>: Teen and Up</p><p><b>Preview</b>:</p><p>Everyone’s attention was on Beverly, who was telling them some a funny story. Well, everyone’s attention except Richie’s. He couldn’t tell anyone what Beverly was talking about, because his entire focus was on Eddie, who was laughing loudly, eyes shining with tears and crinkling at the corners, cheeks flushed and nose scrunched up adorably. He looked so beautiful that Richie was so entranced, staring at him that he didn’t notice when he opened his mouth to speak until he blurted out, “Go out with me.”</p><p>His words cut Beverly off mid-sentence and made half of Bill’s milkshake come out through his nose, made Ben to choke on a french fry and made the rest of them stare at him in shock and amusement.</p><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15819786&amp;t=MTY5NGEyZjJlYzdmNmQzZDM5NzMwZmY4YWQ2OGY4MGViNTMxYjRjNyxiNzlmZjYzYWEwZDlhOTI2NTRlN2IyMGMwMGVmNTIzMjJmMjdiN2Q5">Read on AO3</a></h2><p>Tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA">@beepbeep-losers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg">@nicoperryy</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177473017485
Date: Tue, 28 Aug 2018 01:34:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177473017485/stephen-king-i-definitely-made-the-right-choice
Slug: stephen-king-i-definitely-made-the-right-choice
Reblog key: XFNKDnqy
Reblog url: http://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/177471668467/stephen-king-i-definitely-made-the-right-choice
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubimagines.tumblr.com/post/167841089217/stephen-king-i-definitely-made-the-right-choice" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubimagines</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stephen King:</b> I definitely made the right choice by killing off Eddie and Stan.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>IT Fandom:</b> you fucked up a perfectly good Richie Tozier is what you did. Look at it. It’s got anxiety.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177471384885
Date: Tue, 28 Aug 2018 00:27:13
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177471384885/i-wish-you-would-write-a-fic-where
Slug: i-wish-you-would-write-a-fic-where
Reblog key: PSu4F9jK
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177470878269/i-wish-you-would-write-a-fic-where
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: I wish you would write a fic where...
<p><a href="http://redandpointy.tumblr.com/post/160507446187/i-wish-you-would-write-a-fic-where" class="tumblr_blog">redandpointy</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Send me an anymous (or not) summary of the fic you wish I would write. (maybe I will write a tidbit)<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177466638005
Date: Mon, 27 Aug 2018 21:46:41
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177466638005/its-you-and-me
Slug: its-you-and-me
Reblog key: Ebzl1UG2
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/177466352478/its-you-and-me
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: It’s You and Me
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/177466352478/its-you-and-me" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Prompt: Hot/Cold/Seasons/Holiday</p>
<p>Ship: Reddie</p>
<p>Rating: E (some angst but mostly not) </p>
<p>Warnings: None. </p>
<p>And tag <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15820245">A03</a></p>
<hr><p>Richie fell in love along with the seasons.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Summer was hot and lively, full fun and excitement. They were just kids, looking for shelter from the heat in various activities. Their favorite was the quarry, the cool water soothing their scorched skin, the weight of the word disappearing, allowing them to be free from the shackles of their shitty town. It was here the Richie first noticed the flutter of his heart, one sunny afternoon in the summer between his junior and senior year of high school. The losers had gathered as they did, splashing one another and yelling obscene things that would echo between the space where their friendship lay. </p> <p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/177466352478/its-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177451163625
Date: Mon, 27 Aug 2018 12:25:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177451163625/writers-were-artists-too
Slug: writers-were-artists-too
Reblog key: cFn4rzWv
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/177448918694/writers-were-artists-too
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: Writers, We’re Artists Too
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/177448402135/writers-were-artists-too" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/177448181871/writers-were-artists-too" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>Sometimes I wish I was crazy exceptional at drawing. Doodling. Painting. </p>
<p>Sometimes I wish I had an overly talented voice with a confidence to share with the world. Even if it’s not the most talented voice. </p>
<p>Sometimes I wish I had a body that would earn me attention at the drop of a hat. Likes. Reblogs. Dm’s. Whatever. And I admire the people that work ceaselessly every day to achieve this goal; in the gym, hours on makeup, editing vlogs. </p>
<p>Sometimes I wish. </p>
<p>Sometimes I wish I had a talent that was immediately validating. But, I don’t. My talent requires you to take time, and think. Reread. Think again. </p>
<p>This is not a post to discredit the people that adhere to these above categories whatsoever, so hear me out. </p>
<p>I write. </p>
<p>There is a courage within writers. <b>A huge courage.</b> </p>
<p>The entirety of people that follow and support writers know nothing else about them except for their views, discretions, experiences, all expressed in series of clustered syllables. I don’t care if you’re a woman, a man, someone who doesn’t identify with either or both: There’s power in being able to write and connect with people solely through words. </p>
<p>Writers are artists too. It takes the same amount of time, if not more. And possibly with reflecting more into internalized pain, hyper fixating on that pain to create relatable scenes for our audience to relate to.  </p>
<p>Here’s a quote from a show I just watched (<i>Disenchanted</i>, Cat Demon voiced by Eric Andre): “I know a lot of writers! They’re all in hell and having a great time!”</p>
<p>Can’t wait. If that’s actual Hell, shoot me under. </p>
<p>So I don’t give a fuck if it’s fanfiction, a novel, series, a magazine, an encyclopedia index, writers are <i>valid</i>. If you like something, <b>tell them. Comment. Message them. Interact. </b></p>
<p>We have the luxury on this site to do it. So please:</p>
<h2><b>DO IT. </b></h2>
</blockquote>

<p>!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177440807520
Date: Mon, 27 Aug 2018 04:01:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177440807520/oil-water
Slug: oil-water
Reblog key: pXHDwAQA
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Oil & Water
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/59817d2bfb6835b7bbdf93c8af81d724/tumblr_inline_pdjrwu77hv1vyiksi_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote><p>Sometimes a happily-ever-after isn’t the end of a story. </p></blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15701340">Read on AO3</a></h2> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, Reblogging because I want to

Post id: 177439764770
Date: Mon, 27 Aug 2018 03:03:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177439764770/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Slug: nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Reblog key: KNLzdRSf
Reblog url: https://itstrangerthangs.tumblr.com/post/177439707881/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Reblog name: itstrangerthangs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://httpariona.tumblr.com/post/170102278206/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot" class="tumblr_blog">httpariona</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>nurse, about richie:</b></b> he’s fine, but he‘s on a lot of pain meds and keeps asking for pasta</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, sighing heavily:</b> that’d be me</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177433123295
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 22:48:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177433123295/reddit-fan-art
Slug: reddit-fan-art
Reblog key: x0JOWFu7
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/177432838945/reddit-fan-art
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://harley-the-bunghole.tumblr.com/post/177420179025/reddit-fan-art" class="tumblr_blog">harley-the-bunghole</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be3bb223cd31ed5d8412c44d584f6e43/tumblr_pe326814U51u1gkvk_540.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="900"/></figure><p>Reddit fan art💕💕</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177432421420
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 22:25:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177432421420/incorrect-it-2017-quotesben-why-are-your-tongues
Slug: incorrect-it-2017-quotesben-why-are-your-tongues
Reblog key: 9OvJdxYS
Reblog url: http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/177432288107/incorrect-it-2017-quotesben-why-are-your-tongues
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/170548336487/ben-why-are-your-tongues-purple-bill-we-had">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Why are your tongues purple?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> We had slushies. I had a blue one.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I had a red one.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Oh.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> OH!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177431268695
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 21:46:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177431268695/tell-me-youll-save-me
Slug: tell-me-youll-save-me
Reblog key: xuO3lLiO
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/177429911601/tell-me-youll-save-me
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: tell me you’ll save me.
<p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177427927419/tell-me-youll-save-me" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>  . 8/26: Angst/Break-up/Reunion. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15808674">AO3 LINK.</a></b></p>
<p>Warning: Major Character Death + Short smut scene. </p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak. Reddie.</p>
<p>Rating: E for smut/death.</p>
<p>Word Count: 5,014.</p>
<p><i>I wrote this a long ass time ago &amp; had no purpose for posting it till now soooo, enjoy? </i></p>
<p><i>Taglist: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> </i></p>
<p>You cannot save people, you can only love them.</p>
<p>The heavens were numbed.</p>
<p>An endless loop of sung invitations, calling out to those who weren’t ready.</p>
<p>Richie was ready, although his invitation has yet to alight.</p>
<p>Present day.</p>
<p>White walls sent shivers down the spine of Richie’s body, the familiar uncertainty building within him as he was studied intently by the woman seated across from him in her leather seat, similar to the one Richie was sat in. Her hair was blonde, and her eyes were cold, just like every other pair that Richie managed to greet. Except for one set that sparked heat and affection, something Richie had only had once and was never able to find again.</p>
<p>Eddie was Richie’s flame, he saw it in his eyes the day they met.</p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177427927419/tell-me-youll-save-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177431224520
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 21:45:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177431224520/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek
Slug: rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek
Reblog key: s4ziUahe
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/177430182996/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/177424858123/rain-my-first-enter-to-the-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d51ec1d9fa190456ee940f24698d4f1/tumblr_pe39a2xRog1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><i><b>Rain</b></i> ☔</p>
<p>My first enter to the @itfandomweek  project!</p>
<p><b>Prompt: </b>hot/<i><b>cold</b></i>/seasons/holidays</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p>I’m coming late to the party, I know, but I really wanted to participate on this amazing idea! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177429789730
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 20:56:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177429789730/i-know-youre-tired-bitch-but-keep-fucking-going
Slug: i-know-youre-tired-bitch-but-keep-fucking-going
Reblog key: yFJBmrjA
Reblog url: https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/177429200275/i-know-youre-tired-bitch-but-keep-fucking-going
Reblog name: notsugarandspice
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://oneman-wolfpackk.tumblr.com/post/172638293348">oneman-wolfpackk</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>I know you’re tired bitch but keep fucking going</h1>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177422379160
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 16:42:41
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177422379160/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: ETSliWqi
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/177418762851/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: 
<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177416923097/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e632ce5aa41b2d1c6bb79974e08f3e4/tumblr_pe2wzvH4Zp1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f4ad39a0faa2257e4e94f9c92e567f1/tumblr_pe2wzxL2EG1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ! (Click for better quality)</p>
<p><b>Prompt: </b>angst/breakup/reunion</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p>In which Eddie survives but loses his arm. Richie’s just happy to see him awake and breathing.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177422289940
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 16:39:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177422289940/this-fandom-is-so-cute-sometimes-because-when-a
Slug: this-fandom-is-so-cute-sometimes-because-when-a
Reblog key: ts9EBZ3k
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/177418854228/this-fandom-is-so-cute-sometimes-because-when-a
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/177399560546/this-fandom-is-so-cute-sometimes-because-when-a" class="tumblr_blog">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>This fandom is so cute sometimes because when a more popular blog reblogs our stuff we get so fucking excited and it’s honestly adorable </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177404363935
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 04:32:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177404363935/eddie-how-drunk-are-you-richie-several
Slug: eddie-how-drunk-are-you-richie-several
Reblog key: 75FzNykk
Reblog url: https://richieskata.tumblr.com/post/177402849078/eddie-how-drunk-are-you-richie-several
Reblog name: richieskata
Title: 
<p><a href="https://theymightbelosers.tumblr.com/post/177042596061/eddie-how-drunk-are-you-richie-several" class="tumblr_blog">theymightbelosers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie</b>: how drunk are you?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie</b>: <i><b>several</b></i> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177402816345
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 03:12:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177402816345/friday-night-lights
Slug: friday-night-lights
Reblog key: oTjjJYjb
Reblog url: https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177401986959/friday-night-lights
Reblog name: richardtoz
Title: friday night lights.
<p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177401986959/friday-night-lights" class="tumblr_blog">richardtoz</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a>. 8/25: Hot/Cold/Seasons. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15801102">AO3 LINK.</a></b></p>
<p>Warning: Extremely NSFW. </p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak. Reddie. </p>
<p>Rating: E.</p>
<p>Word Count: 4,591.</p>
<p><i>Back again with some smut because it’s all I know how to write.</i></p>
<p><i>Taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg3wV0-7KwPp_PuHke_VE4Q">@chocolatemangoose</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzIf5rP41QBARSA0Q_rNaTQ">@godtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFJRWtPlxjfTo-zx8hKLzmQ">@liznielsen19</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></i></p>
<p>In a stadium filled with boozed up souls, there’s bound to be eyes. After all, Friday night Football games were a necessity for the University, and when a male cheerleader’s front and center stretched deep into the splits in front of thousands of students, there’s going to be chatter.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://richardtoz.tumblr.com/post/177401986959/friday-night-lights" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: NSFW, 👌👌👌👌

Post id: 177400398790
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 01:22:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177400398790
Slug: 
Reblog key: UDKp4MJ7
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/177400195244
Reblog name: imeddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ask-edandrich.tumblr.com/post/177399378261" class="tumblr_blog">ask-edandrich</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="205" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53f1449b6643929b6495cd53aa54d528/tumblr_pe1x1fwgrL1vf4l3f_540.jpg" data-orig-height="205" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/04bbd86a949a04960ef3c1a583d90a4b/tumblr_pe1x1gwr7d1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177400277615
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 01:17:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177400277615/eternity-spreads-out-before-us
Slug: eternity-spreads-out-before-us
Reblog key: fit1xGlN
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/177400237149/eternity-spreads-out-before-us
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Eternity Spreads Out Before Us
<p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177399904994/eternity-spreads-out-before-us" class="tumblr_blog">hanscom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> day 1. it’s not still the 25th here, but just pretend i’m on the west coast.)</p>
<p>Prompt: hot/cold/seasons/holidays<br/>Pairing: Stanley Uris/Mike Hanlon<br/>Rating: T+<br/>Word count: 2,180<br/>Warning for religion and religious guilt (but an ultimately happy ending).<br/><br/>Me? Using Stanley Uris as an excuse to write about my personal experiences as a Jewish person? It’s more likely than you think.<br/></p>
<p>–</p>
<p>Stanley Uris is five years old when he is first called a kike.<br/></p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177399904994/eternity-spreads-out-before-us" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177399129235
Date: Sun, 26 Aug 2018 00:32:12
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177399129235
Slug: 
Reblog key: eE7aMvZv
Reblog url: https://ahoy-cityboy.tumblr.com/post/177399094662
Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://no-baths-for-stan.tumblr.com/post/177395442823" class="tumblr_blog">no-baths-for-stan</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="592" data-orig-width="1252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a24c07aa9ca45d7877c9ef04970736bd/tumblr_pe1q89ccEz1t3fy11_540.jpg" data-orig-height="592" data-orig-width="1252"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177394635540
Date: Sat, 25 Aug 2018 21:43:49
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177394635540/a-reddie-fic-rec-list-d
Slug: a-reddie-fic-rec-list-d
Reblog key: Mna91MR2
Reblog url: http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/177388766591/a-reddie-fic-rec-list-d
Reblog name: jwilliambyers
Title: A Reddie Fic Rec List :D
<p><a href="http://jwilliambyers.tumblr.com/post/177388766591/a-reddie-fic-rec-list-d" class="tumblr_blog">jwilliambyers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>so this was supposed to be posted on fic writer appreciation day, but in typical me fashion, i procrastinated and only just finished it. sorry!! but here is a list of some really great reddie fics that i think deserve lots and lots of love! </p><p>Fics That Are God Tier (aka My Favorite Fics of the Fandom) = all of these are friends to lovers because it IS the best trope Ever! </p><ol><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369/chapters/31203315">the years go by like days</a> </b>by<b> georgiestauffenberg</b>: In the 27 years in-between, Richie and Eddie forget a lot, but they don’t forget each other. ~<i>I honestly cannot express how much I love this fic. I mean I love a good angsty story, but honestly? Just give me 100k+ words of domestic, established reddie and I’ll die happy. Written beautifully in vignettes and is genuinely what canon should be. </i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12754488/chapters/29095512">tear it with your teeth</a> </b>by<b> <a>@belbys</a>​</b>: &quot;We could leave this place, Eddie,“ Richie says. &ldquo;God, imagine that? Not having to live in this trash dump anymore. We could go wherever we wanted. A different place every night.” ~<i>One of my favorite characterizations of Richie and Eddie in the fandom. They start being pining messes at age 15 and finally figure their shit out when they’re 18. If you ever want to convert someone into a reddie warrior, read this fic. </i></li><li><b>Loose Ends </b>by<b> <a>@reddie-fancomic-by-slashpalooza</a>​</b>: Semi AU. It’s been four years since the kids faced IT down the sewers. They’re all in high school living normal lives being as good friends as ever; then Richie hears his old self warning him about something important. ~<i>I’m pretty sure every person in the reddie fandom has read this. It’s our holy scripture. Visually stunning and beautifully written. </i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12316803/chapters/28002027">&amp; that’s for all time</a> </b>by<b> <a>@tossertozier</a>​</b>: It’s the summer before college, and Richie Tozier is prepared for approximately nothing to change. The club works at a Renaissance Faire, and somehow in between the turkey legs, marathons of Super Smash brothers and cheap beer, some of them have time to fall in love. ~<i>All of the losers are dumbasses who are Very Bad at communicating with themselves and each other, but you still love them all anyway. Chapter 16 almost put me into cardiac arrest, but this is truly a wonderful fic of all the losers being best best friends. I’m in love with this whole universe and a lot of the headcanons the author created has become like a fourth canon source for me. </i></li></ol><p>Fics That Make Me Laugh (whenever you need a good lol) </p><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13640031">I’d Rather Cut Out My Tongue Than Let You Kiss Me With Yours</a> </b>by<b> <a>@hanscom</a></b>​: <i>~Honestly read anything by Jade, everything she produces is amazing and great. She even made me enjoy reading a sten/brough oneshot, she’s that powerful!</i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13539432">jalapeño business</a> </b>by<b> <a>@michelllejones</a>​</b>: <i>~High Bevchie gives me life.</i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12747663/chapters/29076387">one wave short of a shipwreck </a>by palisadespalisades</b><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12598800">Find Your Fire</a> </b>by<b> endversed</b>: <i>~One of the first fics I read in the fandom, and it never fails to make me laugh every time I reread it. </i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14326011">fellas, is it gay to jack a bro off?</a> </b>by<b> <a>@didsw</a>​</b>: <i>~An entire story of dumb Richie going through a bi-panic; it’s hilarious.<b>  </b><br/></i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12373053/chapters/28144986">Zero Characters Left</a> </b>by<b> <a>@stellarbisexual</a>​</b>: <i>~Amazing, amazing characterization of Eddie.</i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/848619">The Greater Fool Series</a> </b>by<b> <a>@yallreddieforthis</a>​</b>: <i>~This series is just 90% Eddie’s internal monologue about his relationship with Richie, and he’s so funny, he’s got Richie beat for best comedian. </i><br/></li></ul><p>Fics That Make Me Emo (sometimes you need a good cry) </p><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555</a> </b>by<b> <a>@finnwolfhard</a>​</b><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13642977">stop calling, stop calling (i don’t wanna talk anymore)</a> </b>by<b> ironicallyinternational</b>: <i>~I’m a slut for insecure Richie and this fic feeds my soul. <br/></i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14411091/chapters/33282768">I’ll Let You Set The Pace</a> </b>by<b> RainbowRain17<br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14288490">This is where I leave you (sitting in a palace, covered in gold inside my head)</a> </b>by<b> <a>@tozier-boy</a>​<br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14539509">walk alone or run awa</a>y </b>by<b> <a>@bevrichie</a>​<br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12399342/chapters/28213053">Beep-beep, Eddie Kaspbrak</a> </b>by<b> Ragno</b>: <i>~This story isn’t sad per se, but the love confession at the end always puts me in tears lol. </i><br/></li></ul><p>Soulmate AUs (Richie and Eddie are soulmates <i>always</i> but sometimes you just need a good fic to remind you)</p><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12324261">Eds</a> </b>by<b> <a>@itchierichie</a>​<br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14824313/chapters/34306241">if we’re falling for love then we’re not falling at all</a> </b>by<b> <a>@reddieforlove</a>​</b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13666368">for you, I’d part the sea</a> </b>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw"></a><a>@edsbrak</a>​</b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12262989/chapters/27868197">Friday, Never Hesitate</a> </b>by<b> <a>@londone-fog</a>​</b></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12679449"><b>There is a crack right through my heart </b></a>by<b> <a>@eddie-spaghetti-tozier</a>​</b><br/></li></ul><p>Fics That I Love Dearly</p><ul><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12283653"><b>say what you mean (out loud) </b></a>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a><br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13870899/chapters/31910370">This safe place</a> </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"><b>@tinyarmedtrex</b></a>: <i>~A blessed fake dating au. </i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15183671">if you’ll be my star (i’ll be your sky)</a> </b>by<b> <a>@sunsetozier</a>​</b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12484260">Rude (I’m gonna marry him anyway)</a> </b>by<b> <a>@neonganymede</a>​<br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12919344">No You Can’t Fence Time, And You Can’t Stop Love</a> </b>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@eddiekasperbrak</a><br/></b></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12886110"><b>The Break-Up of ‘94 </b></a>by<b> deadlydecember1214</b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15779898/chapters/36713298">Richie Tozier Makes a Friend</a> </b>by<b> <a>@eddiefuckingkaspbrak</a>​ </b>and<b> <a>@richiefuckfacetozier</a>​</b>: <i>~I love childhood reddie with my whole heart. This is part of a larger college au that is a wip, but it includes all my fave ships (reddie, benverly, stanpat, and hanbrough) so I will probably rec more once I’ve read through it all! </i><br/></li></ul><p>WIPs (insert the Tiffany Pollard gif “If you’re out there and you hear me, girl I’m waiting on you!” - lol im only joking, take all the time you need, im waiting patiently!!)</p><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/852234">Lovesong Series</a> </b>by <a><b>@waxagentwrites</b></a>​: <i>~That dumbass clown is in it, but I’m still obsessed with this masterpiece. </i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14905032/chapters/34522338">flowers grow out of my grave</a> </b>by<b> <a>@wlwrichie</a>​</b>: <i>~A soft Richie, which you would think is ooc, but Richie is still a dork and very much in love with Eddie. Very poetic and the visual imagery is so pleasing. <br/></i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15054662/chapters/34900967">there’s an angel and he’s shaped like you</a> </b>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mo9GJj7yHA0nmCtQRDuMWsQ">@zhenyamedvedevas</a></b>:<b> </b><i>~Innocent vampire Eddie meets neglected self-deprecating Richie, and together they fill the broken spaces in their hearts.</i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15299838/chapters/35495382">landslide</a> </b>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/meVTKY8AMzdevcwd6cHzC8g"><b>@beaiswriting</b></a>:<b> </b><i>~Swimmer!Richie + Journalist!Eddie = a yes from me.</i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14199408/chapters/32731746">Running up that hill </a></b>by <b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a>:</b> <i>~A Dead Poets Society au that I’m living for. I love this Richie a lot a lot. </i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14675382/chapters/33905406">Paris, 1983</a> </b>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzjaA70UgqOU9vZEdhEeR6w"></a><a>@gay-for-roxane</a>​</b>: <i>~Badass cult leader Eddie, sign me the fuck up! </i><br/></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14674050/chapters/33901923">the edification of eddie kaspbrak</a> </b>by<b> <a>@bevrichie</a>​</b>: <i>~oof Windy just </i>gets<i> Eddie </i>so<i> well. Stephen King is shaking! </i></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13754217/chapters/31607769">Kids In The Dark</a> </b>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a><br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/849696">Skin&amp;Earth Series</a> </b>and<b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13501378/chapters/30963338">The Road to Hell</a> </b>by<b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@hanscom</a> <br/></b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14192241/chapters/32714115">Wishes</a> </b>by<b> <a>@skeletonscribbles</a>​</b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14934062/chapters/34598660">closer than most</a> </b>by<b> <a>@tozierbraks</a>​</b></li><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14971787/chapters/34696832">A Memory of Love</a> </b>by<b> <a>@stellarbisexual</a>​</b>: <i>~Actors!Reddie, need I say more? </i></li></ul><p>-ok that’s it for now! this is by no means a comprehensive list, but just some fics i wanted to put in the spotlight for now. i have so many fics i have queued to read, so once i finish them, i’ll be sure to add them onto this list! also you can look through my “fic rec’ tag for some of my fave drabbles and oneshots! </p><p>-also go explore these authors other works! chances are if you love one of their stories, you’ll love their others ones as well bc they’re that talented! &lt;3</p><p>-also also make sure to comment on the fics you love! i can’t remember by ao3 login since i haven’t written a fic in ages, but i still comment via anon/guest. i love writing a comment saying how happy a certain fic makes me, and i love when an author responds to my comment saying how happy they are that something they produced made someone happy, and then we’re all happy together! it’s cute ok??</p><p>-also also also if any authors don’t want to be tagged on this post anymore, let me know and i’ll remove you! </p><p>-and finally, i’m always open for fic recs as well. so if you have anything to recommend me, please do so! :D</p></blockquote>
Tags: 💕💕💕💕💕, THANK YOU, SO MUCH TALENT ON ONE LIST

Post id: 177388206270
Date: Sat, 25 Aug 2018 17:39:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177388206270/let-your-heart-be-light
Slug: let-your-heart-be-light
Reblog key: yOZ98eUC
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177388043382/let-your-heart-be-light
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Let Your Heart Be Light
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177387644857/let-your-heart-be-light" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>an <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ficlet &lt;3 </p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> Holiday (Christmas)</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>StanPat</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> General</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> sad, but only if you squint</p>
<p><b>Wordcount: </b>solid 1k</p>
<p>It was snowing when Patricia Blum finally got out of bed.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Yawning, she slid on her slippers, hoisted herself out of bed, and padded over to the dresser to examine herself in the mirror. No new gray hairs stood out in her reflection, which was nice - there had been a solid two per day for the past week and a half, and it was driving her a little bit nuts. She wasn’t old yet - wasn’t even 30, in fact, and no amount of Stanley telling her that it made her look sophisticated would ease the pain of being physically reminded of an age she hadn’t even reached yet.</p>
<p>But. No grays today. It was going to be a good day - a quiet, snowy Saturday for she and Stanley to share.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177387644857/let-your-heart-be-light" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177388197950
Date: Sat, 25 Aug 2018 17:38:45
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177388197950/ben-hanscom-standing-outside-in-the-cold-dark-and
Slug: ben-hanscom-standing-outside-in-the-cold-dark-and
Reblog key: Vju89PqY
Reblog url: https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/177388163995/ben-hanscom-standing-outside-in-the-cold-dark-and
Reblog name: eds-spaghets
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sup-honey.tumblr.com/post/177382827829/ben-hanscom-standing-outside-in-the-cold-dark-and" class="tumblr_blog">sup-honey</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1151" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d20b729699bef8c7aff849904479ccb/tumblr_pe1485uvYS1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1151" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><b>Ben Hanscom, standing outside in the cold dark and learning to love the light.</b></p><p>#ITfandomweek </p><p>Hot/ Cold/ Season/ Holidays</p><p>@itfandomweek </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177381647795
Date: Sat, 25 Aug 2018 13:35:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177381647795/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: MBc8UoVj
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177381484632/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177381143787/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ab22de19f420d0fe840e962be9ed1919/tumblr_pe11cydTWh1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58e5bcd915da7585c2a1459aadb1dbc0/tumblr_pe11cv36V81syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> !(Click for better quality)</p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> hot/cold/seasons/holidays</p>
<p><b>Pairing(s):</b> Benverly (Reddie and Stanlon if you squint)</p>
<p>So excited for the rest of the week! Can’t wait to post the rest of my stuff, keep an eye out 😉</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177362651340
Date: Fri, 24 Aug 2018 23:11:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177362651340/please-reblog-this-if-its-okay-to
Slug: please-reblog-this-if-its-okay-to
Reblog key: YPrZE1cW
Reblog url: http://eddiesgazebos.tumblr.com/post/177358105939/please-reblog-this-if-its-okay-to
Reblog name: eddiesgazebos
Title: Please Reblog This If It’s Okay To:
<p><a href="http://memeasaurus-promptus.tumblr.com/post/176408383159/please-reblog-this-if-its-okay-to" class="tumblr_blog">memeasaurus-promptus</a>:</p><blockquote><ul><li>Send questions about yourself<br/></li>
<li>Ask questions to/about your characters</li>
<li>Ask about your headcanons </li>
<li>Send questions about your works (fanfics, art, music, RPs, etc) </li>
<li>Ask about popular ships/headcanons</li>
<li>Ask about plot ideas you’ve had but haven’t acted upon yet (snippets of AUs, a scenario you wish to write/draw but haven’t gotten to yet)</li>
<li>Questions about other ships/headcanons that aren’t as popular or are rarepairs</li>
<li>Questions or comments about favorite tropes, headcanons, characters, foods, weather, or anything else you are okay in answering!</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177362498075
Date: Fri, 24 Aug 2018 23:05:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177362498075/its-a-cold-november-night-and-richies-outside
Slug: its-a-cold-november-night-and-richies-outside
Reblog key: u8tD1HjO
Reblog url: https://richieskata.tumblr.com/post/177358526583/its-a-cold-november-night-and-richies-outside
Reblog name: richieskata
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://eddiektozier.tumblr.com/post/167927102444">eddiektozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>It’s a cold November night and Richie’s outside smoking while Eddie is beside him doing the condensation smoking thingy to make Richie smile.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176682393125
Date: Sun, 05 Aug 2018 23:27:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176682393125/richietoaster-unfortunate-stranger-losers
Slug: richietoaster-unfortunate-stranger-losers
Reblog key: pCJeGSQy
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/176681260386/richietoaster-unfortunate-stranger-losers
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/176676846660/unfortunate-stranger-losers" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://unfortunate-stranger-losers.tumblr.com/post/176235682378/unfortunate-stranger-losers" class="tumblr_blog">unfortunate-stranger-losers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://unfortunate-stranger-losers.tumblr.com/post/176235359203/unfortunate-stranger-losers-listen-i-know" class="tumblr_blog">unfortunate-stranger-losers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://unfortunate-stranger-losers.tumblr.com/post/176234322608/listen-i-know-nothing-about-dd-but-i-would-kill" class="tumblr_blog">unfortunate-stranger-losers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>listen I know nothing about D&amp;D but I would kill to see an AU where the entirety of <i>Stranger Things</i> is just a D&amp;D session played by the Losers Club</p>
<p><b>Bill, the DM: </b>alright so we’re all normal kids living normal lives when another dimension tries to take over ours. Bev, what’s your character like?<br/><b>Bev:</b> Her name’s Eleven because she was raised in a Lab due to being born with telekinesis. She’s got a shitty father figure and escapes from the Lab after opening up the gate to the other dimension, she doesn’t know a lot but she can and will kick your ass and also likes Eggos<br/><b>Bill:</b> that’s… I said <i>normal kids</i>, Bev<br/><b>Ben:</b> come on, Bill, let her have superpowers</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> my character’s just like me except everyone likes him, also he has a cat<br/><b>Bill:</b> okay but he can’t say fuck<br/><b>Richie:</b> why must you hurt me in this way<br/><b>Bill:</b> okay, Eddie?<br/><b>Eddie:</b> I haven’t figured much out yet but he’s small and gay and ready to fireball a demogorgon<br/><b>Bill:</b> good, he’s gonna need that<br/><b>Eddie:</b> …why<br/><b>Bill:</b> Mike, your character?<br/><b>Mike:</b> it looks like we’re gonna need a Responsible One so I’ll be that, also he’s good with a slingshot and really loves his friends. <br/><b>Bill:</b> good so far! Ben, what’s yours? <br/><b>Ben, very nervously:</b> uuuuuuh so I’m not great at character creation so… he’s got my personality-ish, but… he looks like Richie… and has Mike’s name…<br/><b>Bill:</b> you know what sure</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>Stan:</b> okay guys i’m back from camp, what’d i miss<br/><b>Bill:</b> well we’re about halfway through our campaign, Bev has superpowers but she’s missing, the other dimension might still be active, Ben’s character is depressed, and Eddie’s has gained both truesight and PTSD<br/><b>Stan:</b> alright I wanna join in, I’ll be the new kid on the block who’s good at skateboarding and video games, two things I suck at in real life. <br/><b>Bill:</b> what does your character look like<br/><b>Stan:</b> … <br/><b>Ben: </b>I just based my character’s design off of Richie bc why not<br/><b>Stan:</b> okay so my character looks like… Bev<br/><b>Bill:</b> alright cool<br/><b>Stan:</b> also I wanna date Mike</p>
</blockquote>
<p>i usually dont like crossovers but this is fucking hilarious </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176682355060
Date: Sun, 05 Aug 2018 23:26:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176682355060/kia-kaha-winchesters-just-the-girly-things
Slug: kia-kaha-winchesters-just-the-girly-things
Reblog key: OMbkIfRN
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/176681271435/kia-kaha-winchesters-just-the-girly-things
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://kia-kaha-winchesters.tumblr.com/post/70708868408/just-the-girly-things-forcing-an-earing-through-a">kia-kaha-winchesters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>just the girly things</p>
<ul><li>forcing an earing through a closed piercing</li>
<li>taking off tight clothes and rubbing the indents they left on your skin </li>
<li>human sacrifice</li>
<li>homemade face masks </li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176643991830
Date: Sat, 04 Aug 2018 23:01:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176643991830/softeyelashes-for-every-i-get-ill-recommend
Slug: softeyelashes-for-every-i-get-ill-recommend
Reblog key: g3z56bQu
Reblog url: http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/176641571259/softeyelashes-for-every-i-get-ill-recommend-a
Reblog name: hanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="http://softeyelashes.tumblr.com/post/171922994387/for-every-i-get-ill-recommend-a-blog-i-love" class="tumblr_blog">softeyelashes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>for every 🥝 i get, i’ll recommend a blog i love</h2></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176643967670
Date: Sat, 04 Aug 2018 23:00:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176643967670/pillgirls-new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill
Slug: pillgirls-new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill
Reblog key: an6lXPoC
Reblog url: https://reddieiscanonx.tumblr.com/post/176641576353/pillgirls-new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill
Reblog name: reddieiscanonx
Title: 
<p><a href="http://pillgirls.tumblr.com/post/175089269398/new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill-just-tell-you" class="tumblr_blog">pillgirls</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>

new ask game send me a 🌻 and ill just tell you whatever the fuck i want

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176638239965
Date: Sat, 04 Aug 2018 19:18:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176638239965/what-are-you-gonna-do-cry-about-it-me-um-yes
Slug: what-are-you-gonna-do-cry-about-it-me-um-yes
Reblog key: xlxuAHvH
Reblog url: https://mikehopper.tumblr.com/post/176638081477/what-are-you-gonna-do-cry-about-it-me-um-yes
Reblog name: mikehopper
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ouc-h.tumblr.com/post/175749952205/what-are-you-gonna-do-cry-about-it-me-um" class="tumblr_blog">ouc-h</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“what are you gonna do, cry about it?”</p>
<p>me: um… yes</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176472430455
Date: Tue, 31 Jul 2018 02:12:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176472430455/masterlist
Slug: masterlist
Reblog key: PMqasRgC
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948450360/masterlist
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Masterlist
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948450360/masterlist" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Oldguybones/works">(AO3)</a></h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes">Through Your Eyes</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue">Epilogue</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.</p>
<p>Reddie (Side Stanlon &amp; Benverly), 15K words, Complete</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Kids in the Dark (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark">1</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171338495790/kids-in-the-dark">2</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171546044915/summary-richie-tozier-lost-everything-he-didnt">3</a>,<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171913619555/summary-im-just-tired-of-being-the-same">4</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175363036205/kids-in-the-dark-chapter-5">5</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“I’m just tired of being the same broken kid.“ “We’re all broken, Richie.” Group Home AU</p>
<p>Reddie &amp; Stanlon (Eventual Benverly; Platonic Beverie, Kaspbrough, and a handful of others), 21.6K words, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Everything Comes Back to You </h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172178413230/everything-comes-back-to-you-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174397486865/everything-comes-back-to-you-13">Part One</a>)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>In that moment, Richie had two choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt the love of his life. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never hurt another person like he did Eddie. It was the easiest decision he had ever made. Prison AU</p>
<p>Reddie &amp; Benverly, 7.7K words, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>White Castle </h2>
<h2>
<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174651922250/white-castle-sneak-peek">(Speak Peek)</a><br/></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“Someday
Eds,” Richie whispered, knowing Eddie wouldn’t hear the words he
spoke, but they needed to be said. If it was the last thing he ever
did in life, Richie would make sure they came true. “Someday I’m
going to give you everything you could ever want in life. I promise.”</p>
<p>Reddie, WIP<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Meet Me In The Graveyard</h2>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175483568390/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive">(Sneak Peek)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>An interactive horror experience</p>
<p>Reddie, Benverly, Stanpat, BillXAudra</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Oil &amp; Water</h2>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176427197265/oil-water-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“Why is everyone so obsessed with fairytales and happily-ever-afters? <i>Life </i>isn’t a fairytale. Plenty of people don’t get the privilege of a happily-ever-after.”</p>
<p>“You’re right. Life’s not fair and a lot of people end up getting screwed because of things beyond their control.”</p>
<p>Reddie (With a small side of Stanlon), WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172617710370/devoid-an-upcoming-reddie-fic">Devoid (Coming Soon)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak spent his entire life incapable of any and all emotion. One day, he meets Richie Tozier, an artist struggling to harness the plethora of emotions threatening to drown him. The two form a special bond, Richie providing an outlet for Eddie who, in return, serves as his muse. As they grow closer, they develop feelings never experienced before, in a way entirely new to both of them.</p>
<p>Reddie, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172175184510/love-everlasting">Love Everlasting (Coming Soon)</a></h2>
<blockquote>
<p>“Richie Tozier, I will love you until the day I die.” Tuck Everlasting AU</p>
<p>Reddie (side Benverly,&amp; Stan/Patty), WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>Richie Tozier’s Bucket List (Coming Soon)</h2>
<blockquote>
<p>Never in a million years did Richie think he would be sitting in his room at 2am, wondering when and where he would die. But when he’s diagnosed with cancer and given only so long to live, this becomes an awful reality he’s faced with. Cue his best friend climbing through his window. The two of them spend hours coming up with a list of everything Richie wants to do before he dies. They set out to complete every item on that list and discover that you have to tell those you love how you feel before its all too late. </p>
<p>Reddie, WIP</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>NSFW Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173472173165/prompt-everyone-was-staring-at-you-tonight-nsfw">“Everyone Was Staring At You Tonight.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173508407005/nsfw-prompt-i-need-to-be-inside-you">“I Need To Be Inside You.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173587587475/nsfw-prompt-you-cant-come-until-i-say">“You Can’t Come Until I Say.”</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174014141545/silver-nsfw">Richie Gets His Dick Pierced</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176471372605/nsfw-mechanic-eddie">Tattooed Mechanic Eddie</a></p></blockquote>
<h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171890431555/already-gone-an-angsty-reddie-drabble">Already Gone</a></h2>
<blockquote><p>An angsty Reddie drabble</p></blockquote>
<h2>Misc Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175599025920/oooh-reddie-for-the-anonymous-kissing-booth-au">Anonymous Kissing Booth</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175600321270/i-ran-away-from-home-and-knocked-on-the-wrong-door">Ran Away From Home</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175807496230/from-the-au-list-i-had-a-party-last-night-and-you">Woke Up On My Couch</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175840307660/can-you-do-the-fire-alarm-went-off-at-3am-and-the">Fire Alarm at 3am</a></p></blockquote>
<h2>Follower Celebration Moodboards/Drabbles</h2>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175188423185/im-here-for-my-habit-kasplonfirst-request-for">I’m Here for My Habit (Kasplon)</a></p></blockquote>
<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175297923165/i-think-im-in-love-with-you-stenbrough">I Think I’m In Love With You (Stenbrough)</a></p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, My Work, Reblogging because I added some stuff, And frankly because I want to

Post id: 176471372605
Date: Tue, 31 Jul 2018 01:29:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176471372605/nsfw-mechanic-eddie
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<p>Okay so <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> wanted some tattooed mechanic Eddie and somehow it turned into shameless smut. Whoops. Here it is, obviously NSFW and aged up to mid-twenties</p><p>&mdash;</p><p>Richie nudges the garage door open with
his foot, a glass of lemonade in one hand and a plate in the other
hand. It&rsquo;s almost one now and he knows Eddie won&rsquo;t come in for lunch
by himself, not when he&rsquo;s so engrossed in his project. Ever since
inheriting a late model thunder bird from his dad, Eddie spends most
of his free time out in their garage, hours upon hours, fixing it up.
Richie doesn&rsquo;t mind it and he knows how much it means to Eddie, so
it&rsquo;s important to him too.</p><p>He smiles fondly at the sight of Eddie
leaning over the open hood of the car. He&rsquo;s got a blue mechanic
jumpsuit on, but it&rsquo;s hanging off his hips, revealing the plain white
t-shirt he&rsquo;s got on underneath. One of his tanned arms is covered
from his shoulder down to his wrist in a beautifully colorful sleeve
while the other has a few scattered pieces, including one for his
father. All over his arms, his neck and his face, there are smears of
grease and oil and his hands are absolutely covered. Richie bites
back a groan because there&rsquo;s nothing sexier to him.</p><!-- more --><p>“Hey baby,” he greets, the sound of
his voice echoing through the garage and bringing the sound of metal
against metal to a halt. 
</p><p>Eddie straightens up and glances over
in his direction. “Hey, what time is it?” he asks, reaching
around to grab the rag he keeps tucked in his back pocket. He drags
it along his forehead, effectively wiping away the sweat gathering
there. 
</p><p>“Quarter to one,” Richie replies,
completely lacking any kind of judgment in his voice. “It&rsquo;s been a
few hours, figured you most be hungry.”</p><p>Eddie takes the plate from his husband
and bites into the sandwich eagerly. He groans around the bite,
taking another couple bites before even finishing his first, “You&rsquo;re
the best!” he exclaims, his mouth still full.</p><p>Richie chuckles softly, handing him the
glass of lemonade as well. He takes a seat on the stool to the right
of the car and keeps Eddie company while he finishes eating. It takes
longer than it usually would, as in between each bite, Eddie updates
Richie on the condition of the car and tells him everything he&rsquo;s been
doing for the past couple hours. Most of it goes over Richie&rsquo;s head,
as he&rsquo;s not super familiar with cars (nor does he need to be with
such a skilled husband), but he listens nonetheless, because he finds
it endearing how excited Eddie is.</p><p>Once he&rsquo;s finished, Eddie thanks him
again for lunch with a long, messy kiss. There&rsquo;s a taste of oil on
his tongue, but Richie can hardly bring himself to care, especially
with the way his jeans seem to be tightening with every swipe of
Eddie&rsquo;s tongue against his own.</p><p>Eddie doesn&rsquo;t seem to notice as he
presses one final kiss to Richie&rsquo;s lips before settling onto the
creeper—Richie still doesn&rsquo;t believe that&rsquo;s what it&rsquo;s called—and
wheeling himself underneath the car. A mischievous glint sparkles in
Richie&rsquo;s eyes, but Eddie misses it as only his bottom half is
exposed. He quietly slides off the stool and kneels beside Eddie on
the garage floor; it&rsquo;s hard on his knees but he knows it&rsquo;ll be worth
it. 
</p><p>When his fingers curl around the
jumpsuit, Eddie&rsquo;s whole body jumps in surprise. His immediate
reaction is to try and pull himself out from underneath the car, but
Richie prevents him from doing so. 
</p><p>“Richie? What are you doing?”</p><p>“You&rsquo;ll see,” Richie says with a
smirk as he tugged the jumpsuit further down. His eyes go wide in
shock as he&rsquo;s immediately greeted with the sight of Eddie&rsquo;s soft
cock. He takes it in his hand and starts stroking him slowly, but
with intent. “No underwear I see.”</p><p>The only answer he receives is a
muffled groan from beneath the car. 
</p><p>“What&rsquo;s that, babe? I&rsquo;m sorry, I
can&rsquo;t hear you!” Richie exclaims playfully, leaning down to lick a
stripe along the underside of his hardening length. He lets his
tongue flick teasingly over the head as he continues to stroke his
hand over the shaft. As much as Richie enjoys Eddie already being
hard when he starts to blow him, there&rsquo;s something incredibly sexy
about feeling him get hard in his hand. That&rsquo;s why Eddie&rsquo;s woken
up—on multiple occasions—to Richie&rsquo;s mouth or hands on him. 
</p><p>Richie moves his hand down to play with
Eddie&rsquo;s balls as he lets his lips trail all the way down. If Eddie
wasn&rsquo;t completely hard, he certainly is after feeling Richie&rsquo;s nose
brush against his skin. Richie smirks around him as he lingers for a
moment, hearing Eddie groan from beneath the car. He lets out a moan
as he pulls back, the sound sending vibrations all the way over
Eddie&rsquo;s length. 
</p><p>“Richiiiie,” Eddie whines, his hips
bucking up impatiently. 
</p><p>Richie knows he&rsquo;s dying to curl his
fingers in his hair, something that&rsquo;s almost a given when Richie goes
down on him. Whether he&rsquo;s sucking him off or eating him out, Eddie
loves to hold onto, and often time pull, his hair. To be unable to do
so must be driving him crazy. As Richie sucks eagerly at the head, he
knows he&rsquo;s got the opportunity to endlessly tease his husband for a
change, rather than it being the other way around. 
</p><p>But Richie can&rsquo;t bring himself to do it
and once again, his lips are moving down Eddie&rsquo;s dick. He relaxes his
throat and takes Eddie down with each bob of his head. He does this
as long as he can stand, pulling back after a minute to catch his
breath. His fingers are curled around him, jerking him off as he
teases his tongue along the underside of the head. 
</p><p>“Baby please,” he hears Eddie plead
desperately. 
</p><p>Richie is quick to please and
immediately takes Eddie&rsquo;s entire length into his mouth, letting his
jaw go slack as he shakes his head slightly, knowing the sensation
drives his husband crazy. Sure enough, a loud moan sounds from under
the car and echoes through the garage. The action causes him to gag
around him, but despite his instincts telling him to pull back, he
pushes through it and starts bobbing his head again. He can tell that
Eddie is close; he keeps thrusting his hips up, accompanied by moan
after moan of his husband&rsquo;s name. 
</p><p>Richie swallows around him again,
lingering just long enough to hear a soft “I&rsquo;m gonna come,” from
underneath the car. He pulls back and strokes his hand along with the
rhythm of his mouth, his other hand returning to lightly tease his
balls. He feels Eddie&rsquo;s hips still and seconds later, he feels his
come hit the back of throat. He lets his lips trail down slowly over
Eddie&rsquo;s dick, one last time to work him through his high before
letting it slip from his lips. He easily, and happily, swallows as he
helps Eddie wheel himself out from underneath the car. His face is
flushed red and a few beads of sweat have gathered around his
temples. 
</p><p>“What was that for?” he asks
breathlessly. 
</p><p>Richie shrugs, “I don&rsquo;t know. You
just looked so good, I couldn&rsquo;t help myself.”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s eyes darken with lust,
“Bedroom,” he demands lowly, tugging his lower lip between his
teeth as he hungrily eyes his husband. “I wanna return the favor.”</p><p>“One condition.”</p><p>“Name it.”</p><p>“You keep the jumpsuit on.”</p><p>“Deal.”</p>
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<p>I used to hate using ‘love’ liberally. I felt it was a sacred word only to be used in very special occasions. Now that I’m older, I’ve come to the realization that love should be shared and felt and received with reckless abandon. Love these characters, love this food, love things in the moment, even if they may seem tiny and insignificant to others. I think it makes life a little more soft around the edges. </p>
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<p>Love is not a finite resource.</p>
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is everyone so obsessed with fairytales and happily-ever-afters?”
Eddie scoffed, spinning around so he was facing Richie and walking
backwards as he held perfect eye contact. “<i>Life </i>isn’t a
fairytale. Plenty of people don’t get the privilege of a
happily-ever-after.”</p><p>“You’re
right,” Richie nodded, maintaining his casual pace. He shrugged his
shoulders, “Life’s not fair and a lot of people end up getting
screwed because of things beyond their control.”</p><p>“Exactly!”
Eddie yelled enthusiastically, pointing an aggressive finger at
Richie, “And people treat love like it’s some kind of cure all! You
know, people can be in love and still have problems!”</p><p>“That’s
where I think you’re wrong,” Richie said, shaking his head as he
reached out to grab onto each of Eddie’s arm and steer him slightly
to the right to help him avoid backing into a street sign. Eddie
jerked away from his grip, spinning back around and nearly missing
the sign. </p><p>“I think love is exactly what this world needs.”<br/><br/></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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is everyone so obsessed with fairytales and happily-ever-afters?”
Eddie scoffed, spinning around so he was facing Richie and walking
backwards as he held perfect eye contact. “<i>Life </i>isn&rsquo;t a
fairytale. Plenty of people don&rsquo;t get the privilege of a
happily-ever-after.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
right,” Richie nodded, maintaining his casual pace. He shrugged his
shoulders, “Life&rsquo;s not fair and a lot of people end up getting
screwed because of things beyond their control.”</p><p>“Exactly!”
Eddie yelled enthusiastically, pointing an aggressive finger at
Richie, “And people treat love like it&rsquo;s some kind of cure all! You
know, people can be in love and still have problems!”</p><p>&ldquo;That&rsquo;s
where I think you&rsquo;re wrong,&rdquo; Richie said, shaking his head as he
reached out to grab onto each of Eddie&rsquo;s arm and steer him slightly
to the right to help him avoid backing into a street sign. Eddie
jerked away from his grip, spinning back around and nearly missing
the sign. </p><p>&ldquo;I think love is exactly what this world needs.&rdquo;<br/><br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>angst with a happy ending is my favourite honestly like yes bitch give me emotional conflict but dont completely ruin my soul you know</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>Richie</b> [shoving students out of the way]<b>:</b> Out of my way, extras!</p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> St-Stop calling people “extras” just because you don’t know them!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://burntheretoo.tumblr.com/post/176497359197/within-rainbows-of-friendship-maybe-it-was" class="tumblr_blog">burntheretoo</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>within rainbows of friendship</h2>
<p>◦◦◦</p>
<p>❝ Maybe it was silly to say that you need rain for a rainbow, because the after birth of a shower still seemed blue when there were loads of other colors. ❞</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e60272ab98f2731e81086725462f29d/tumblr_pcr7ofOaIn1tk60zm_500.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>To Eddie, Beverly was <i><b>red</b></i>.</p>
<p>She was the fire that crinkled in her eyelashes and the hair that glows in ones evening light. She was the constellation of freckles dabbed across her nose and cheekbones, littering the milky white skin along her arms and legs. She was the shade of red lips and dark eyeshadow. She was always the first to jump. She would be put in Gryffindor if she wasn’t so cunning. Her persona fit the color scheme. Her bravery in was shown through a rough night’s cigarette. She was the one who occasionally hummed in the white noises that filled your ears. She was the ice cream melting on your fingers and the sharp inhale you take between kisses. She was the edge of a cliff. She made Eddie feel brave.</p>
<p>She was <b><i>red</i></b>.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="462"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/737b1467d240b31cac630cf43746e5f3/tumblr_pcr7og5BbP1tk60zm_500.gif" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="462"/></figure><p>Maybe that’s why Bill was <i><b>orange</b></i>.</p>
<p>His hair certainly agreed with the idea. He was balance. He was fiery and brave, but also soft and loyal. He wore the love for his brother like a patch on his sleeve and was willing to kill for him. Eddie would see a bike around town, silver carved into its chest with honor, and he would feel his insides become warm with orange. He would squint his eyes with a grin. Bill was the one to laugh and then cry. He was the feeling of being afraid with the rush of a warm embrace. He’s the one to bring up fireplaces in the middle of a summer’s day. He was the head and heart. His heart was the red of the fire, and his head was the yellow of the sense. He would measure it with sensibility. He made Eddie laugh.</p>
<p>He was <b><i>orange</i></b>.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6c5f218a25adef28e12a33a7e8327081/tumblr_pcr7oix9Ba1tk60zm_500.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>And because he was orange, Mike was <i><b>yellow</b></i>.</p>
<p>He was the warm smirk of a hug and the scent of chocolate chip cookies. He could just be the taste of chocolate and milk alone. He was the one to calm down itching and shaking hands. If one became anxious, he was there to help hold a breath. He was the feeling of a smile and the color of the sun splashing on your face. He was the one to remember the old conversations and laugh at them like they were a part of yesterday. He was a wound that has healed over years of hugs and kisses. He’s then scent of freshly sharpened pencils and jumping the highest on a trampoline. He was the feeling of happiness. He made Eddie smile.</p>
<p>He was <b><i>yellow</i></b>.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5b58eec2cca76d5e820c25efcc23af80/tumblr_pcr7oleSxw1tk60zm_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>Which made Ben <i><b>green</b></i>.</p>
<p>After years of confusion, Eddie was proud to give the feeling of reassurance a name. It’s name was “Fingers running over the tops of grass with spring floating around you like a halo.” Because Ben was the reminder to be cheerful and he was the one to always smell like home. He was the right answers on tests, the last french fry in an empty paper bag, and notes filled with different colors of ink. He’s the converse that’s covered in grass stains from a dance in the rain. Ben was the difference between streets smarts and book smarts. He was the notification that told you to go crazy, but also the one to hold you when your eyes would drown your nose. He made Eddie feel safe.</p>
<p>He was <b><i>green</i></b>.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="262" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4f35ecd44ba9b0921c2b571909a47ae7/tumblr_pcr7omvNB41tk60zm_500.gif" data-orig-height="262" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p>And it’s clear that Stan has always been <i><b>blue</b></i>.</p>
<p>He could be the blue that flickered on a neon sign or the color of nursery wallpaper. The blue that was freshly clipped nails or violin music murmuring in the background. He’s the clothes bristling through the wind, and the aesthetics in a Ravenclaw. The salt in the tears running down your face and the smell of winter. When Eddie would grow scared, Stan would shush him with cups of coffee and thin, warm blankets. He was the sound of playing cards on wood and the strings vibrating on a guitar. He was the feeling of a long nap in the afternoon during a thunderstorm. He was the taste of fruit water and fresh pages of paper. He made Eddie feel at home. </p>
<p>He was <b><i>blue</i></b>.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/00550459037e556d898d79cf6bf24fd5/tumblr_pcr7oolXmU1tk60zm_500.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>So that left Richie to be <i><b>purple</b></i>.</p>
<p>Which fit his person perfectly. Everything about him was the ecstasy of a kiss long and overdue. He was the fiery passion of a shirt hanging off a bed corner but the child memories of ice cream fights on the beach. He was the mix of a forest fire and the first snow fall of winter, the fine line between love and lust. He was the rush off jumping into piles of leaves and holding hands during roller coster rides. Richie was the color of hickeys littering someone’s neck with rays of a sunset in the summer time. He was the itching of hands touching and lingering kisses on cheeks. He was the yearning feeling in one’s stomach during the climax of a movie. He was the rush in standing up too fast. He made Eddie feel love.</p>
<p>He was <i><b>purple</b></i>.</p>
<p>And when it came down to it, Eddie loved everything about his friends.</p>
<p>But he hated himself.</p>
<p>And he hated <b><i>rainbows</i></b>.</p>
<p>◦◦◦</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: what the fuck, this is so beautiful
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<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/176530541052/frozen-heart-the-frozen-auepilogue-that-is-waaaay" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="945" data-orig-height="756" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/29afbfb21cf749742e37ac1a83e27331/tumblr_inline_pcsx9rbgO91qeb6sk_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="945" data-orig-height="756"/></figure><h2><b>Frozen Heart</b></h2>
<p>the Frozen AU/epilogue that is waaaay lighter than this moodboard makes it seem. Part of the <b>Reddie Fairytale Project</b> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/1076901">read the rest of them here!</a></p>
<p>thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> for the edits and support, and my beautiful queens <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>, and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a> for bearing with me through my rambling about reindeer. love you all!</p>
<p><b>Pairings:</b> Reddie, minor Benverly, Richie would tell you that it’s NOT Stozier but that’s really up to you to decide</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15510711"><b>Read on Ao3</b></a></p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>8,000-ish</p>
<p><i>With Princess Myra defeated and the land defrosted, the expectation was that things would finally go back to normal in Bill Denbrough’s kingdom of Arendelle.</i></p>
<p><i>Ice Harvester Richie Tozier is not normal, and neither is his request for the King</i></p>
<p><i>(Or: for all the letting go that Bill Denbrough has done, there’s still one big thing he’s holding on to.)</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: I wasn't gonna reblog this until I read it but who am I kidding I know it is incredible
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<p><a href="https://reddiecores.tumblr.com/post/176531068010/richie-loves-to-dip-his-french-fries-in-his-ice" class="tumblr_blog">reddiecores</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie loves to dip his french fries in his ice cream and eddie swears it’s so disgusting until richie gets up to use the bathroom and eddie’s curiosity gets the best of him and he lets his stubborness subside for a second while he reaches for a fry and dips it in the chocolate ice cream gently and takes a bite, realizing that it’s <i><b>actually really fucking good</b></i> so he ends up grabbing another fry and another until richie comes back and catches him in the act</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176536917455
Date: Wed, 01 Aug 2018 21:38:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176536917455/penetrieren-im-just-out-here-trying-to-eat
Slug: penetrieren-im-just-out-here-trying-to-eat
Reblog key: xt9lkoMW
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/176535628650/penetrieren-im-just-out-here-trying-to-eat
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://penetrieren.tumblr.com/post/174597803538/im-just-out-here-trying-to-eat-fruit-and-stay" class="tumblr_blog">penetrieren</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>
im just out here trying to eat fruit and stay moisturized and drink 
water and recover from childhood trauma and protect my vibes, man

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176535883670
Date: Wed, 01 Aug 2018 21:01:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176535883670/angst-prompts
Slug: angst-prompts
Reblog key: pbnYVQ8m
Reblog url: https://ohjoey.tumblr.com/post/176532499381/angst-prompts
Reblog name: ohjoey
Title: Angst prompts
<p><a href="https://justforshitsandcackles.tumblr.com/post/174004847524/angst-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">justforshitsandcackles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><ol><li>“Don’t give me false hope.”<br/></li><li>“Isn’t it obvious? I’m in love with you!”<br/></li><li>“It’s so hard for me to hate you right now.”<br/></li><li>“I will kill anyone that looks at you the way i look at you.”<br/></li><li>“The thought of losing you scares me.”<br/></li><li>“I’d be lying if i said i didn’t love you.”<br/></li><li>“I cant stand you right now.”<br/></li><li>“I’m not okay if you’re not okay.”<br/></li><li>“What do you mean you don’t care?”<br/></li><li>“You swore you’d never lie to me.”<br/></li><li>“Tell me this when you’re sober.”<br/></li><li>“Step away before I punch you in the face.”<br/></li><li>“You don’t mean that.”<br/></li><li>“Feel free to kill me for saying this.”<br/></li><li>“Tell them to fuck off.”<br/></li><li>“Please don’t leave me.”<br/></li><li>“Hey, hey, calm down. They can’t hurt you anymore.”<br/></li><li>“Please talk to me.”<br/></li><li>“I fucking hate everything about you.”<br/></li><li>“I don’t want to hear your excuses anymore.”<br/></li><li>“You don’t get to decide what is best for me.”</li><li>“You are driving me fucking insane!”<br/></li><li>“You. I just need you right now.”<br/></li><li>“Will you just hold me?”<br/></li><li>“How fucking dare you.”<br/></li><li>“Don’t shame me.”<br/></li><li>“If you interrupt me one more time, so help me god.”<br/></li><li>“We’re not just friends and you fucking know it.”<br/></li><li>“I want to be more than friends.”<br/></li><li>“Who did this to you?”<br/></li><li>“Can’t you stay a little longer?”<br/></li><li>“Because i love you god damnit!”<br/></li><li>“I turned out liking you a lot more than i originally planned.”<br/></li><li>“Hurts.” “I know. It’s going to hurt some more, okay? Deep breaths. Im sorry- <i>I’m so sorry</i>-”<br/></li><li>“Do these dark circles under my eyes say nothing to you about how im doing?”<br/></li><li>“Whoever did this to you is going to pay. Big time.”<br/></li><li>“Why are you running from him?”<br/></li><li>“Easy there, don’t move too quickly- you lost a lot of blood.”<br/></li><li>“I’ll keep calling for the rest of the night if i have to, until you answer me.”<br/></li><li>“That is some severe bruising..”<br/></li><li>“Don’t fucking touch what is not yours.”<br/></li><li>“You don’t need to cover up the bruises.”<br/></li><li>“What, you’ve never thought about <i>us</i>?”<br/></li><li>“You deserve better than him. It doesn’t have to be me, but you deserve better.”<br/></li><li>“You can’t be <i>that</i> oblivious.”</li><li>“What do they have that i don’t?”<br/></li><li>“If you cry, i’m going to punch you.”<br/></li><li>“Get out of my head!”<br/></li><li>“Friends don’t do this kind of shit!”<br/></li><li>“I’m sorry….did i make this weird?”<br/></li></ol></blockquote>
Tags: feel free to send me some prompts, i'm sad thus the angst
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Tags: how fucking applicable today
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<p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/176532145532/okay-so-wentworth-tozier-is-a-good-dad-and-all" class="tumblr_blog">bi-beverie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>

okay, so wentworth tozier is a good dad and all, but he’s also a super intimidating guy, so imagine

<br/></p>
<ul><li>Wentworth Tozier knows that all of his son’s friends are low key terrified of him and he loves it<br/></li>
<li>and richies like “he’s just a dad” but all the losers are like “he’s a <i>dentist</i>” in identical horrified whispers<br/></li>
<li>went will be like “no shoes on in the house” while very clearly wearing shoes in the house, but the other six are always like “yes, mr. tozier, sorry, mr. tozier”<br/></li>
<li>one day he tells them “you’ve all known me long enough, please, call me wentworth” bc he likes watching them try not to laugh over his name<br/></li>
<li>maggie halfheartedly tells him to stop, but she finds it kinda hilarious too<br/></li>
<li>honestly so does richie<br/></li>
<li>eddie practically pisses himself the first time he has dinner with the toziers as richie’s boyfriend, but went goes easy on him bc he can tell richie really loves him and that he really wants his and maggie’s approval<br/></li>
<li>(of course went and maggie have been waiting for richie and eddie to start dating since they were in 8th grade and could not be more supportive of their relationship)<br/></li>
<li>as went learns more about eddies family life, he does his best to be a good father figure to him<br/></li>
<li>eventually eddie and wentworth are joking around almost as much as richie with his dad and the other five losers are like “what how did you do that what’s the cheat code”<br/></li>
<li>the fear of <strike>god</strike> wentworth tozier is instilled in eddie again tho when went catches him balls deep in richie<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>the losers love and praise bill so much that the first time he gets rejected by someone outside of the club he cries</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Richie</b>: I need you.</p><p><b>Eddie</b>: For?</p><p><b>Richie</b>: Ever.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>reblog this if you’re a fanfic writer &amp; your motivation to write actually increases when readers actually show interest &amp; give you feedback. even just a reblog or a little comment here and there </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>i want to write but without the actual writing bit i just want the story in my head to be birthed fully into the universe of its own volition </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176198604508/4-didsw" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="1050"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb64cd64dcb6336e8b0db4eb04fcbdce/tumblr_pcbvqx0mWE1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="1050"/></figure><p>#4 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 | 18, 🎈, horror

Post id: 176184612640
Date: Mon, 23 Jul 2018 01:50:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176184612640/me-after-indulging-in-a-new-obsession-so
Slug: me-after-indulging-in-a-new-obsession-so
Reblog key: gpm8GB2s
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/176184478345/me-after-indulging-in-a-new-obsession-so
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://nzagul.tumblr.com/post/166579759893/me-after-indulging-in-a-new-obsession-so" class="tumblr_blog">nzagul</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>me, after indulging in a new obsession so completely i let it consume my every waking moment:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fef0c9a51c9dd1001c6fe6f3969b58e6/tumblr_inline_oy2gkn5qqz1ul9djy_500.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c82d2bd0ce68140c20722fd10aa5660e/tumblr_inline_oy36py5Usi1ul9djy_540.png" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fef0c9a51c9dd1001c6fe6f3969b58e6/tumblr_inline_oy2gkn5qqz1ul9djy_500.png"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176183605015
Date: Mon, 23 Jul 2018 01:10:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176183605015/late-teens-richie-had-a-too-much-hair-phase-for
Slug: late-teens-richie-had-a-too-much-hair-phase-for
Reblog key: iGnamiLe
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176183566818/late-teens-richie-had-a-too-much-hair-phase-for
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176183566818/late-teens-richie-had-a-too-much-hair-phase-for" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/176177131916/late-teens-richie-had-a-too-much-hair-phase-for" class="tumblr_blog">yallreddieforthis</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/895dd828b37bdcb28027fb1c68cf184b/tumblr_pcay5nkzLd1uz0pxt_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Late teens Richie had a Too Much Hair phase for sure</p>
</blockquote>

<p>This is exactly what Richie really looks like as a late teen!  Nice, Sam! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: WOW!, WONDERFUL

Post id: 176176119735
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 20:45:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176176119735/help-us-beverly-by-yallreddieforthis
Slug: help-us-beverly-by-yallreddieforthis
Reblog key: ILZVlMqb
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176173960578/help-us-beverly-by-yallreddieforthis
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176173960578/help-us-beverly-by-yallreddieforthis" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7985ce07680682475cff15deff55c7e8/tumblr_pcajou18171s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>“<i><b>Help us, </b></i></b></i><i><b>Beverly…”</b></i></p><p>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 | 18, 🎈

Post id: 176161971190
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 12:31:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176161971190/headcanon-that-the-losers-all-love-mikes-mom
Slug: headcanon-that-the-losers-all-love-mikes-mom
Reblog key: 0wHE8NpN
Reblog url: https://rad-reddie.tumblr.com/post/176158414678/headcanon-that-the-losers-all-love-mikes-mom
Reblog name: rad-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/176148215010/headcanon-that-the-losers-all-love-mikes-mom" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Headcanon that the Losers all love Mike’s mom because she’s just so nice and she calls them all baby and sugar like they’re her own kids, and sometimes it even feels like they are? She acts like sort of a stand in mother for the Losers who don’t exactly have one, you know? Bev comes to her for girl advice, and she packs extra food in Mike’s lunch for Richie sometimes because he just looks so thin and she <i>really does worry about that boy</i>, she always tells her husband. And yeah thanks for coming to my Ted Talk</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176161471260
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 12:13:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176161471260/3-beepbeeprichiellc
Slug: 3-beepbeeprichiellc
Reblog key: sNlhuZQF
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176161395888/3-beepbeeprichiellc-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176161395888/3-beepbeeprichiellc" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="734" data-orig-width="1100"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/78b055975b1a5735b6ba221b6196ab5f/tumblr_pc9zk38PFJ1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="734" data-orig-width="1100"/></figure><p>#3 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 | 18, 🎈

Post id: 176161298455
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 12:06:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176161298455/krusca-blows-kisses-for-the-fanfic-writers
Slug: krusca-blows-kisses-for-the-fanfic-writers
Reblog key: 5CL0BoZt
Reblog url: https://addimagination.tumblr.com/post/176159183433/krusca-blows-kisses-for-the-fanfic-writers
Reblog name: addimagination
Title: 
<p><a href="http://krusca.tumblr.com/post/154625893493/blows-kisses-for-the-fanfic-writers" class="tumblr_blog">krusca</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p><i>

[blows kisses]</i> for the fanfic writers

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176135813170
Date: Sat, 21 Jul 2018 17:49:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176135813170/99-of-writing-is-just-debating-on-the-best
Slug: 99-of-writing-is-just-debating-on-the-best
Reblog key: MzupKwIk
Reblog url: https://stanleyscurlsx.tumblr.com/post/176135716090/99-of-writing-is-just-debating-on-the-best
Reblog name: stanleyscurlsx
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jopper-chopper.tumblr.com/post/169744360968/99-of-writing-is-just-debating-on-the-best" class="tumblr_blog">jopper-chopper</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>99% of writing is just debating on the best synonym for the word ‘said’ and wondering if you’ve overused their name instead of their pronoun. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176132108110
Date: Sat, 21 Jul 2018 15:30:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176132108110/2-ayyyymichele
Slug: 2-ayyyymichele
Reblog key: aOlVEOUG
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176132026473/2-ayyyymichele-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176132026473/2-ayyyymichele" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dbe837f5a0ba1d0b592e3cf2175c6210/tumblr_pc8e0jUV721s9vwtb_500.jpg" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="447"/></figure><p>#2 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKt5Z3q2zi8XsmhpW1lGRDw">@ayyyymichele</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 | 18, 🎈

Post id: 176112222710
Date: Sat, 21 Jul 2018 00:23:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176112222710/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Slug: meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog key: f9LCPoMp
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175464639965/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Meet Me In The Graveyard (An Interactive Experience)
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175464639965/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23cad1f99d607d9ecb4116bab3834661/tumblr_inline_pb86z2Tj2G1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote><p>After almost five years apart, the Losers club reunites to spend the weekend together at Mike’s lakeside cabin. Armed with booze and total solitude, the gang plans to make up for lost time and catch up with those who were once the most important people of their youths. Tensions fly as lost love is rekindled and friendships are divided. But they soon begin to realize that they are not alone. Someone is out for blood and will not rest until they get it. What will the Losers do?</p></blockquote>
<h2>You decide.</h2>
<p>In this interactive fanfic experience, you, the reader, gets to ultimately decide the fate of the Losers. At the end of each chapter, there will be a choice to make. Two options will be provided and, via comments, asks, reblogs, you will get to vote for the outcome you wish to see. But be careful! Because even the smallest, insignificant choice can cause a chain reaction. </p>
<p>Who will survive? It’s up to you.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reblogging this again because I'm working on it tonight and I'm just really excited about it, I hope it's as fun as I think it'll be, !!!

Post id: 176107168300
Date: Fri, 20 Jul 2018 21:04:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176107168300/sabansbabesthe-losers-see-stan-and-mike-holding
Slug: sabansbabesthe-losers-see-stan-and-mike-holding
Reblog key: wJCS0BlY
Reblog url: http://jeydenwesley.tumblr.com/post/176105873697/sabansbabesthe-losers-see-stan-and-mike-holding
Reblog name: jeydenwesley
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sabansbabes.tumblr.com/post/168592676048/the-losers-see-stan-and-mike-holding-hands-bev">sabansbabes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[The Losers see Stan and Mike holding hands]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> So who finally confessed?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> It was me. I made sure it was short and sweet.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Short and sweet?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> You yelled “Listen here you beautiful farm boy, I have fucking feelings for you and Ben told me that they’re mutual and I really just wanna cuddle so can you please just bring your warm chest and strong arms out here and love me.” While you were drunk in the front of my house at 1 a.m. last night.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176106377655
Date: Fri, 20 Jul 2018 20:34:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176106377655/teapotsahoy-when-ur-like-this-show-is-very
Slug: teapotsahoy-when-ur-like-this-show-is-very
Reblog key: oY2AHNI6
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/176105626678/teapotsahoy-when-ur-like-this-show-is-very
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://teapotsahoy.tumblr.com/post/175962024308/when-ur-like-this-show-is-very-good-in-fact" class="tumblr_blog">teapotsahoy</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>When ur like: “this show is very good.  In fact, it is too good.  I want something I can watch with 30% brain and this is a minimum 60% brain show.”<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176103701015
Date: Fri, 20 Jul 2018 18:56:50
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176103701015/antivanruffles-when-you-only-want-to-write
Slug: antivanruffles-when-you-only-want-to-write
Reblog key: RwJODPWx
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/176103412753/antivanruffles-when-you-only-want-to-write
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="http://antivanruffles.tumblr.com/post/173557784982/when-you-only-want-to-write-certain-parts-of-your" class="tumblr_blog">antivanruffles</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>When you only want to write certain parts of your story, but in order for those parts to make sense and have any impact you need to write other parts connecting them and you just don’t… wanna…</p>
<figure data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c7451a59fa8a60e0770e3feb5a7bb863/tumblr_inline_p86buwX8CB1r29d71_540.gif"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c7451a59fa8a60e0770e3feb5a7bb863/tumblr_inline_pb62g9Ey2b1r7pci4_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c7451a59fa8a60e0770e3feb5a7bb863/tumblr_inline_p86buwX8CB1r29d71_540.gif"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176100995255
Date: Fri, 20 Jul 2018 17:19:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176100995255/1-tozierbraks
Slug: 1-tozierbraks
Reblog key: X2dtR5Dp
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176100181303/1-tozierbraks-x
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176100181303/1-tozierbraks" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="387" data-orig-height="393" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a3bb9f2dc5faece05e1e7e042bb8dcd0/tumblr_inline_pc6n3aY1YX1s9vwtb_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="387" data-orig-height="393"/></figure><p>#1 | <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 |18, 🎈

Post id: 176411420335
Date: Sun, 29 Jul 2018 12:33:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176411420335/juniordreamer-me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw
Slug: juniordreamer-me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw
Reblog key: WsH7osWM
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/176401627820/juniordreamer-me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="http://juniordreamer.tumblr.com/post/172724212403/me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw-in-some-plot" class="tumblr_blog">juniordreamer</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Me as a fic writer:</b> I better throw in some plot and other characters so the story isn’t too one dimensional </p>
<p><b>Me as a fic reader: </b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="467"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c5485f89d8e5f7cab88ce11839c548ca/tumblr_inline_p6vfvtzAMs1ru9jnu_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="467"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176375188215
Date: Sat, 28 Jul 2018 11:58:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176375188215/why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction
Slug: why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction
Reblog key: G9YCP3nF
Reblog url: http://devilstrip.tumblr.com/post/176374088643
Reblog name: devilstrip
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shipping-isnt-morality.tumblr.com/post/174789643903/why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction" class="tumblr_blog">shipping-isnt-morality</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Why can’t the people writing fucked up fiction just go somewhere else?”</p>
<p>They <i>did</i>. They did, about 10 years ago, and they called it an Archive Of Our Own.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176364129595
Date: Sat, 28 Jul 2018 03:03:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176364129595/what-a-nice-night-to-remember-that-reddie-were
Slug: what-a-nice-night-to-remember-that-reddie-were
Reblog key: Xc1T68i2
Reblog url: https://itstrangerthangs.tumblr.com/post/176364071792/what-a-nice-night-to-remember-that-reddie-were
Reblog name: itstrangerthangs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lanekim.tumblr.com/post/174290410761/what-a-nice-night-to-remember-that-reddie-were" class="tumblr_blog">lanekim</a>:</p><blockquote><p>what a nice night to remember that reddie were soulmates and death couldn’t stop that and they met each other in each and every life after the first and they got so many more chances to get it right</p></blockquote>
Tags: I love this so much, I can't even express how much, this makes me want to write things

Post id: 176360666320
Date: Sat, 28 Jul 2018 00:42:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176360666320/character-has-little-to-no-concrete
Slug: character-has-little-to-no-concrete
Reblog key: m24Vz95e
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_375409366?176356269096
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://synthetic-sleuth.tumblr.com/post/174516801771/character-has-little-to-no-concrete-backstory" class="tumblr_blog">synthetic-sleuth</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>[Character has little to no concrete backstory]</i></p>
<p><b>Fanfic writers: </b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98dc9c1be25adf15d42aa87d3c578e44/tumblr_inline_p9q5w9VVie1qjdmyn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176360661510
Date: Sat, 28 Jul 2018 00:42:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176360661510/send-me-a-and-ill-name-three-things-i-like
Slug: send-me-a-and-ill-name-three-things-i-like
Reblog key: ieS1WmX1
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176356402403/send-me-a-and-ill-name-three-things-i-like
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: send me a 🌼 and I'll name three things I like about you 

Tags: 

Post id: 176338902790
Date: Fri, 27 Jul 2018 11:05:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176338902790/imagine-richies-scene-in-it-2019-hes-at-his
Slug: imagine-richies-scene-in-it-2019-hes-at-his
Reblog key: mJo2iCzm
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/176330422662/imagine-richies-scene-in-it-2019-hes-at-his
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: 
<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/176322807431/imagine-richies-scene-in-it-2019-hes-at-his" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Imagine Richie’s scene in IT 2019. He’s at his super modern mansion, at night, and goes to the kitchen for a drink. He gets it, closes the fridge’s door and, when he does, he hears a breeze rushing into the house. It somehow sounds like someone talking, but he doesn’t pay it attention.</p>
<p>He walks through the living room and prepares to go upstairs, when he hears it again. A ghost-like whipser. “Richie…”</p>
<p>He freezes. “Is that you, babe?” He shouts, in case it’s his girlfriend, but she’s obviously sleeping.</p>
<p>“Richie… what are you hiding?”</p>
<p>Richie gulps and insists, but his girlfriend still doesn’t answer. He’s all alone. He starts walking backwards to the living room. He feels something moving outside the window, but when he looks, it’s just a tree.</p>
<p>“What are you hiding, Richie?”</p>
<p>Then, the super big tv screen behinds him turns on, filling the dark room with white light. The volume it’s too loud and makes him jump. The scene of Tony Rivers transforming into the teenage werewolf.</p>
<p>Richie freaks out and tries to turn it off, but the tv doesn’t follow his commands. The voice (clearily ITs voice) keeps repeating the same words.</p>
<p>The wind goes wider and soon becomes a thunderstorm. Lightnings outside illuminate the room for brief instants. In one of these moments, he sees something strange in the pictures that hang from the walls.</p>
<p>There’s a super giant poster in one of the walls, from a comedy movie he did a couple years ago. When the room lights up, he notices it. Suddenly, the image of him is wearing clown make up. He’s wearing clown make up in all of the pictures. And now the voice isn’t the only one he can hear. He also hears a thousand voices telling him to shut up or saying “beep beep, Richie”.</p>
<p>The screen turns white. After a few seconds, bloody letters (like those in old horror films) appear. They read “FOUND YOU, LOSER”. And after that, a red V gets drawn over the S (LOSER is written in black, with Greta’s handwriting).</p>
<p>“You can hide it from him, Richie… but you can’t hide it from me.”</p>
<p>His phone starts vibrating like crazy on the coffee table. Shaking and super carefully, Richie walks towards it and grabs it. He’s got 821 messages, and more appear every second.</p>
<p>“Time to float”</p>
<p>“Tell the truth”</p>
<p>“You’re not who everyone thinks you are”</p>
<p>“Beep beep, Richie”</p>
<p>“What are you hiding?”</p>
<p>Richie panickes and tries to call the police.</p>
<p>9-1…</p>
<p>The number gets erased without his orders and another one starts to get magically typed. He can’t recognize it.</p>
<p>In addition, someone crying joins to the chorus of voices. It’s a male voice he can’t recognize either, but it makes his chest hurt. It says “please, Richie, don’t leave me here, it’s dark and cold, I can’t sleep here, let me out, get me out! Come back, Richie! Don’t forget about me! Come back, please! Richie!” and gets more and more distorted until it doesn’t longer sound human.</p>
<p>His phone is calling. He puts it against his ear, crying, terrified.</p>
<p>“Yeah?” The person at the other side sounds exactly like the voice. “Who’s calling?”</p>
<p>“Come on, Richie, tell him who you are…” Its voice encourages.</p>
<p>I was a teenage werewolf keeps playing, but now every character wears clown make up.</p>
<p>“Who’s there?”</p>
<p>Richie is about to answer, when he hears a new voice. And he can recognize this one. He already heard it at the Neibot house. It’s 13-years-old calling him.</p>
<p>“Richie…”</p>
<p>Richie hungs up the phone and gulps, trying to figure out where does it come from.</p>
<p>“Richie, come here!”</p>
<p>He can’t see anything.</p>
<p>“Richie, please help me!”</p>
<p>He hears Eddie screaming like he’s being tortured.</p>
<p>“My arm! Richie, please, come help me! It’s back, It got me! It hurts! Please don’t leave me here, please! My arm!”</p>
<p>The screech that comes next is so loud it almost leaves him deaf. After that, the wind goes away and everything comes back to normal.</p>
<p>Richie runs his hands through his head, breathing fast, chest raising and falling. His phone starts vibrating again. He dropped it and now it lies on the floor. He picks it up. Unknown number.</p>
<p>“Yeah?”</p>
<p>“Hi, Richie Tozier?”</p>
<p>“Uh-huh.”</p>
<p>“It’s Mike Hanlon.”</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Otherwise known as the Sex Tape Scandal fic. It’s finally, <i>finally</i> finished. Thanks so much for all the interest and excitement. I can’t tell you how thrilled I am to finally be presenting this to y’all.</p>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Beverly, what would you give me if I got this jellybean in your cleavage?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Beverly:</b></b> A concussion.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(Submitted by tsavoritegem)</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>person</b>: but it’s canon</p>
<p><b>me</b>: yes, but it’s very badly written, <i>so we ignore it</i><br/></p>
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<blockquote><p>Richie: I’ve been dropping the most insanely obvious hints for like a year now. No response.</p><p>Eddie: Wow. They sound stupid. </p><p>Richie: But they’re not. They’re really smart actually. Just dense.</p><p>Eddie: maybe you need to be more obvious? Like..i don’t know… “hey, i love you!” </p><p>Richie: i guess you’re right. Hey Eddie, i love you. </p><p>Eddie: see! just like that!</p><p>Richie: holy fucking shit </p><p>Eddie: if that flies over their head, then sorry Richie, they’re too dumb for you. </p><p>Richie: Eddie</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://pinkmanjesse.tumblr.com/post/173333204139">pinkmanjesse</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> I don’t have the energy for this</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Someone:</b> For what?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> *gestures vaguely*</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175991324535
Date: Tue, 17 Jul 2018 13:25:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175991324535/enjoy-your-stay-via-andymuschietti
Slug: enjoy-your-stay-via-andymuschietti
Reblog key: dua10lwp
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/175991171891/enjoy-your-stay-via-andymuschietti
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunshinestanley.tumblr.com/post/175988225590/enjoy-your-stay-via-andymuschietti" class="tumblr_blog">sunshinestanley</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1074" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/725153a5fbcbbe7a6ab15bdbd54c04df/tumblr_pc0o3p83UQ1uocjtu_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1074" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>“Enjoy your stay”</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>via <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.instagram.com%2Fp%2FBlVc_tsgGZH%2F%3Futm_source%3Dig_share_sheet%26igshid%3D14jc5xi91bgzt&amp;t=MGE0MDQyYWI1NzlhNzJjNDEzNjIzNDM3ZWQwMDRkN2UwODEzOWI4NSw3Mzg5NTRmYzMxNjVjYjc3MzMzNGVkMjllODJhNTllODQzZTc2MDNl">andy_muschietti</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175987762300
Date: Tue, 17 Jul 2018 11:10:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175987762300/nunsscreaming-one-time-joe-keery-steve-from
Slug: nunsscreaming-one-time-joe-keery-steve-from
Reblog key: pRRPzaUl
Reblog url: https://itstrangerthangs.tumblr.com/post/175987533227/stellarlosersclub-tbholland-nunsscreaming
Reblog name: itstrangerthangs
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nunsscreaming.tumblr.com/post/167027246793">nunsscreaming</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>One time Joe Keery (Steve from Stranger Things) was at a party I was at, and my friend went up to him and was like, “Wow, you really look like that dude from Stranger Things,” and he sighed, did the saddest jazz hands, and just replied, “ta daaa, it’s me,” and every time I see gifs of him on my dash, that’s all I can think of.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175972255945
Date: Mon, 16 Jul 2018 23:02:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175972255945/bnmxfld-you-can-you-should-and-if-youre
Slug: bnmxfld-you-can-you-should-and-if-youre
Reblog key: Ot7mvvaf
Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/175966475362/bnmxfld-you-can-you-should-and-if-youre
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bnmxfld.tumblr.com/post/175954732940/you-can-you-should-and-if-youre-brave-enough-to" class="tumblr_blog">bnmxfld</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“You can, you should, and if you’re brave enough to start, you will.”</blockquote> <p>— Stephen King / <i>On Writing</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175971964835
Date: Mon, 16 Jul 2018 22:52:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175971964835/pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to
Slug: pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to
Reblog key: W8WYRy9r
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/175966987748/pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="https://koshergas.tumblr.com/post/166552933210/pennywise-i-hate-funerals-i-never-know-what-to" class="tumblr_blog">koshergas</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Pennywise: I hate funerals, I never know what to say.</p>
<p>Some dead kid: just say “I’m sorry for your loss” and move on.</p>
<p>Pennywise: *to Bill* I’m sorry for your loss… move on.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175971620020
Date: Mon, 16 Jul 2018 22:40:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175971620020/honkhonkrichardstan-how-do-you-lose-a
Slug: honkhonkrichardstan-how-do-you-lose-a
Reblog key: 7rpTXWMm
Reblog url: https://richieskata.tumblr.com/post/175969136358/honkhonkrichardstan-how-do-you-lose-a
Reblog name: richieskata
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/175961606191/stan-how-do-you-lose-a-woman-ben-you-forget-to">honkhonkrichard</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> How do you lose a woman?!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> You forget to cherish her.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175953872105
Date: Mon, 16 Jul 2018 11:59:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175953872105/beverly-you-should-stop-smoking-richie-because
Slug: beverly-you-should-stop-smoking-richie-because
Reblog key: qCNclT9K
Reblog url: https://threeeyedrich.tumblr.com/post/175946157388/beverly-you-should-stop-smoking-richie-because
Reblog name: threeeyedrich
Title: 
<p><a href="https://greyhoundtozier.tumblr.com/post/175913907241/beverly-you-should-stop-smoking-richie-because" class="tumblr_blog">greyhoundtozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly</b>: you should stop smoking</p><p><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie</b>: because it’s bad for you? </p><p><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly</b>: no *lights cigarette* you have to be cool to smoke </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175936426775
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 22:43:21
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175936426775/eddie-no-more-doing-things-separately-from-now
Slug: eddie-no-more-doing-things-separately-from-now
Reblog key: 5vRMKSET
Reblog url: https://maximusfraker.tumblr.com/post/175936268199/eddie-no-more-doing-things-separately-from-now
Reblog name: maximusfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stansbill.tumblr.com/post/170093429749/eddie-no-more-doing-things-separately-from-now" class="tumblr_blog">stansbill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie: </b>No more doing things separately. From now on, we fuck everything up together.</p><p><b>Richie, holding back tears:</b> You right, <i>bitch</i>. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175936173950
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 22:34:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175936173950/oh-youre-the-worst-richie-i-am-not-fucking
Slug: oh-youre-the-worst-richie-i-am-not-fucking
Reblog key: wZA4kw9q
Reblog url: https://maximusfraker.tumblr.com/post/175936103299/oh-youre-the-worst-richie-i-am-not-fucking
Reblog name: maximusfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="http://oh-youre-the-worst.tumblr.com/post/170241449899/richie-i-am-not-fucking-drunk-eddie-can-you-tell" class="tumblr_blog">oh-youre-the-worst</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>richie: <i>i am not fucking drunk</i></p>
<p>eddie: can you tell the time???</p>
<p>richie: yes.</p>
<p>richie: *looks at the clock and points at it*</p>
<p>richie: <i>i am not fucking drunk</i><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175935855540
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 22:24:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175935855540/anyway-back-to-writing
Slug: anyway-back-to-writing
Reblog key: sOKo8EAY
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/175935454547/anyway-back-to-writing
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incandescent-creativity.tumblr.com/post/175150536661/anyway-back-to-writing" class="tumblr_blog">incandescent-creativity</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lux-scriptum.tumblr.com/post/175150197444/anyway-back-to-writing" class="tumblr_blog">lux-scriptum</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Anyway back to writing </p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="404" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c0ebc7417262eeb4e97ef6bd63dc953c/tumblr_inline_paqtr8N1oP1ufdkw5_500.jpg" data-orig-height="404" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175934487405
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 21:36:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175934487405/compliment-night-send-me-a-for-a-compliment
Slug: compliment-night-send-me-a-for-a-compliment
Reblog key: zD4hpMVo
Reblog url: https://noodleboyshane.tumblr.com/post/175934390387/compliment-night-send-me-a-for-a-compliment
Reblog name: noodleboyshane
Title: compliment night! send me a 🌈  for a compliment

Tags: reblogging all of these, because again....too bored too tired

Post id: 175934408895
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 21:33:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175934408895/reblog-if-you-want-to-be-spammed-with-anonymous
Slug: reblog-if-you-want-to-be-spammed-with-anonymous
Reblog key: OCAt8NGE
Reblog url: http://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/175934282295/reblog-if-you-want-to-be-spammed-with-anonymous
Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
Title: reblog if you want to be spammed with anonymous asks

Tags: yessssssss, i am so bored, and too tired to do anything, i should be writing

Post id: 175933858245
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 21:14:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175933858245/im-a-big-fan-of-that-post-laundry-feeling-when
Slug: im-a-big-fan-of-that-post-laundry-feeling-when
Reblog key: zDkncMih
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/175933780337/im-a-big-fan-of-that-post-laundry-feeling-when
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://inabasket.tumblr.com/post/173534258233/im-a-big-fan-of-that-post-laundry-feeling-when" class="tumblr_blog">inabasket</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p> I’m a big fan of that post-laundry feeling when you’ve got all your A-list clothes back in the game. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175922967640
Date: Sun, 15 Jul 2018 14:51:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175922967640/kickingshoes-sunshineoptimismandangels
Slug: kickingshoes-sunshineoptimismandangels
Reblog key: uqLcVmiB
Reblog url: https://addimagination.tumblr.com/post/175922525388/kickingshoes-sunshineoptimismandangels
Reblog name: addimagination
Title: 
<p><a href="http://kickingshoes.tumblr.com/post/169270815572/sunshineoptimismandangels-roachpatrol" class="tumblr_blog">kickingshoes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sunshineoptimismandangels.tumblr.com/post/168821743458/roachpatrol-captaincrusher-kncrowder88" class="tumblr_blog">sunshineoptimismandangels</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://roachpatrol.tumblr.com/post/168765409827/captaincrusher-kncrowder88-lolcat76" class="tumblr_blog">roachpatrol</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://captaincrusher.tumblr.com/post/168742524624/kncrowder88-lolcat76-dealanexmachina" class="tumblr_blog">captaincrusher</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kncrowder88.tumblr.com/post/168742235749/lolcat76-dealanexmachina-nextraordinaire" class="tumblr_blog">kncrowder88</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lolcat76.tumblr.com/post/168733826660/dealanexmachina-nextraordinaire-hellm0uths" class="tumblr_blog">lolcat76</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dealanexmachina.tumblr.com/post/153908508952/nextraordinaire-hellm0uths-pulls-up-to-the" class="tumblr_blog">dealanexmachina</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://nextraordinaire.tumblr.com/post/153399972627/hellm0uths-pulls-up-to-the-fanfic-drive-thru" class="tumblr_blog">nextraordinaire</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://hellm0uths.tumblr.com/post/100048679657">hellm0uths</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>*pulls up to the fanfic drive-thru window* uh yeah, i’ll take a fake relationship with a side of mutual pining and thinking the other isn’t interested, thanks</p>
</blockquote>
<p>

<a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/%2Abored-author%27s-voice-over-the-tannoy%2A-d%27you-want-fluff-with-that%3F">#*bored author’s voice over the tannoy* d'you want fluff with that?</a> (via <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9YOwf52KY0QBn9-rMaKHBQ">@amarriageoftrueminds</a>)<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>#sure and if you can throw in an extra “sharing one bed” trope, that would be great.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>How much is it to supersize to smut?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>So if you get smut and fluff from a drive thru where do you go for angst and dark?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>That you order from the guy in the trenchcoat in the alley.<br/>“You want angst? I got angst”</p>
</blockquote>
<p>*sticks my withered goblin paw out from under the bed* psst kid i got ‘they both think the other one is dead for like seven chapters’ </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reader: “How much will that be?”</p>
<p>Author: “Just a comment. Please for the love of God leave a comment.”</p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">“Do you take fanart?”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175875669070
Date: Sat, 14 Jul 2018 04:41:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175875669070/somethingaboutsterek-kazul9-writing-is-hard
Slug: somethingaboutsterek-kazul9-writing-is-hard
Reblog key: nYhdCgmm
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/175871597945/somethingaboutsterek-kazul9-writing-is-hard
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://somethingaboutsterek.tumblr.com/post/166645282467/kazul9-writing-is-hard-i-say-as-i-continue-to" class="tumblr_blog">somethingaboutsterek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kazul9.tumblr.com/post/158511671603/writing-is-hard-i-say-as-i-continue-to-browse" class="tumblr_blog">kazul9</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>“Writing is hard” I say as I continue to browse the internet, not attempting to write at all.<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>I did not ask to be called out on this here day</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175869599930
Date: Fri, 13 Jul 2018 23:59:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175869599930/they-burn-her-from-the-inside
Slug: they-burn-her-from-the-inside
Reblog key: Xpz04MOy
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175869541393/they-burn-her-from-the-inside
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175869541393/they-burn-her-from-the-inside" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="894"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e54741d9a9bb5f5ab1ad1b34797af06b/tumblr_pbu8awi8HF1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="894"/></figure><p>…they burn her from the inside.  </p></blockquote>
Tags: ihh, 10 | 18, 🎈

Post id: 175865380015
Date: Fri, 13 Jul 2018 21:24:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175865380015/bill-i-have-feelings-for-you-beverly-i-have
Slug: bill-i-have-feelings-for-you-beverly-i-have
Reblog key: QXW8odyr
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/175865178481/bill-i-have-feelings-for-you-beverly-i-have
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171348700315/bill-i-have-feelings-for-you-beverly-i-have" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I have feelings for you.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> I have feelings for you.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben (narrating):</b> The feeling was friendship, but neither had ever experienced it.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175853929480
Date: Fri, 13 Jul 2018 14:02:25
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175853929480/its-friday-the-thirteenth-make-sure-to-pet-a
Slug: its-friday-the-thirteenth-make-sure-to-pet-a
Reblog key: EJj8CDOY
Reblog url: http://guesswhat-fuckyou.tumblr.com/post/175853542640/its-friday-the-thirteenth-make-sure-to-pet-a
Reblog name: guesswhat-fuckyou
Title: 
<p><a href="https://treedemons.tumblr.com/post/175837378156/its-friday-the-thirteenth-make-sure-to-pet-a" class="tumblr_blog">treedemons</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>it’s Friday the thirteenth make sure to pet a black cat and tell a spirit you love them </h1></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175835834175
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 23:41:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175835834175/reddiepop-and-closes-scabbed-fingers-around
Slug: reddiepop-and-closes-scabbed-fingers-around
Reblog key: jpvBAWhC
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175835571678/and-closes-scabbed-fingers-around-his-neck
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175835571678/and-closes-scabbed-fingers-around-his-neck" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d097bb9eec3c9ac5beb7c29512bfedf7/tumblr_pbsbtlFw0k1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><p>…and closes scabbed fingers around his neck…</p></blockquote>
Tags: 10 | 18, 🎈

Post id: 175831874440
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 21:19:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175831874440/harryshippudge-you-know-whats-wayyyyy-easier-than
Slug: harryshippudge-you-know-whats-wayyyyy-easier-than
Reblog key: xfvjL8zO
Reblog url: http://thegreatwhiteferret.tumblr.com/post/175827692216/harryshippudge-you-know-whats-wayyyyy-easier-than
Reblog name: thegreatwhiteferret
Title: 
<p><a href="http://harryshippudge.tumblr.com/post/161225353480/you-know-whats-wayyyyy-easier-than-writing" class="tumblr_blog">harryshippudge</a>:</p><blockquote><p>you know whats wayyyyy easier than writing? scrolling through tumblr for hours and hours and tangentially thinking about your WIPs but not Actually working on them</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175831533370
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 21:07:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175831533370/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like
Slug: if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like
Reblog key: MlVFpP0C
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175829035668/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175829035668/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175763061263/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175731756273/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175729006948/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>If you like writing and reading horror fics- like this!  I’m taking a head count 😊😊 </p></blockquote>

<p>Like thisssss if you are horror trash #horrorscum especially if you enjoy writing them </p></blockquote>

<p>Let’s blow this up- any horror artists out there?  I know a few but let me see who you all are.  Like this if you would draw horror art! </p></blockquote>

<p>One more time and then I’m killin it.  Like this if you like horror art or fics for the It fandom!!! ♡♡♡♡ </p></blockquote>
Tags: LAST CALL, GONNA BE FUN YA'LL

Post id: 175831049685
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 20:50:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175831049685/nunderwater-applies-chapstick-for-15-minutes
Slug: nunderwater-applies-chapstick-for-15-minutes
Reblog key: T1jpepY3
Reblog url: https://richiekaspbrakk.tumblr.com/post/175830322163/nunderwater-applies-chapstick-for-15-minutes
Reblog name: richiekaspbrakk
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nunderwater.tumblr.com/post/45146590276/applies-chapstick-for-15-minutes-while-staring-at">nunderwater</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>*applies chapstick for 15 minutes while staring at a wall absentmindedly*</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175824609725
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 16:51:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175824609725/imagine-mike-and-stan-living-together-in-a-tiny
Slug: imagine-mike-and-stan-living-together-in-a-tiny
Reblog key: rnNbQgrx
Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/175824559622/imagine-mike-and-stan-living-together-in-a-tiny
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shesnothotrichie.tumblr.com/post/175789169182/imagine-mike-and-stan-living-together-in-a-tiny" class="tumblr_blog">shesnothotrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>imagine mike and stan living together in a tiny studio apartment because it’s all they can afford. after a particularly bad dream, stan wakes up covered in sweat and is unable to stop shaking. mike wraps him up in his arms and carries him to the kitchen where he sits him on the counter. he pours two glasses of milk and grabs a pack of oreos shoved all the way in the back of the cabinets behind all of mike’s protein bars. stan wraps his legs around mike as they eat their cookies and laugh away the feeling of the nightmare. mike brushes away stans still sweaty curls and kisses his forehead before carrying him back to bed for the night. they are in love and they are happy. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175806117655
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 02:43:05
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175806117655/stan-to-the-tune-of-final-countdown-its-a
Slug: stan-to-the-tune-of-final-countdown-its-a
Reblog key: YsWZLerX
Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/175805150402/stan-to-the-tune-of-final-countdown-its-a
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shesnothotrichie.tumblr.com/post/175788831992/stan-to-the-tune-of-final-countdown-its-a" class="tumblr_blog">shesnothotrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan (to the tune of final countdown):</b> it’s a mental breakdown </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> *off-key background music* </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175805933940
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 02:34:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175805933940/on-second-thought-and-second-thoughts-were-for
Slug: on-second-thought-and-second-thoughts-were-for
Reblog key: uTGQp1xm
Reblog url: https://sunflowerrichie.tumblr.com/post/175805922779/on-second-thought-and-second-thoughts-were-for
Reblog name: sunflowerrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/175799216934/on-second-thought-and-second-thoughts-were-for" class="tumblr_blog">richiefuckfacetozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“On second thought (and second thoughts were, for Richie, extremely rare and wonderful things), maybe a Voice or two might only make things worse.”</p>
<p>-Richie Tozier (IT, Stephen King)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175803437815
Date: Thu, 12 Jul 2018 00:50:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175803437815/a-reddie-au-where-eddie-is-a-youtube-beauty-guru
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Reblog key: hCIAXYAE
Reblog url: http://derrylossers.tumblr.com/post/175803043463/a-reddie-au-where-eddie-is-a-youtube-beauty-guru
Reblog name: derrylossers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/175797418697/a-reddie-au-where-eddie-is-a-youtube-beauty-guru" class="tumblr_blog">billdenbroughsponytail</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A Reddie Au where Eddie is a Youtube beauty guru who does a “Boyfriend does my voiceover” video? Can you imagine how much Richie would troll? </p><ul><li>He calls beauty blenders “makeup marshmellows” and tells viewers they’re edible.</li><li>Calls eyelash curlers “a clockwork orange torture device”.</li><li>Thinks Eddie is putting eyeshadow on his cheeks.</li><li>Says it’s okay to snort loose setting powder.</li><li>“Ahhh yes, he is choosing the red lipstick to symbolize spaghetti sauce. Because he is my eddie spaghetti… he loves me so much.”</li><li>Sings “Flicka da Wrist” while Eddie does a winged liner.</li><li>Tons of horrible voices and accents.</li><li>But he would also be Eddie’s hypeman as he narrates what Eddie does.</li><li>“Look at that contour. Y'all bitches can’t even spell contour.”</li><li>“My Eds looks good with shimmery eyeshadows, brings out his beautiful chesnut eyes.”</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: cute cute cute

Post id: 175797328475
Date: Wed, 11 Jul 2018 21:00:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175797328475/prompts-for-itfandomweek
Slug: prompts-for-itfandomweek
Reblog key: tTUw8uzE
Reblog url: http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/175797006104/prompts-for-itfandomweek
Reblog name: hanscom
Title: Prompts for Itfandomweek
<p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175796623464/prompts-for-itfandomweek" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi everyone!!  We’re excited about the amount of interest this has generated! Prompt week will be from Saturday August 25th -Friday August 31st. </p>
<p> Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of! </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>August 25th- Hot/ Cold/ Seasons/ Holidays</p>
<p>August 26th- Angst / Break up/ Reunion</p>
<p>August  27th- Puppy love/ First kiss</p>
<p>August  28th- Party/ Public confession</p>
<p>August  29th- Song fic/ Poetry</p>
<p>August 30th-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover /Soulmates AU/ Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>August 31th- Canon Compliant </p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! </p>
<p>We are adding one extra challenge- at least one day write/create something for another pairing in IT besides Reddie (Stanlon, Benverly, Bitchie..anyone you’d like!) </p>
<p>Any questions please let us know! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175795971355
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Reblog key: uc95sr04
Reblog url: https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/175795943031/shockblanketnightmares-geiszlerandgaila-i
Reblog name: reddiesetrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://shockblanketnightmares.tumblr.com/post/117397648675">shockblanketnightmares</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://geiszlerandgaila.tumblr.com/post/117276110156">geiszlerandgaila</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I still can’t believe that fanfiction is free</p>

<p>I sometimes have to pay for <i>water</i>, but with a phone and some wifi, I get to read <i>whole novels</i> about my favorite characters for exactly zero additional dollars</p>

<p>How goddamn rad is that</p>
</blockquote>
<p>all the love to the fanfic authors who make this possible, y'all are the best</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175784592150
Date: Wed, 11 Jul 2018 13:24:17
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175784592150/richie-and-beverly-lighting-up-a-joint-as-the
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Reblog key: PNskfDQ6
Reblog url: https://bevrichie.tumblr.com/post/175774494281/richie-and-beverly-lighting-up-a-joint-as-the
Reblog name: bevrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bevrichie.tumblr.com/post/175774494281/richie-and-beverly-lighting-up-a-joint-as-the" class="tumblr_blog">bevrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://bevrichie.tumblr.com/post/175774418396/richie-and-beverly-lighting-up-a-joint-as-the" class="tumblr_blog">bevrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie and beverly lighting up a joint as the world ends echoes inexhaustibly throughout any timeline. in any universe where the world ends, there’s richie, lighting up a joint to pass to a blood-soaked beverly as everything crashes down around them and they blow smoke rings at the wreckage they wrought trying to save it</p></blockquote><p>demons and clowns are both choices on the simulation chart in the laboratory. you know what that means! it by stephen king is actually just a successful simulation from cabin in the woods (2012)!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175784471135
Date: Wed, 11 Jul 2018 13:19:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175784471135/i-have-an-image-in-my-head-of-richie-and-bill
Slug: i-have-an-image-in-my-head-of-richie-and-bill
Reblog key: CbnqxukU
Reblog url: http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/175777993579/i-have-an-image-in-my-head-of-richie-and-bill
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/175777993579/i-have-an-image-in-my-head-of-richie-and-bill" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I have an image in my head of Richie and Bill being the ones out of the Losers to smoke the most weed, and sitting in Richie’s basement every Saturday night after his parents have gone out for their weekly date night, passing a bong back and forth, and talking about college and their future and that they should totally move out together and Richie tells some shit joke that makes Bill snort with laughter and grip his crappy tie dye shirt with his hands, and Richie feels sparks on the sliver of skin Bill’s fingers brush, and they’re so close and the weed is invading their senses and clouding their judgement and Richie admits to not having kissed someone in so long he’s almost forgot what it’s like and Bill just leans over, because he’s the bravest and will do anything for his friends, and the moment their lips touch it’s like the flip of a switch and Richie is gripping Bill’s hips and Bill’s hands are in his curls and god the first time he hears Richie moan his name it’s like he’s in heaven and after that Saturday night is weed, pizza and hook up night </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175768328705
Date: Wed, 11 Jul 2018 00:33:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175768328705/richie-doesnt-like-spending-his-own-money-even
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Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a href="http://leahs-anxiety.tumblr.com/post/175767493537/richie-doesnt-like-spending-his-own-money-even" class="tumblr_blog">leahs-anxiety</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie doesn’t like spending his own money. Even when he was making upwards of $10,000 a week on <i>SNL</i>, he preferred to buy all his clothes in the men’s plus size section of Goodwill and the Salvation Army, where everything fit him like a sheet and looked like it had been worn by somebody’s now dead grandpa. </p><p>He loves, however, spoiling his Eds. When he got his first <i>SNL</i> paycheck, way back in 1999 when he and Eddie were still living in a tiny apartment in the cheaper area of Greenwich Village, they took the subway to Times Square and Richie let him buy whatever he wanted from all the stores. He blew about a hundred of the $5,000 or so he made that week on random shit Eddie wanted, and then took him to a super fancy resturaunt on the Upper East Side, where the waiter hated them because they were these two scrawny twentysomethings wearing cargo shorts ordering lobster and making fun of all the other people in the resturaunt. </p><p>When he got a little older and got somewhat better at managing his money—with his trusty accountant Stanley Uris’s help of course—he would still take Eddie to expensive meals every Sunday after he got his paycheck, and he would buy him hideous designer accessories to go along with his disaster gay aesthetic, along with paying ridiculiously high rent for a penthouse in the quietest part of the city, where Eddie and him could live with as many pets as they pleased. </p><p>And when Eddie finally figured out what he wanted to do, Richie paid for all of his medical schooling to be a nurse, and threw him an extravagant graduation party with all the Losers when he finished all seven years of schooling. </p><p>In 2003, when Massachusetts became the first state to legalize same-sex marriage, Richie left the <i>SNL</i> meeting he was in to call Eddie and propose, and then after work took him to the biggest jewelry store he could find and bought him an engagement ring. </p><p>They were married in 2004, and Richie rented them a nice small venue in Boston, flew out all the Losers, and had it all decorated and planned as best as he possibly could for his favorite Spaghetti Man. </p><p>When he left <i>SNL</i> in 2009 after a ten year run as a cast mate, he moved them back to Los Angeles where they’d lived their late teen years together in a tiny two bedroom apartment with Bev before Richie had had his big break. Richie bought them a house in the Hills, overlooking the city, with a pool and a backyard for their growing pack of dogs. </p><p>He paid for all the doctors appointments and medical procedures for Bev to be their surrogate for their first two kids, and then for the adoption of the rest. </p><p>And when he held their oldest daughter in his arms for the first time, he knew he would have to try his hardest not to spoil her too. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175748228810
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Reblog key: lQQgAKJL
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Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Y'all better be drinking water.

Tags: 

Post id: 175732921175
Date: Tue, 10 Jul 2018 00:07:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175732921175/goodqueenalys-runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so
Slug: goodqueenalys-runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so
Reblog key: QS8H5ETM
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/175726749918/goodqueenalys-runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://goodqueenalys.tumblr.com/post/175295519644/runtoastsrun-shipping-is-so-weird-like-im-in" class="tumblr_blog">goodqueenalys</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://runtoastsrun.tumblr.com/post/147004420504">runtoastsrun</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Shipping is so weird. Like i’m in love. With their love.</p>
</blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="187" data-orig-width="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/66b9d086855c2e8116973024b8b482fa/tumblr_inline_papkjvoEcc1tx7k62_540.gif" data-orig-height="187" data-orig-width="280"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post id: 175730490615
Date: Mon, 09 Jul 2018 22:41:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175730490615/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like
Slug: if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like
Reblog key: MlVFpP0C
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175729006948/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175729006948/if-you-like-writing-and-reading-horror-fics-like" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>If you like writing and reading horror fics- like this!  I’m taking a head count 😊😊 </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175725947055
Date: Mon, 09 Jul 2018 19:59:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175725947055/thescholarlystrumpet-me-i-should-write-also
Slug: thescholarlystrumpet-me-i-should-write-also
Reblog key: QC5IDNG4
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/175725526688/thescholarlystrumpet-me-i-should-write-also
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://thescholarlystrumpet.tumblr.com/post/175615362388/me-i-should-write-also-me" class="tumblr_blog">thescholarlystrumpet</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>me: I should write</p>
<p>also me: </p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="259"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a762d39d2bce1b3f330cbd0e98f579d/tumblr_inline_os0mcu6cMx1ryhfyd_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="259"/></figure></blockquote>
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Slug: quick-update
Reblog key: N19tj3rh
Reblog url: https://chocolatemangoose.tumblr.com/post/175721519712/quick-update
Reblog name: chocolatemangoose
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandomweek.tumblr.com/post/175716159154/quick-update" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomweek</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Quick Update: </h1><p>This is the official blog to find information for IT fandom week! So be sure to follow it for updates on the prompts! We’ll be posting the prompts sometime later. </p><p><br/></p><p>And thank you for all the wonderful help you’ve given us. We appreciate the volunteers we’ve gotten. We can’t wait to start this! </p><p><br/></p><p>- ITfandomweek</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175721608190
Date: Mon, 09 Jul 2018 17:26:50
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175721608190/yall-write-your-fucking-fanfiction-and-love-your
Slug: yall-write-your-fucking-fanfiction-and-love-your
Reblog key: Z3nsACEi
Reblog url: https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/175721558165/yall-write-your-fucking-fanfiction-and-love-your
Reblog name: 20gayteeneds
Title: 
<p><a href="http://plantanarchy.tumblr.com/post/174470385891/yall-write-your-fucking-fanfiction-and-love-your" class="tumblr_blog">plantanarchy</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>y'all write your fucking fanfiction and love your weird cringey shit and draw your goofy terrible furry drawings or something who cares who gives a goddamn just do whatever weird thing makes you happy on this goddamn bitch of an earth who caressss</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175714748115
Date: Mon, 09 Jul 2018 13:17:12
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Reblog key: vYuOFdZt
Reblog url: https://stanleyscurlsx.tumblr.com/post/175714709635/mrecutio-mike-i-watched-stan-drop-a-remote-on
Reblog name: stanleyscurlsx
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mrecutio.tumblr.com/post/166830711210/mike-i-watched-stan-drop-a-remote-on-his-foot-and">mrecutio</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike:</b> i watched stan drop a remote on his foot and the only thing he said was “I am so sick of being alive”.</p></blockquote>
Tags: me
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Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175709931463/friend-your-story-sounds-amazing-i-cant-wait-to
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://j-mysticalien.tumblr.com/post/175660835335/friend-your-story-sounds-amazing-i-cant-wait-to" class="tumblr_blog">j-mysticalien</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Friend:</b> Your story sounds amazing! I can’t wait to read it! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> Bold Of you to assume I’ve actually written any of it</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175700976665
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175700976665/drunk-eddie-would-have-to-be-carried-out-of-the
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Reblog key: BpRdU7CR
Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/175700942872
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/175700942872" class="tumblr_blog">toziersrich</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>drunk eddie would have to be carried out of the bar over richie’s shoulder </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175668091020
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Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/175667274365/a-note-to-my-followers
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: A Note to my Followers
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://thebookishwitch.tumblr.com/post/128283256874">thebookishwitch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>To the followers who don’t say much:</b> having you there still means a lot. Even if you never send in an ask or anything, I don’t care. I appreciate that you still follow me anyways. And it’s nice to see you there liking and reblogging my stuff.</p>
<p><b>To the followers who buzz like bees:</b> When you reblog 17 of my posts or send my multiple asks in a row, you aren’t being irritating. You’re making me feel like I’m doing something right as a blogger. Thank you.</p>
<p><b>To the shy anons:</b> I don’t know if you follow me or not, but regardless of why you sent in that ask, I’m just happy to be hearing from you. You aren’t a bother. You make me feel awesome.</p>
<p><b>To all of my followers whoever you are:</b> Thank you for hitting that button. Thank you for sticking with me. If you ever need a shoulder to cry on or someone to celebrate with you, I’m here for you! If you ever need something explained, I’ll answer as best I can.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Thank you all of you.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: yEZolrll
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175666711828/my-first-attempt-at-digital-art-with-my-finger-and
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175666711828/my-first-attempt-at-digital-art-with-my-finger-and" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4054f22d91710e3e62dca7307502edf9/tumblr_inline_pbjc6naDmB1s9vwtb_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>My first attempt at digital art with my finger and a tablet.  It’s how I imagine hunter Eddie from my ‘maybe someday’ hunter fic.  Digital art is more fun than I thought it would be.  </p></blockquote>
Tags: WAIT, WITH YOUR FINGER????, THATS INSANE, MY BOO IS SO TALENTED, WOW
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Reblog url: http://derrylossers.tumblr.com/post/175664060593/trashstack-stan-i-cant-take-this-anymore
Reblog name: derrylossers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashstack.tumblr.com/post/175637734313/stan-i-cant-take-this-anymore-please-take-me" class="tumblr_blog">trashstack</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stan: i cant take this anymore. please take me out. </p>
<p>mike: in an assassination way ?? or a date way ??</p>
<p>stan: surprise me. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: addimagination
Title: 
<p><a href="http://demonicvulcan.tumblr.com/post/151018081055/my-type-of-otp-slowly-the-insults-become-terms-of" class="tumblr_blog">demonicvulcan</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p><i>my type of otp</i>: slowly the insults become terms of endearment <br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://mirandonsky.tumblr.com/post/175626990550/stephenkingatone-when-they-were-seventeen-it" class="tumblr_blog">mirandonsky</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://stephenkingatone.tumblr.com/post/168141250844/when-they-were-seventeen-it-was-richie-and-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">stephenkingatone</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>when they were seventeen, it was richie and eddie against the world; best friends, till death do us part.</p>
<p>and there was always something more, but it wasn’t something they talked about, or thought about, or did anything about, because it wasn’t — it couldn’t — it would never work out. it was easier to be best friends, nothing more. and when they slept in the same bed, limbs wrapped around the other, eddie’s arm over richie’s back, nose pressed into the back of his neck, they didn’t talk about it, and when richie’s hand grabbed eddie’s hip, fingers pressing into the skin between his jeans and the hem of his shirt, they didn’t talk about it, and when they stared at one another for several beats too long, and the rest of the room got lost in it, well — nobody talked about that.</p>
<p>it was easier if they didn’t.</p>
<p>but when they were seventeen and filling out college applications and realizing that this — this was the end, it all seemed to get a little bit louder, demand a little more of their attention. and they still didn’t talk about it, because this was the end and it would make it so much harder if it was real. they went on 3am adventures, richie crawling into eddie’s room through his window and dragging him out, eddie bitching with the biggest smile on his face, like nothing was wrong. they went bowling at midnight and swam at the quarry and drew a plate of french fries out for three hours until the waitress at the diner finally kicked them out, and they didn’t talk about it.</p>
<p>the closest they came was at four in the morning, before eddie climbed back into bed for two swift hours of sleep. “wait,” richie said, and pulled the ring pops he’d stolen from the gas station from his pocket. bent on a knee, he offered the candy to eddie, grinning and chuckling, drunk on the night but hands shaking so hard he almost dropped it. “marry me, eds?”</p>
<p>“don’t call me that, rich,” eddie replied, but took it anyways. it was as close to a <i>yes</i> as richie was ever going to get. he ate the ring pop that night, and didn’t sleep, and showed up to school the next morning, puffy-eyed and exhausted, with a plastic ring on his ring finger. richie had his on, too.<br/></p>
<p>they didn’t talk about it, but they didn’t take them off, either — not until they left derry. richie went to california, chasing pipe dreams, and eddie went to new york, chasing freedom (which, all said and done, was probably just as unrealistic.) he didn’t take the ring off until he met his first boyfriend, and even then, it was locked into the drawer of his dorm desk.</p>
<p>the memories faded, but eddie kept that piece of plastic around, for reasons he couldn’t explain or articulate. he just knew it was important. it was glasses and bright colours and curly hair tickling his nose, smelling like dollar-store shampoo. richie didn’t throw his out, either — he kept wearing it, through every boyfriend and girlfriend that didn’t last, through every one night stand with boys that were a head shorter than him, that he’d make biting remarks at and feel inexplicably empty when they didn’t return with anything more than a betrayed look. he didn’t talk about it. when people asked, he shrugged, and he didn’t explain, because he didn’t know how to.</p>
<p>when they got the call to come back to derry, eddie kissed his boyfriend goodbye, and unlocked the drawer, sliding that ring onto his finger.</p>
<p>it stayed in the sewer with him.</p>
<p>when richie got back to california, the thought of taking the little plastic ring off hurt. he twisted it around his finger when he was hit with inexplicable waves of sadness, unwinding with every rotation.</p>
<p>but he forgot, because that’s what happened when you left, and before long, the ring was dropped on his desk, lost amongst knicknacks and paper and garbage and clutter. life kept happening. he kept going on dates that fizzled, sleeping with men who all kind of looked the same, threads of freckles and soft hair and bony hips. he worked harder than he should’ve, and lost himself in his radio persona, disappearing into every voice he put on.</p>
<p>when his assistant cleared his desk off, like she did periodically, she held a dirty piece of plastic up for him. “what is this, can i toss it?”</p>
<p>“yeah,” he said, between drags of a cigarette, “it’s just… i don’t know. trash it.”<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Why? Do you make me cry like this?</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 46XpPSpk
Reblog url: http://guesswhat-fuckyou.tumblr.com/post/175621260110/everyone-who-reads-a-multichapter-fic-and
Reblog name: guesswhat-fuckyou
Title: 
<p><a href="http://hylian-reptile.tumblr.com/post/175554743331" class="tumblr_blog">hylian-reptile</a>:</p><blockquote><p>@everyone who reads a multichapter fic and comments on each individual chapter (rather than commenting just once at the end) so the author can see you read through to individual events with changing thoughts and reactions: i would kill a man for you. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175600831825
Date: Fri, 06 Jul 2018 03:21:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175600831825/richiepeach-just-shower-thoughts-anyone
Slug: richiepeach-just-shower-thoughts-anyone
Reblog key: qqietws8
Reblog url: https://yooonbum.tumblr.com/post/175600593499/just-shower-thoughts-anyone-remember-that-part
Reblog name: yooonbum
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richiepeach.tumblr.com/post/175600593499/just-shower-thoughts-anyone-remember-that-part" class="tumblr_blog">richiepeach</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://just-shower-thoughts.tumblr.com/post/175427666614/anyone-remember-that-part-in-2016-when-clowns" class="tumblr_blog">just-shower-thoughts</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Anyone remember that part in 2016 when clowns would chase and knife people in the streets and noone did anything about it</p></blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="28" data-orig-width="71"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/08e23cbd2f0dcc923f88a7c737853a99/tumblr_inline_pbfntsHKWb1vazr6v_540.png" data-orig-height="28" data-orig-width="71"/></figure><p>this is the funniest fucking tag because it’s true</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 175600662125
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175600662125/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Slug: nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Reblog key: KNLzdRSf
Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/175599951062/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/170102278206/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>nurse, about richie:</b> he’s fine, but he‘s on a lot of pain meds and keeps asking for pasta</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, sighing heavily:</b> that’d be me</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175597478835/eddie-seeing-richie-for-the-first-time-in-27
Slug: eddie-seeing-richie-for-the-first-time-in-27
Reblog key: cqdKVxmg
Reblog url: https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/175595447865/eddie-seeing-richie-for-the-first-time-in-27
Reblog name: 20gayteeneds
Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/175593388319/eddie-seeing-richie-for-the-first-time-in-27" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Eddie, seeing Richie for the first time in 27 years:</b> ‘I Want To Know What Love Is’ by Foreigner plays</p>
<p><b>Richie, seeing Eddie for the first time in 27 years: </b>‘Let’s Get It On’ by Marvin Gaye plays</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://strangelosersclub.tumblr.com/post/175596458031/usbdongle-millenial-generation-got-a-little-too
Reblog name: strangelosersclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://usbdongle.tumblr.com/post/171156207084/millenial-generation-got-a-little-too-beaten-down" class="tumblr_blog">usbdongle</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>millenial generation got a little too beaten down and miserable but im delighted to see that gen z seems to be frothing at the mouth and out for blood</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://rob-walks.tumblr.com/post/175452810913/me-finishing-a-argument" class="tumblr_blog">rob-walks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>me finishing a argument</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="434" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/18bfe7bef82e0cacc707204e18c9adf8/tumblr_inline_pb7nukrAoj1qdakzj_500.jpg" data-orig-height="434" data-orig-width="828"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/175589793143/loveariddle-js-that-i-always-read-tags-so-to
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://loveariddle.tumblr.com/post/173346618902/js-that-i-always-read-tags-so-to-yall-who-always" class="tumblr_blog">loveariddle</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>js that i always read tags so to yall who always take the time to leave a sweet comment,<br/></p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e35bce24c983d31dc3d58a413a7babf/tumblr_inline_p7tx7tbP0Q1qa76bo_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure></blockquote>
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Slug: the-next-time-you-make-a-joke-and-none-of-your
Reblog key: A3iqwLeQ
Reblog url: http://stozierrs.tumblr.com/post/175584454021/the-next-time-you-make-a-joke-and-none-of-your
Reblog name: stozierrs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://slytherinstacy.tumblr.com/post/169969405959/stansexualbill-the-next-time-you-make-a-joke-and" class="tumblr_blog">slytherinstacy</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://stansexualbill.tumblr.com/post/169554270294/the-next-time-you-make-a-joke-and-none-of-your" class="tumblr_blog">stansexualbill</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the next time you make a joke and none of your friends laugh just remember that, if he were there, richie tozier would have laughed his ass off so hard that he cried, high fived you and asked your permission if he could reuse your joke on other people.</p></blockquote>

<p>i didnt know i needed this but i did</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175456579275/wiersel-belbys-wow-bill-hader-is-thicc
Slug: wiersel-belbys-wow-bill-hader-is-thicc
Reblog key: qDxoL4DM
Reblog url: https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/175455978135/wiersel-belbys-wow-bill-hader-is-thicc
Reblog name: earthskills
Title: 
<p><a href="https://wiersel.tumblr.com/post/175455676011/belbys-wow-bill-hader-is-thicc-richie-when" class="tumblr_blog">wiersel</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/175455180423/wow-bill-hader-is-thicc" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p>
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<p>richie when he’s back home after fighting IT for the last time, after he held eddie in his arms who bled out and took his last breath, trying to tell richie something, a love confession that he never got to hear. hehehehe!</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175456384800/we-all-mcfloat-down-here
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Reblog url: https://maximusfraker.tumblr.com/post/175456320104/we-all-mcfloat-down-here
Reblog name: maximusfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://edddietozier.tumblr.com/post/175446146726/we-all-mcfloat-down-here" class="tumblr_blog">edddietozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>we all mcfloat down here </p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175454860445/eddie-that-jellyfish-stung-me-stan-quick
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Reblog key: RQOiqknw
Reblog url: https://devilbev.tumblr.com/post/175454260125/eddie-that-jellyfish-stung-me-stan-quick
Reblog name: devilbev
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sebnit.tumblr.com/post/172470464725/eddie-that-jellyfish-stung-mestan-quick-someone" class="tumblr_blog">sebnit</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> that jellyfish stung me</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> quick, someone pee on it</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [peeing on jellyfish] this is for stinging my eddie</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: takealottodragmeawayfromreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://niakantorka.tumblr.com/post/171698086783/shout-out-to-all-the-fic-readers-shout-out-to-all" class="tumblr_blog">niakantorka</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Shout out to all the fic readers.</p>
<p>Shout out to all the readers that come back to read more of an author’s fics.</p>
<p>Shout out to all the readers that leave kudos so us authors think you liked, maybe even loved our fics.</p>
<p>Shout out to all those readers dear to every author’s heart because you took the time and told us why you loved that particular fic.</p>
<p>Shout out to all the readers that rec fics of their favourite authors. Seeing yourself on such a list or in a rec post makes our hearts go pitty-patty and really those moments are the best.</p>
<p>Thank you very much for being here and/or on ao3 and/or elsewhere! Thank you for your love!!</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/175440555126/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version
Reblog name: takealottodragmeawayfromreddie
Title: no excuses writing meme, askbox version 
<p><a href="http://professorfangirl.tumblr.com/post/60140069280/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version" class="tumblr_blog">professorfangirl</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>(Nicked from iambickilometer):</p>
<p>drop one of these bad boys in my askbox and i will post, without editing</p>
<ul><li>
<strong>FIRST </strong>— the first two sentences of my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>LAST</strong> — the most recently written two sentences of my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>NEXT</strong> — the next line. meaning i will finish the sentence I’m on and write a new one, which you’ll get.</li>
<li>
<strong>[insert prompt here]</strong> — you post a prompt, and i’ll write three sentences based on that prompt, set in the same time/setting as my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>THE END</strong> — i’ll make up an ending, or post the ending if i’ve written it</li>
<li>
<strong>BEFORE THE BEGINNING</strong> — three sentences (or more) about something that happened before the plot of my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>POV</strong> — something that’s already happened, retold from another character’s perspective</li>
</ul></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://itstrangerthangs.tumblr.com/post/175429659109/eddie-not-responding-to-richies-texts-richie
Reblog name: itstrangerthangs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/173770346044/eddie-not-responding-to-richies-textsrichie" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*Eddie not responding to Richie’s texts*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Babe</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Prince</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Angel</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Precious little nugget</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Slumbering little bug</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> If you don’t answer me the pet names are gonna start getting meaner</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Bowl of cereal that’s been sitting out for like an hour</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://tramampoline.tumblr.com/post/82616943776" class="tumblr_blog">tramampoline</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://cupcakesflying.tumblr.com/post/78900902847/ships-with-height-differences-333" class="tumblr_blog">cupcakesflying</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>ships with height differences &lt;333</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: IT Fic Masterlist!
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/175420695177/it-fic-masterlist" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172051142687/it-fic-masterlist" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p style="">Assume Reddie unless it is otherwise specified &lt;3 </p>
<h2>Drabbles</h2>
<p><b>Mating Season</b><br/>Reddie at the Zoo<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34956314">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171706006202/are-u-doing-those-prompts-if-so-how-bout-so-did">Read on Tumblr</a><br/><br/><b>Taco Tizzy</b><br/>Taco Bell Meet Cute<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34956431">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171748544297/for-the-prompts-ok-so-i-couldnt-decide-because">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
<p><b>Green</b><br/>Jealous!Richie<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34959173">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172149683057/i-love-your-writing-heres-a-reddie-prompt-for">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
<p><b>Sugar, Spice, and Bad Advice</b><br/>Stan POV on Richie’s pining<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14140614">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34959704">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
<p><b>every minor detail is a major decision</b><br/>Bill catches Richie and Eddie and has to make a choice<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34959857">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/173336358582/every-minor-detail-is-a-major-decision-finally">Read on Tumblr</a><br/></p>
<p><b>thunder only happens when it’s raining (explicit-ish)</b><br/>Reddie car hookups in the rain<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34959965">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/173556550617/rain-prompt-ayyy-were-cute-this-week">Read on Tumblr</a><br/><br/><b>What Did It Cost?</b><br/>some Dungeons and Dragons, some Avengers, a first “I love you”<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34960055">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/173862183357/what-did-it-cost">Read on Tumblr</a><br/><br/><b>Not Just a River In Egypt</b><br/>Richie Tozier<i> isn’t like that</i>, except that he is<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34960160">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/175308992812/im-so-greedy-i-wanna-request-so-many-reddie">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
<p><b>Things Keep Getting Better</b><br/>Bev wants all her Losers to love themselves like she loves them.<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/35029529">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/175395115457/can-you-do-2-on-the-prompts-for-reddie-eddie">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
<h2>Angsty Fics That Are Too Long</h2>
<p><b>Wildflowers (explicit)</b><br/>College Angst<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14028123">Read on Ao3</a><br/></p>
<p><b>The (Late) Late Show With Richie Tozier (explicit)</b><br/>a take on IT: Part 2. Losers are 40. Canon Compliant.<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14359785">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/173070401982/the-late-late-show-with-richie-tozier">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
<p><b>Man in Motion (explicit)</b><br/>a St. Elmo’s Fire inspired love-letter to the Losers<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14957432">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<h2>Multi-Chapter Fics</h2>
<p><b>I Burn, I Pine, I Perish<br/></b>10 Things I Hate About You Fic<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13597893/chapters/31215297">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171395894342/ibipip-masterlist">Chapter Masterlist on Tumblr</a></p>
<p><b>At Least It’s Not Sports (explicit)</b><br/>Stage Manager Eddie/Acting Dork Richie<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13760190/chapters/31623786">Read on Ao3</a><br/>On Tumblr: <a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171144151417/at-least-its-not-sports-part-one-freshman-year">Chapter 1</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171290226262/at-least-its-not-sports-part-two-sophomore">Chapter 2</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171465280602/at-least-its-not-sports-part-three-junior-year">Chapter 3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171603382372/at-least-its-not-sports-part-four-senior-year">Chapter 4</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171634542092/at-least-its-not-sports-part-four-senior-year">Chapter 5</a></p>
<p><b>What’s My Age Again? (will be explicit but Not Yet)</b><br/>Losers fight IT for the first time at 23 instead of 12 (WIP)<br/>Rated E, Word Count 11,699 (so far)<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13962132/chapters/32142252">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p><b>Wishes (newly explicit)</b><br/>Disney Cast Member AU (WIP)<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14192241/chapters/32714115">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<h2>Non-Reddie</h2>
<p><b>like a thief in the night</b><br/>Stanlon getting-together schemes<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077069/chapters/34985039">Read on Ao3</a>/<a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/175380992757/9-17-for-the-prompts-d-d-d">Read on Tumblr</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">she updated her masterlist after 800 years! look at her getting things done!! look at her GO!</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268" data-tumblr-attribution="queereyedaily:0Z7lR-1tZYxNKbCjMaAwBQ:ZEQvWZ2ZFcqW0"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b780c76c84aa430e8775054009140893/tumblr_pay68sSuhx1xxzy66o3_400.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: READ READ READ, DO IT, READ THEM ALL
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://goodluckdetective.tumblr.com/post/124546098505">goodluckdetective</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>No seriously guys, comment on peoples fic.</p>
<p>Writers as desperate for comments. <i>Desperate</i>. </p>
<p>I’m in a writing group with around 40 people and one of the common reasons people don’t post their work is because “no one ever comments on it, so no one is reading it” which blows because their work is amazing and instead it’s sitting in storage.</p>
<p>Comments lead to posting more fic. Trust me. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175392372169/is-the-reason-why-i-stayed-in-this-fandom-when-i" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“is the reason why I stayed in this fandom when I was ready to leave due to incredibly low self-esteem. We started talking right when I was just DONE. I don’t have a best friend irl, and she has become that for me. She’s listened to me go on and on about things, has comforted me while I’ve felt lower than dirt, and has never held my aloof nature against me when I disappear because I can’t handle talking at times. McKenna, this is super cheesy but I love you and I want you to know how much I appreciate your friendship. You’re the sweetest person ever and you deserve all the love, boo ♡”</blockquote> <p>— to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ" target="_blank">@oldguybones</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA" target="_blank">@reddiepop</a>. <br/></p></blockquote>

<p>Okay, let me just tell you guys, Allie is easily one of my most favorite people in the world and out of all the reasons why I love this fandom, she is number one. She has helped me down from some very low points and she is always there to celebrate the highs. She is such an amazing person and I am so lucky to know her. I love you too boo and words will never be able to describe how grateful I am to have someone like you in my life. </p>
Tags: i could go on and on about how wonderful Allie is, she is my number one
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Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/175413449463/things-i-wish-i-knew-earlier-in-fandom
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lokincest.tumblr.com/post/174548906857/things-i-wish-i-knew-earlier-in-fandom-but-maybe" class="tumblr_blog">lokincest</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Things I Wish I Knew Earlier In Fandom</h1>
<p>But maybe these will help somebody now.</p>
<ul><li>Most of your fandom experience is shaped by who you follow. Find a good group of people and stick with them. </li>
<li>Support your favs and a lot of them will become your friends, or at least be friendly back to you.</li>
<li>Just unfollow people who bring unwanted content or negativity onto your dash.</li>
<li>Block people who cause you stress. It’s not worth your time to focus on parts of fandom that don’t make you happy.</li>
<li>Blacklisting words/tags is a tool you are allowed to use as much as you need to.</li>
<li>Don’t feel like you have to pretend to like things that make you uncomfortable in order to fit in. Set healthy boundaries for yourself.</li>
<li>Never tag your hate. Never send hate anons to someone.</li>
<li>Content creators love getting comments, seeing people gush in the tags on reblogs, and getting fans in their inbox. It’s the best way to motivate them to keep making awesome stuff.</li>
<li>If there’s certain content you want to see but it doesn’t exist yet, then make it. Draw the thing, write that fic. If you can’t, then comission an artist or writer, or send someone a prompt if they’re open to it. If you can’t do that either, then write meta or headcanons about it. Put it into the world.</li>
<li>Create what <b>you</b> love. Do it for yourself first and foremost, and if even one other person likes it too, then that’s a bonus.</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/175406615465/losers-au-idea-again" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetandgo</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/175404742823/losers-au-idea-again" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Losers AU Idea (again)</h1><p>Fantasy AU where the losers are recruited by a frantic kingdom whose fate is fading with each setting sun. Some help willingly, most need persuasion but they find themselves in a mismatched group of nobodies facing something bigger themselves. Together, however, they are stronger than ever. </p><p>Ben: The crowned prince of the kingdom, known for his too kind heart and optimistic point of view. The task was forced upon him after the death of his father, and he decided to face it head on. He’s the reason for the groups formation and a beacon for their hope. </p><p>Mike: The dragon taimer who was shunned for his humane treatment of the beasts. His grandfather had told him tales of when men rode the sky on the backs of dragons and wishes that for himself someday, if he could overcome the fire in the mouths of the animals that had taken his parents. In a world where dragon slaying is righteous passage he is hated by most so when the prince comes to his farm on the outskirts of the kingdom he is afraid of what is to come.</p><p>Beverly: The outsider,  forced to the woods to advaid her abusive father. After living there for years she’s created a quiet and tame life for herself, using what the forest had to offer to thrive. She becomes warry of human contat, prefering the animals over friends. Typically she is able to keep away wandering travlers looking to do her harm, but when the witch who had saved her skin years before shows up, along with the crowned prince and a man smelling of sulfer, asking for her help things seem to start changing. </p><p>Richie: The theif who can’t keep his hands clean to save his life. Literally, that was where a young warrior found him, in the gallows with the executioners bag of siliver hidden under his shirt and the rope burning the bare skin of his neck. He is given a pardon for his service but only agrees in order to follow the wide eyed, blood stained boy who saved his life. </p><p>Bill: The tracker, found hunting down men for bounty in a tavern that frequented wanted men. He felt no shame in what he did, even when his target berated him with his loud mouth and crude words, he did what he had to survive, even if it did leave a bad taste in his mouth. After bagging the petty theif he collects his earnings and begins to head back to his wanderings ways, only to be stopped by a dark eyed, wary man who spoke of tales of war. They talk and by morning, despite every sensible thing he knew, he was heading to the castle to meet a prince about an all new kind of bounty. </p><p>Stan: The witch, known by all, feared by most. He keeps to himself, preferring to stay out of the kingdoms business as much as physically possible. There are a few connections that he keeps, for pratical purposes, like the woman who prefers the forest over people and the draggon taimer who sometimes helps him find the ingredients needed for his spells. However he soon finds out that connections mean obligations to this that he himself does not agree with and friends who he didn’t know he needed. Everything changes and maybe not for the worst. </p><p>Eddie: The warrior whose loyalty is for hire. Those who don’t know him think he’s too small to cause any true damage, those that do know him can testify that is not the case. Hidden behind his damaged soul is a flickering flame waiting to be reignited although he believesit had gone out long ago. With his new friend and regretable bargaining chip he managed to accidentally save he heads to see the prince about his contract. </p></blockquote>

<p>More, please! ❤️❤️❤️❤️❤️</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/170626594170/groundhog-day-au-where-richie-has-to-relive" class="tumblr_blog">transbilliam</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://saiion.tumblr.com/post/170619150870/groundhog-day-au-where-richie-has-to-relive" class="tumblr_blog">saiion</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Groundhog Day au where Richie has to relive watching Eddie die over and over, and never finding out what he wants to tell him </p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="339" data-orig-width="595"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/830178215db8ab8e68aae704ff9c3ec3/tumblr_inline_p3syh0jvsJ1rg45c3_500.png" data-orig-height="339" data-orig-width="595"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://timeviolence.tumblr.com/post/174176283529/queerical-prokopetz-concept-one-of-those" class="tumblr_blog">timeviolence</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://queerical.tumblr.com/post/173421405964/prokopetz-concept-one-of-those-clich%C3%A9" class="tumblr_blog">queerical</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://prokopetz.tumblr.com/post/173161593737/concept-one-of-those-clich%C3%A9-angeldemon-romances" class="tumblr_blog">prokopetz</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Concept: one of those cliché angel/demon romances, except the demon is the stuffy, orthodox one and the angel is like “hold my beer”.</p></blockquote>
<p><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/demon%3A-youre-SUPPOSED-to-be-a-background-influence%21%21-no-one-is-supposed-to-see-you%21%21%21-youre-not-supposed-to-leave-any-sign-of-ur-presence%21">#demon: youre SUPPOSED to be a background influence!! no one is supposed to see you!!! youre not supposed to leave any sign of ur presence!</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/angel-%2Asneezes-and-twenty-feathers-drift-to-the-ground%2A%3A-lmao-im-gonna-cure-this-chicks-blindness-and-make-that-guy-rethink-his-life-choices">#angel *sneezes and twenty feathers drift to the ground*: lmao im gonna cure this chicks blindness and make that guy rethink his life choices</a> (via <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAbCbqk92nprL07_k05CgEA">@andsotheuniverseended</a>)<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>demon: *sits there drawing up a long contract for a lawyer’s human soul, working out the loopholes because lawyers are sneaky*<br/>angel: i think that dude is on lsd lmao i’m gonna go talk to him in my true form<br/>demon: don’t you have burning wings and a thousand eyes or something<br/>angel: haha ye<br/>deom: *long sigh*</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: Unconditional Love
<p><a href="https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/175384603875/unconditional-love" class="tumblr_blog">eds-kas</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/175384319356/unconditional-love" class="tumblr_blog">richiefuckfacetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Pairing: </b>Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><i>This tumblr post is rated <b>Teen</b>. If you want to read the <b>Explicit</b> version click <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15100115">here</a>.</i></p>
<p><i>Note: I wrote this rather quickly, but thought my amazing friend, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> deserved some reddie for her birthday!</i><br/></p>
<hr><p>This was it. The moment Richie had been psyching himself up for. It would surely go down in history as a giant success or a horrendous failure. Either way, one goal needed to be achieved.</p>
<p>Richie had to tell Eddie that he loved him.</p>
<p>Which he could do. Right? There was nothing scary about telling your best friend who you have known since 2nd grade that you are madly in love with him. Especially if that best friend has never once said they are into guys but you have a sneaking suspicion those lingering looks at you might mean something more.</p> <p><a href="http://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/175384319356/unconditional-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>This is everything </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: and when they traced the IP....... the anon hate was coming from INSIDE THE HOUSE
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://thebeverlymarsh.tumblr.com/post/166414147286/richie-how-you-feelin-today-stan-stan-is-no" class="tumblr_blog">thebeverlymarsh</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>richie</b>: how you feelin today stan?</p>
<p><b>stan</b>: is “no” an emotion because i feel it</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: same
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://loseratheart.tumblr.com/post/174844123990/richie-sat-in-the-back-of-his-car-with-his" class="tumblr_blog">loseratheart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie sat in the back of his car with his boyfriend sprawled out across his chest, nuzzling his hair into his skin. He breathed in cigarette smoke and let the groud outside his open window be his ashtray for the time being. The smoky air was warm and thick, and it made Richie question how he felt good, because, by God, <i>did it feel great.</i></p>
<p>“Rich, please,” Eddie grumbled, just half awake, “Put that out. It smells terrible.”</p>
<p>Richie chuckled and opened the car door, tossing the cigarette on the ground and stomping it out with his foot. The entire upper half of his body didn’t move, even after he’d closed the door. </p>
<p>“Thank you,” Eddie whispered.</p>
<p>“Anything for you, Eds,” Richie said, “Anything for you.”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: lZfr9C9B
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/175548321313/randomandcrazy-so-i-saw-this-post-and-we-all
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://randomandcrazy.tumblr.com/post/175438444309/so-i-saw-this-post-and-we-all-know-that-this" class="tumblr_blog">randomandcrazy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>so i saw this post:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="378" data-orig-width="457"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0476c04f4409c42cf34079bac8b700ce/tumblr_inline_pb6znw8dLu1ug4upw_540.png" data-orig-height="378" data-orig-width="457"/></figure><p>and we all know that this would be richie waiting for eddie </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175529985680
Date: Wed, 04 Jul 2018 00:38:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175529985680/oldtimeydildomachine-showerthoughtsofficial
Slug: oldtimeydildomachine-showerthoughtsofficial
Reblog key: tcz9No7H
Reblog url: http://hansbrak.tumblr.com/post/175529905172/oldtimeydildomachine-showerthoughtsofficial
Reblog name: hansbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://oldtimeydildomachine.tumblr.com/post/175210909672/showerthoughtsofficial-your-future-self-is" class="tumblr_blog">oldtimeydildomachine</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://showerthoughtsofficial.tumblr.com/post/175207702083/your-future-self-is-talking-shit-about-you" class="tumblr_blog">showerthoughtsofficial</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Your future self is talking shit about you</p></blockquote>
<p>I’m talking shit about me too she ain’t special</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175527340320
Date: Tue, 03 Jul 2018 22:57:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175527340320/what-can-a-female-character-do-without-being
Slug: what-can-a-female-character-do-without-being
Reblog key: LgbNgSX9
Reblog url: https://maximusfraker.tumblr.com/post/175527312519/what-can-a-female-character-do-without-being
Reblog name: maximusfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sebnit.tumblr.com/post/170169085355/what-can-a-female-character-do-without-being" class="tumblr_blog">sebnit</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5072846d5a53f980e1e27148ec682b33/tumblr_inline_p36w7jQaH51vvwjuc_500.gif" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e04b9ea3159509f2376d8f12e257ed3a/tumblr_inline_p36w7joXgc1vvwjuc_500.gif" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/895d5bc9ece8578e8cfda9d15540d651/tumblr_inline_p36w7ljvVS1vvwjuc_500.gif" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cf869408012fd83ec6a093153dc36e8f/tumblr_inline_p36w7lYjlH1vvwjuc_500.gif" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e2b15f746853ea096e78deb81213c97/tumblr_inline_p36w7lfYLM1vvwjuc_500.gif" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4510f99d9ab2ea42c9a3c9dc4854e099/tumblr_inline_p36w7mZQTZ1vvwjuc_500.gif" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><p>— <i>what can a female character <b><a href="http://moved-to-tinypancake.tumblr.com/post/86874987506">do</a></b> without being criticized mercilessly?</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175513272955
Date: Tue, 03 Jul 2018 14:20:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175513272955/nothing-is-alwrite-when-writers-block-hits
Slug: nothing-is-alwrite-when-writers-block-hits
Reblog key: Ya6NC3GW
Reblog url: http://gamoraaasquill.tumblr.com/post/175513093136/nothing-is-alwrite-when-writers-block-hits
Reblog name: gamoraaasquill
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nothing-is-alwrite.tumblr.com/post/167377945572/when-writers-block-hits-midway-through-a" class="tumblr_blog">nothing-is-alwrite</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>When writer’s block hits midway through a paragraph</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="301" data-tumblr-attribution="heartsnmagic:941lLDOxW2W3kF9wNELFlQ:ZdT_cl2QjrTdB"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/34c727204f6a12c17ce3a949568072d4/tumblr_oxfexbDFJ51u7gnm9o1_400.gif" data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="301"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175499608780
Date: Tue, 03 Jul 2018 03:16:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175499608780/in-other-news-writing-fanfiction-still-takes-a
Slug: in-other-news-writing-fanfiction-still-takes-a
Reblog key: TsPCmVE2
Reblog url: https://edstozler.tumblr.com/post/175499374995/in-other-news-writing-fanfiction-still-takes-a
Reblog name: edstozler
Title: in other news, writing fanfiction still takes a lot longer than i expect it to.

Tags: 

Post id: 175494591690
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 23:50:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175494591690/transguyrichie-beverly-dont-overreact-stan
Slug: transguyrichie-beverly-dont-overreact-stan
Reblog key: ZoV5XgJX
Reblog url: https://sunflowerrichie.tumblr.com/post/175494445714/transguyrichie-beverly-dont-overreact-stan
Reblog name: sunflowerrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://transguyrichie.tumblr.com/post/175310927658/beverly-dont-overreact-stan-digging-his-own" class="tumblr_blog">transguyrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>beverly: dont overreact </p>
<p>stan, digging his own grave: im not </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175493317995
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 23:04:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175493317995/o-kau-what-do-other-people-have-against
Slug: o-kau-what-do-other-people-have-against
Reblog key: 6czTePAp
Reblog url: https://devilbev.tumblr.com/post/175493312195/o-kau-what-do-other-people-have-against
Reblog name: devilbev
Title: 
<p><a href="https://o-kau.tumblr.com/post/166052838602/what-do-other-people-have-against-subtitles-like" class="tumblr_blog">o-kau</a>:</p><blockquote><p>what do other people have against subtitles? like bitch,.. my ears are Not Friends with my brain, let me have my captions</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175485083845
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 18:04:00
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175485083845/how-many-words-should-i-write-tonight-1-entire
Slug: how-many-words-should-i-write-tonight-1-entire
Reblog key: VAquAJ62
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/175483931438/how-many-words-should-i-write-tonight-1-entire
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="https://northern-rose.tumblr.com/post/174921393153/how-many-words-should-i-write-tonight-1-entire" class="tumblr_blog">northern-rose</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://writerofwriting.tumblr.com/post/174901530518/how-many-words-should-i-write-tonight-1-entire" class="tumblr_blog">writerofwriting</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pen-and-sword-writing.tumblr.com/post/174901455775/how-many-words-should-i-write-tonight" class="tumblr_blog">pen-and-sword-writing</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>How many words should I write tonight? </p></blockquote>

<p>1 entire word</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I dunno man that sounds a little too ambitious</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175483568390
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 17:12:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175483568390/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Slug: meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog key: f9LCPoMp
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175464639965/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Meet Me In The Graveyard (An Interactive Experience)
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175464639965/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23cad1f99d607d9ecb4116bab3834661/tumblr_inline_pb86z2Tj2G1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><blockquote><p>After almost five years apart, the Losers club reunites to spend the weekend together at Bill’s lakeside cabin. Armed with booze and total solitude, the gang plans to make up for lost time and catch up with those who were once the most important people of their youths. Tensions fly as lost love is rekindled and friendships are divided. But they soon begin to realize that they are not alone. Someone is out for blood and will not rest until they get it. What will the Losers do?</p></blockquote>
<h2>You decide.</h2>
<p>In this interactive fanfic experience, you, the reader, gets to ultimately decide the fate of the Losers. At the end of each chapter, there will be a choice to make. Two options will be provided and, via comments, asks, reblogs, you will get to vote for the outcome you wish to see. But be careful! Because even the smallest, insignificant choice can cause a chain reaction. </p>
<p>Who will survive? It’s up to you.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, Benverly, BillXAudra, Stanpat, Choose your own adventure slasher fanfiction, My Work, Reblogging for the day peeps, Let me know if you'd like to participate/be tagged

Post id: 175476916440
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 13:10:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175476916440/what-are-best-friends-for
Slug: what-are-best-friends-for
Reblog key: IVwKneJy
Reblog url: https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/175391425852/what-are-best-friends-for
Reblog name: bi-beverie
Title: What Are Best Friends For?
<p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/175391425852/what-are-best-friends-for" class="tumblr_blog">bi-beverie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the beverie smut i’ve been hyping up for a while is finally done!! i really don’t know how it got this long but here we are lol</p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> beverie</p>
<p><b>summary:</b> Bev loves being dominant in bed, but sometimes she just wants someone to dominate the fuck out of her. Luckily, her best friend is always there for her when she needs him.</p>
<p><b>words:</b> 6,467</p>
<p><b>disclaimer:</b><i> </i>bill and ben get playfully roasted in the beginning bc it worked with the plot/set up, but no hate to bill or ben/billverly or benverly lmao</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15104111">read on ao3</a> or below!!</p>
<p><b>nsfw</b> below the cut</p> <p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/175391425852/what-are-best-friends-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: NSFW, BEVERIE, 😍😍😍

Post id: 175464639965
Date: Mon, 02 Jul 2018 03:02:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175464639965/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Slug: meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive
Reblog key: f9LCPoMp
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Meet Me In The Graveyard (An Interactive Experience)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23cad1f99d607d9ecb4116bab3834661/tumblr_inline_pb86z2Tj2G1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote><p>After almost five years apart, the Losers club reunites to spend the weekend together at Mike’s lakeside cabin. Armed with booze and total solitude, the gang plans to make up for lost time and catch up with those who were once the most important people of their youths. Tensions fly as lost love is rekindled and friendships are divided. But they soon begin to realize that they are not alone. Someone is out for blood and will not rest until they get it. What will the Losers do?</p></blockquote><h2>You decide.</h2><p>In this interactive fanfic experience, you, the reader, gets to ultimately decide the fate of the Losers. At the end of each chapter, there will be a choice to make. Two options will be provided and, via comments, asks, reblogs, you will get to vote for the outcome you wish to see. But be careful! Because even the smallest, insignificant choice can cause a chain reaction. </p><p>Who will survive? It’s up to you.</p>
Tags: Reddie, Benverly, BillXAudra, Stanpat, MMITG, Choose your own adventure slasher fanfiction, My Work, Does this make sense?, Does this sound as cool as I think it does?, Please let me know if you're interested in participating or being tagged

Post id: 175384696000
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 18:15:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175384696000/a-thousand-times-in-your-arms
Slug: a-thousand-times-in-your-arms
Reblog key: nDx4UtLX
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/175384679483/a-thousand-times-in-your-arms
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: a thousand times (in your arms)
<p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/175374192885/a-thousand-times-in-your-arms" class="tumblr_blog">edsbrak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>pairing: Steddie<br/>word count: 4k<br/>summary: <i>“It’s been stressing him out a bit, and I know he feels bad about not being home as often,” Eddie continues, not sure why he’s even saying any of this. But he knows Richie wouldn’t offer any pity, just a willing ear to listen. “I just wish he wouldn’t worry so much.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Show him that, then,” Richie says, and Eddie looks at him, not expecting to receive any kind of advice in return.</i></p>
<p>Or, Stan has been working longer shifts and Eddie just wants to be a supportive husband.</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15094805">Read on Ao3</a></b></h2>
<p>(hey everyone! I’ve finally finished this fic, thank god, so now I can share this adorably sweet pairing with y’all! sorry in advance for mistakes, I’ll be back to correct them (hopefully) so for now, enjoy!) xx</p> <p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/175374192885/a-thousand-times-in-your-arms" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175384059335
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 17:51:29
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175384059335/richie-still-short-i-see-eddie-still
Slug: richie-still-short-i-see-eddie-still
Reblog key: 21kjFY1d
Reblog url: https://reddiepills.tumblr.com/post/175383478270/richie-still-short-i-see-eddie-still
Reblog name: reddiepills
Title: 
<p><a href="https://the-small-angry-children.tumblr.com/post/175369129658/richie-still-short-i-see-eddie-still" class="tumblr_blog">the-small-angry-children</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> still short, I see.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> still pretending that you’re not hopelessly in love with me, I see</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175381580405
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 16:17:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175381580405/eddie-kas-can-i-send-in-a-compliment-for-the
Slug: eddie-kas-can-i-send-in-a-compliment-for-the
Reblog key: pCSJUDdM
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/175381551255/can-i-send-in-a-compliment-for-the-whole-fandom-i
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/175381551255/can-i-send-in-a-compliment-for-the-whole-fandom-i" class="tumblr_blog">eddie-kas</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“Can I send in a compliment for the whole fandom? I love this fandom so much. I know there’s drama sometimes but it’s filled with so many wonderful people!! This is my favorite fandom that I’ve ever been a part of! Thank you for everyone who contributes to this fandom! Writers, artists, readers, everyone!! 💕💕💕💕💕”</blockquote> <p>— to everyone by anonymous. <br/> (via <a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175381541235
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 16:15:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175381541235/autisticchangeling-fic-writers-with-weekly
Slug: autisticchangeling-fic-writers-with-weekly
Reblog key: 13EFpa7b
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/175381117030/autisticchangeling-fic-writers-with-weekly
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://autisticchangeling.tumblr.com/post/172849584829/fic-writers-with-weekly-updates-im-sorry-this">autisticchangeling</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Fic writers with weekly updates:</b> I’m sorry this 12k chapter is so short and took me so long!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, thinking about the 43 words I took 5 months to write:</b> what the actual fuck</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i finally updated KITD after over three months, its been a month since i posted thr first part of ECBTY and i haven't even started the next chapter yet, my RH au has been like two months in the making and its only 8000 words, writing is hard, props to those who can crank fics out like that, because thats not me

Post id: 175381444610
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 16:12:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175381444610/richies-trashglasses-eds-kas
Slug: richies-trashglasses-eds-kas
Reblog key: 3SOgg7EX
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/175358364735/richies-trashglasses-eds-kas
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/175358364735/richies-trashglasses-eds-kas" class="tumblr_blog">eds-kas</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>richies-trashglasses ➝ eds-kas</h1></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175380887940
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 15:51:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175380887940/itfandompositivity-to-everyone-that-doesnt
Slug: itfandompositivity-to-everyone-that-doesnt
Reblog key: O2RBU7rl
Reblog url: https://itsfreakingstrange.tumblr.com/post/175380542011/itfandompositivity-to-everyone-that-doesnt
Reblog name: itsfreakingstrange
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175379968424/to-everyone-that-doesnt-create-content-or-their" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“To everyone that doesn’t create content or their blog is 99% reblogs from anonymous I know sometimes y’all feel sad about not creating content or you just reblog a bunch of stuff. But what I have to say is y’all are important. Y’all send in asks, show love on other blogs that do create content or not, y’all support others which is amazing! As a person who isn’t nearly as creative as other people, I want people like me to know that it’s okay to just reblog and comment on other people’s content.”</blockquote> <p>— to everyone by anonymous.  <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175380873195
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 15:50:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175380873195/eddie-georgies-gonna-be-mad-richie-yeah-well
Slug: eddie-georgies-gonna-be-mad-richie-yeah-well
Reblog key: mNasXwJ0
Reblog url: https://yooonbum.tumblr.com/post/175380585904/eddie-georgies-gonna-be-mad-richie-yeah-well
Reblog name: yooonbum
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/174346392317/eddie-georgies-gonna-be-mad-richie-yeah-well" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Georgie’s gonna be mad. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Yeah well he’s six. What’s he going to do? Kick my ass? </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie [internally]:</b> Again?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(Submitted by tsavoritegem)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175379819845
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 15:08:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175379819845/bigbybxdwolf-petimetrek-nerd-of-the-world
Slug: bigbybxdwolf-petimetrek-nerd-of-the-world
Reblog key: pnbou9KL
Reblog url: http://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/175379786966/bigbybxdwolf-petimetrek-nerd-of-the-world
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://bigbybxdwolf.tumblr.com/post/130170261256">bigbybxdwolf</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://petimetrek.tumblr.com/post/129098198306">petimetrek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nerd-of-the-world.tumblr.com/post/127603179116">nerd-of-the-world</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Writer goals:</b> Fanart based on your writings <br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>Artist goals:</b> Fanfics based on your drawings</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>My goals:</b> Actually get the writing or the drawing done</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175376365415/its-stranger-than-you-think-is-my-favourite
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Reblog key: YbQkhXZ2
Reblog url: https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175376013937/its-stranger-than-you-think-is-my-favourite
Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175376013937/its-stranger-than-you-think-is-my-favourite" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>
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surrounded him as he studied the darkness behind his closed eyes.
There was an awful stench stinging his nostrils; he knew its origins
without any doubt and the thought made his stomach twist into knots.
For some time, he remained still, refusing to open his eyes. If he
could prolong his return to reality for any amount of time, he would
do exactly that.</p><p>Beep. Beep. <i>Richie. </i></p><!-- more --><p>He took a shaky
breath at the soft voice ringing in his ears. He was too tired to do
this. His entire body felt weak, completely drained of anything
vaguely resembling strength. His mind felt the exact same. He didn&rsquo;t
know how much longer he could do it, how much longer he could live
like he had been. If that could really be called living at all&hellip;</p><p>Beep. Beep. <i>Richie.
</i>
</p><p>The softest touch
brushed along his forehead and the curiosity forced his eyes open.<i>
</i>He squinted against the harsh fluorescent lights, his vision
struggling to adjust. For a moment, he thought he&rsquo;d gone crazy or
maybe he&rsquo;d died and gone to heaven. Because standing beside his
hospital bed, he swore he saw&ndash;</p><p>“Sydney?”</p><p>He never expected
to see her like this, outside of the messed up memories they once
shared. He certainly didn&rsquo;t expect to <i>hear </i>her.</p><p>“Hey Richie.”</p><p>Her voice sounded
much different than it had before; now it was lighter, almost as if
there were no burdens or sorrows weighing it down any longer. Her
fingers trailed along his forehead, pushing a few unruly curls back.
It felt so incredibly real that it brought tears to his eyes.</p><p>“What&rsquo;re you
doing here?” he whispered in disbelief. In the back of his mind, he
knew it wasn&rsquo;t real. Sydney wasn&rsquo;t truly there. He was alone. But it
was nice to pretend that wasn&rsquo;t the case.</p><p>“I could ask you
the same question.”</p><p>“No you can&rsquo;t
because you&rsquo;re not real,” Richie groaned, fingers flying up to rub
over his eyes. Even with them pressed shut, the gentle touch
persisted. It trailed down to wipe away the tears now trickling down
his cheeks.</p><p>“It&rsquo;s okay
Richie,” her soft voice spoke, “It&rsquo;s okay to pretend it is.”</p><p>“I can&rsquo;t,” he
whispered, struggling to choke back the sob rumbling in his chest.
“It hurts too much.”</p><p>“The pain means
you&rsquo;re alive.”</p><p>“Then maybe I
don&rsquo;t wanna be,” Richie muttered. He opened his eyes and looked up,
unsure whether he wished to see her there or just an empty hospital
room. His vision blurred with tears but he could still see her clear
as day. 
</p><p>“Please don&rsquo;t say
that. You&rsquo;ve got your whole life ahead of you.”</p><p>“So did you,”
Richie whimpered. 
</p><p>Sydney simply
shrugged, lightly caressing his cheek, “I just wasn&rsquo;t as strong as
you.”</p><p>Richie vigorously
shook his head.</p><p>“You are,”
Sydney stated, as if it was a matter of fact, “And I know you&rsquo;re
gonna make it to LA someday. Just like we always planned.”</p><p>His eyes slipped
shut once again and suddenly the warmth around him vanished, leaving
him cold and empty. 
</p><p>“This isn&rsquo;t
real,” he kept repeating, “This has to be a fucking—”</p><p>“Hallucination,”
a deep voice sounded from across the room. “It&rsquo;s quite common for
patients to hallucinate when their brain isn&rsquo;t getting what it needs
to function properly.” There was a pause. “Ahh, Mr. Tozier, you&rsquo;re
awake.”</p><p>He looked over to
see an older man, wearing a white coat with a stethoscope around his
neck. He dropped his head back against the rigid pillow and shut his
eyes, letting out a groan, “Pass.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Richie,” Mrs.
Hanscom&rsquo;s voice sounded from across the room. <i>Of course. </i>“This
is Dr. Anderson. He&rsquo;s here to help you.”</p><p>Richie scoffed,
“That&rsquo;s ridiculous. I don&rsquo;t <i>need help</i>,” he declared,
throwing up mocking air quotes. “I&rsquo;m fine. Just passed out is all.”
He braced his hands against the bed, trying to pull himself into a
sitting position but found himself entirely too weak to do so. His
arms shook merely at the effort alone. 
</p><p>“You haven&rsquo;t been
eating.”</p><p>This wasn&rsquo;t new
information to him; he was well aware of how little he was eating. He
tried to avoid it completely when he could, eating just enough to get
by. Apparently, he miscalculated.</p><p>“Mr. Tozier, a
male of your age and height should ideally weigh no less than 144
pounds to be considered healthy,” the doctor paused, pushing
his glasses back up the bridge of his nose, “Seeing as you were
unconscious when you were brought in, we haven&rsquo;t collected an exact
weight. But it&rsquo;s not hard to see that you are dangerously
underweight.”</p><p>“And like half of
it&rsquo;s my dick.”</p><p>“Young man, this
is not a joke!” Mrs. Hanscom snapped, using a tone Richie had never
heard before, “If you keep this up, you will not have a choice in
the matter.”</p><p>Richie cast his
gaze down, fingers picking idly at a loose thread on the sheets
across his lap. His chest felt tight with shame.</p><p>“We&rsquo;ve set up
appointments for you with the hospital psychiatrist and nutritionist.
We need to evaluate why you&rsquo;re doing this and how we can help you get
better. Physically and mentally.”</p><p>Richie remained
silent, finding it extremely difficult to sit and listen to
everything wrong with him. He wanted to laugh, to make it all into
some big joke because, at the end of the day, that was so much easier
than actually dealing with it. Although, at the moment, it didn&rsquo;t
seem like he had a say in the matter. And as the doctor went on and
on, Richie couldn&rsquo;t concentrate on the words coming from his mouth.
Eventually they all strung together, his mind refusing to distinguish
any actual sentences being spoken. But he didn&rsquo;t care.</p><p><br/></p><p>An odd mix of
emotions hit him as he saw Eddie storming through the door. Recently
the sight of him would bring a smile to his face and a flutter to his
heart. But this time, it was dread and guilt. Clearly Eddie was
pissed and it was all his fault. There wasn&rsquo;t a single part of him
that could blame him; what he did was unacceptable and he knew it. 
</p><p>“Hey,” he
murmured weakly.</p><p>Eddie stomped right
over to his bedside, poking a rough finger to his chest, “Don&rsquo;t you
<i>ever </i>talk to Bill like that again!”</p><p>Richie winced, both
from the rough touch and the harsh tone in Eddie&rsquo;s voice. Not that he
didn&rsquo;t deserve both. A meek “okay” was all he could muster.</p><p>“You had
absolutely no right to do that,” Eddie continued, making no effort
to keep the anger in his voice hidden.</p><p>“I know,”
Richie whispered in return. He could barely bring himself to look at
Eddie, consumed by the guilt he felt towards his actions and knowing
they upset him. 
</p><p>“I swear to
God&ndash;” It seemed like more words were on the tip of his tongue, but
nothing came of it as he trailed off, in realization of how truly bad
Richie felt about the situation. His guilt must have been written all
over his face. “Hey,” he said softly, placing his hand over
Richie&rsquo;s, where it laid on the hospital bed.</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s heart
skipped a beat, merely from the contact, “I know I fucked up,
Eddie. Trust me. I feel like shit about it.”</p><p>“Well you
should,” Eddie said bluntly, a gentle squeeze of his hand
contradicting his words.</p><p>“I do,” Richie
insisted, “And I wanna make it right.”</p><p>“As you should.”</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s gaze
shifted up, bright blue eyes locking with soft brown eyes. There was
an intense vulnerability behind his stare as he uttered four words he
rarely strung together, “I need your help.”</p><p>“Okay,” Eddie
agreed easily, wearing a fond smile. A brief moment of silence passed
between them, only drowned out by the many sounds of hospital life
bustling around them. After some time, Eddie took his head back from
where it rested on his. For a moment, disappointment crept up on him
until Eddie pushed against his arm, offering a quiet, “Scoot over.”</p><p>It took some
effort, as his muscles strained with every small move he made. But
eventually, he was able to shift over, just enough to allow Eddie to
climb into bed with him. His heart soared when he settled against his
side. Richie shifted uncomfortably, Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder pressed against
his ribs. This movement prompted Eddie to do the same.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re bony,”
he said with a small pout. 
</p><p>Richie let out a
bark of laughter, the type that was completely involuntary from deep
in his chest. After the hell he endured that morning, being
emotionally poked and prodded, it was just <i>funny </i>to have
another person comment on his shortcomings. He was sick of hearing
about it, but something in the way Eddie rested his head in the crook
between his neck and shoulder made Richie forget all about it. 
</p><p>“So I&rsquo;ve heard,”
he said, every last breath leaving him when he felt Eddie&rsquo;s warm
breath against his neck, “I&rsquo;m uh..I&rsquo;m working on it.”</p><p>“How long do you
have to stay?”</p><p>“Overnight,”
Richie answered, turning his head to bury his nose in Eddie&rsquo;s soft
hair. He gently inhaled and let the subtle scent of coconut rush over
him, immediately dissolving his worry away. “They wanna keep me for
&lsquo;observation&rsquo;, which sounds like a riot of a time.”</p><p>Eddie chuckled,
“Throw some vodka in there and you got yourself a party.”</p><p>“I know you came
to yell at me. But I&rsquo;m really glad you came,” Richie confessed
after a quiet moment.</p><p>Eddie peered up at
him, lips curling up in a soft smile, “Whoever it was that Bill
drew&hellip;.”</p><p>Richie froze.
<i>Sydney. </i>The last thing he wanted to do was pour salt into
fresh wounds. But as time flew by, he wondered if they would ever
close. 
</p><p>If Eddie noticed,
he had the decency to ignore it as he continued, “He didn&rsquo;t mean to
upset you. He has a habit of looking through people&rsquo;s phones for
things to draw.” Eddie accompanied these words with a nonchalant
shrug, “I guess we&rsquo;re all just used to it.”</p><p>“I know,”
Richie said quietly, voice threatening to crack with emotion held
back so tightly it was bound to snap sooner rather than later. “I
shouldn&rsquo;t have reacted the way I did. Things have just been&hellip;.a
little rough lately.”</p><p>“And no one can
blame you for that; it&rsquo;s not your fault. You can&rsquo;t control what
happened to you. But you can control how you choose to deal with it,”
Eddie held his gaze once again, adding an overwhelming intimacy to
the heartfelt words coming from his lips, “Someday Richie, you&rsquo;re
gonna have to let someone in. Whether it&rsquo;s now, or later in life,
you&rsquo;re gonna learn that it gets pretty damn lonely trying to handle
everything yourself. Especially when you don&rsquo;t have to.”</p><p>Eddie leaned up and
pressed a lingering kiss to his forehead before sliding out bed,
making Richie instantly miss the warmth of his body and his presence.
“Get some rest,” Eddie told him, “If you ever wanna talk, you
know where to find me.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Things are going
to be different around here, Richie.”</p><p>After the longest
silence, nearly half the trip form the hospital to the house, Mrs.
Hanscom broke it with her stern, but caring voice. “Something needs
to change. You can&rsquo;t keep doing this to yourself.”</p><p>“Okay,” he
mumbled in response from where his head rested against the glass of
the passenger window. <i>Numb. </i>He wasn&rsquo;t angry. He wasn&rsquo;t sad. He
wasn&rsquo;t <i>anything. </i>
</p><p>No more was said
until they walked through the front door, Mrs. Hanscom once again
being the first to speak. “Okay, so tonight with dinner, we can
start you on the supplements the doctor recommended&hellip;”</p><p>Richie didn&rsquo;t stop
to listen to the rest of what she had to say. He spared a glance
towards the living room, where everyone stared back with a mix of
pity and confusion. Except Bill, who completely avoided his gaze all
together.</p><p>He trudged up the
stairs, ignoring the calls trying to beckon him back. When he got to
his room, he didn&rsquo;t even bother kicking off his shoes before
collapsing onto his bed, his back facing the closed door. His eyes
stared blankly at the wall in front of him. Even the sound of the
door cracking open wasn&rsquo;t enough to break his concentration, or lack
there of as his eyes remained still. 
</p><p>He felt the
mattress dip with weight and a gentle hand on his arm. His eyes
squeezed shut as a warmth washed over him, not completely unlike the
one he felt when he first woke up in the hospital. 
</p><p>“Richie.” Her
voice echoed in his head. <i>Not again. </i>“Richie.” This time,
the voice faded to another familiar voice. Richie didn&rsquo;t respond. He
couldn&rsquo;t. What would he even say? But, as she had proved before, the
best thing about Bev was simply her presence. It wasn&rsquo;t desperate
search for a solution to problems he did not even want to admit. It
was comfort, when he needed it most, without having to ask.  And
whether or not he wanted to admit it, that was exactly what he
needed. 
</p><p>Her weight shifted
and, for a moment, Richie was devastated by her departure. But
instead, he felt her settle behind him, her body pressed against his
back. Her arm draped over his side, her legs entangled between his. 
</p><p>Something in him
snapped. The dam that once held everything back just <i>broke </i>and
he couldn&rsquo;t control what came rushing out. 
</p><p>Before he could
stop it, a deep sob ripped through his chest and tears sprung to his
eyes. Bev&rsquo;s arm tightened around him, holding him close as the only
sound between them was the involuntary sob after sob that Richie
could no longer hold back. Heavy footsteps sounded from behind them
and over to the other side of the room. Richie&rsquo;s eyes fluttered open
as the footsteps stopped in front of him. He looked up with tear
filled eyes to see Mike standing beside the bed, blanket in hand. He
draped it over the two of them, crouching down to pull it up to his
chin. He offered a small smile as he stood, moving towards the door
and pulling it shut as he left. It was a small action, but a huge
gesture. 
</p><p>Everyone bone in
his body felt weak, like any strength left vanished as the tears
poured down his cheeks. The last thing he remembered as the graze of
lips pressed against the back of his neck, before his body finally
succumbed to the sleep trying to pull him under. For the first time
in a while, he fell into a peaceful, dreamless slumber. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Hours later, he
woke; a noticeable amount of tension free from his body. He rubbed a
tired hand over his face as he sat up, swinging hi legs over the side
of the bed. It must&rsquo;ve been a deep sleep as Bev was no longer laying
behind him and he slept right through her getting up. He glanced over
his shoulder, the slightest smile gracing his lips at the sight of
Eddie peeking in.</p><p>“Hey,” he said
as he walked in, fingers grasping a neatly wrapped present. He placed
it on the nightstand and sat down beside Richie.</p><p>“Thanks for
getting that for me,” he muttered, the sound slightly muffled
behind the hands rubbing over his face. “I owe you one.”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t mention
it,” Eddie replied and reached over to rub a hand over his thigh,
“Dinner&rsquo;s gonna be ready soon.”</p><p>Richie nodded
slowly.</p><p>“Please come down
with me. It&rsquo;ll be so much more pleasant than if Mrs. Hanscom comes up
here.”</p><p>Richie let out a
genuine laugh. Eddie was right; he much preferred the first option. 
He took Eddie&rsquo;s outstretched hand as he stood up, grabbing the
present from his nightstand before they headed downstairs, hand in
hand. He noticed Bill sitting on the couch, sketchbook resting on his
crisscrossed legs. Stan sat on the floor in front of him, holding
still as Bill sketched him. 
</p><p>Richie gave Eddie&rsquo;s
hand an appreciative squeeze, moving over to sit down next to Bill.
He pretended not to notice the way he flinched away from him. 
Suddenly the words he previously rehearsed seemed to disappear the
moment he went to express them. Instead he extended the neatly
wrapped present over to Bill, who&rsquo;s eyes stared down at it. He didn&rsquo;t
make any move to grab it, even when Richie pressed it further towards
him.</p><p>“Take it,” he
pleaded gently, setting it down on the couch between them. “Please.
It&rsquo;s a peace offering.” 
</p><p>Bill&rsquo;s fingers
trailed curiously over the wrapping paper. After what felt like an
eternity, he finally pulled it into his lap and tore it open. Richie
watched intently as Bill&rsquo;s face lit up. Upon his request, Eddie had
picked out a beautiful, leather bound sketchbook, Bill&rsquo;s name
engraved in the bottom right corner. It was perfect. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m sorry for
what I said,” Richie muttered softly, circling his thumb nervously
over his left palm, “And how I reacted. I just&hellip;” he paused, his
eyes darting around the room. Stan had now moved over to where Mike
sat and the two were chatting idly while Stan sat on his lap. Ben was
in the dining room,setting the table while Bev and Mrs. Hanscom were
in the kitchen. 
</p><p>“Her name&rsquo;s
Sydney,” he went on quietly. He tried his best to keep his voice
even, but he couldn&rsquo;t help the way it shook with his words, once he
never spoke aloud before. “My little sister. She, uh&hellip;she killed
herself.” 
</p><p>Bill remained
silent, but his face fell as he flipped through the pages of his
sketchbook. Finally he came to a page with a beautifully drawn
sketch, depicting a happy family. <i>Mom, Dad, Bill, Georgie.</i></p><p>Richie chest
tightened as realization crept up on him. “You lost your brother.”</p><p>Bill met his gaze
with a dejected expression, wordlessly confirming his suspicion. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m so sorry,
Bill. No one should have to go through that,” Richie whispered, his
thoughts trailing off as Eddie&rsquo;s words rang in his mind. <i>It&rsquo;s
gonna get pretty damn lonely trying to handle everything yourself.
Especially when you don&rsquo;t have to.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>After dinner,
Richie spent a couple hours working on homework, noting how quiet the
house was. Everyone was probably out back, enjoying the mild day it
turned out to be. He didn&rsquo;t mind. It was kind of nice to have some
time to himself, with no distractions. With his hospital stay, he
missed a couple days of class and now he had a bunch of school work
to catch up on. 
</p><p>After a while
though, he shoved his books away, unable to focus any more of his
time on the work. He decided a shower was in order and that nothing
would feel better than hot water washing over him. Unfortunately,
when he opened the closet door to grab a towel, he found the shelf
where they usually resided empty. He sighed softly and headed
downstairs, figuring there were probably some in the dryer.</p><p>When he rounded the
corner to pass by the living room, he was met with an endearing
sight. All across the couch were piles of neatly folded laundry,
multiple baskets strewn about the floor. Eddie danced around the
room, a pair of big headphones secured over his ears. As his head
nodded along to whatever music he listened to, he folded the towel he
was holding onto it. He slapped it down on a pile of towels and
grabbed another piece of laundry from one of the baskets.</p><p>A fond smile etched
onto Richie&rsquo;s face as he leaned against the doorframe. He pushed his
glasses up the bridge of his nose, squinting as he examined the
jacket Eddie wore. It looked suspiciously familiar; if Richie didn&rsquo;t
know better, he would&rsquo;ve sworn it was <i>his</i> jacket. Light wash
denim with a gray hood, check. Small hole over the right shoulder,
check. And when Eddie spun around, he saw the multiple patches sewn
into the fabric. A warm feeling flooded his chest. 
</p><p>It took a moment
for Eddie to notice his presence, pushing his headphones off to rest
around his neck as his cheeks dusted a light pink. “H-hey,” he
said softly, standing still in the middle of the living room.</p><p>“Hey,” Richie
returned, kicking off the doorframe and moving over to where Eddie
stood. 
</p><p>“You know, I was
just doing laundry and this just looked so comfy&hellip;” Eddie trailed
off, his hands already at the sleeves in an effort to take the jacket
off.</p><p>But once Richie
approached him, he simply gripped the front of the jacket, further
adjusting it on Eddie&rsquo;s smaller frame. It was slightly too big for
him, but somehow that made it an even more endearing sight, “Well
is it?” he asked breathlessly. He stood right in front of Eddie,
their chests almost pressed together from their close proximity. 
</p><p>Eddie nodded
silently as he gaze drifted between Richie&rsquo;s bright blue eyes and his
soft lips.</p><p>“It looks good on
you,” Richie whispered, reaching up with both of his hands to grip
Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks and bring their lips together in a gentle kiss. He
reveled in the way Eddie&rsquo;s fingers curled in the fabric of his
t-shirt as a shiver ran down his spine at the brush of his knuckles
against his sides. 
</p><p>For as long as he
could remember, his mind always felt hazy. Whether it was due to his
poor health or his troubled mental state, the exact reason was hard
to pin down. But in that moment, with Eddie&rsquo;s lips against his, he
felt <i>grounded. </i>There was no haze, no auto pilot carrying him
through. His mind was completely clear and, for the first time in so
long, Richie felt completely and irrevocably <i>alive. </i>
</p><p>Caught up in the
intoxicating sensation, he hoped would never end, he slowly broke the
kiss to rest their foreheads together. Their lips remained close,
enough to where the shaky breath Richie exhaled ghosted over Eddie&rsquo;s
slightly parted lips. 
</p><p>“Everyone&rsquo;s out
back,” Eddie whispered, their lips brushing together at these
words, causing a surge of desire that brought them together for
another, more desperate kiss. When they parted, Richie wanted to add
a “duh” to Eddie&rsquo;s previous statement. Why Eddie had mentioned
it, he had no clue until Eddie took his hand and led him upstairs to
his bedroom. 
</p><p>For a split second,
he worried karma might find him in the form of Mike walking in on the
two of them, seeing as Richie did just that his first day there. But
such thought quickly left his mind when Eddie planted his hand on his
chest and, with minimal effort, pushed him onto his bed. 
</p><p>“What the fuck?”
he murmured in confusion, the sound of crinkled paper stilling both
of their actions. He sat up enough to grab the page underneath him,
turning it over to a sight which drained all the color from his face.
On the page was a beautifully drawn, colored picture of <i>Sydney.
</i>Her name was written flawless cursive along the bottom right
corner. Even with only one glance, he could feel the tears welling up
in his eyes from the familiar comfort the sight brought him. The
drawing rendered his all time favorite picture of his sister; the day
it was taken they had skipped school and rode the bus into the city,
for no particular reason. Their only goal was to get away from their
every day lives, even if only for a little while. 
</p><p>Behind her was a
breathtaking sunset. Richie found himself captivated by just how
effortlessly Bill managed to blend the mixture of red, yellow and the
soft hint of purple. He slipped his eyes shut, hoping it would
prevent the tears from falling. A deep ache rumbled through his
chest, sending a tell tale tremor to the very tips of his fingers. In
his mind, he could perfectly see Sydney sitting with her back against
the bus window, sunset painted out behind her. Her voice rang clearly
in his mind. 
</p><p>“<i>C'mon, take a picture! This is so
going on my Instagram!” </i>
</p><p>She stuck out her
tongue and threw up a peace sign, one eye peeking open to confirm the
picture being taken. <i>“You dork,” </i>Richie had chuckled, with
the utmost affection in his tone as he snapped the picture.</p><p>As his eyes
fluttered open, he noticed one discrepancy between the picture and
the one in his memory. Despite it depicting his favorite memory of
his sister, the picture was always troubling for him to look at due
to the way her shirt bunched around her elbow, exposing a wrist
covered in scars. He found it difficult to look at the picture and
remember that moment in time without thinking about what followed
just a few months later. But on the paper gripped between his finger,
the same exposed wrist was completely free of any and all scars.</p><p>“Who is that?”
Eddie asked him gently, sitting next to him on the edge of the bed
and placing a hand on his thigh, idly stroking his thumb over the
fabric of Richie&rsquo;s jeans. “Sydney?”</p><p>“My sister,”
Richie whispered in reply, though his words were barely audible, even
with Eddie sitting right beside him. He couldn&rsquo;t help the sob to
escape his lips as he continued to stare at the beautiful picture,
despite the tears blurring his vision. “God Eddie, I miss her so
much.”</p><p>Eddie tilted
Richie&rsquo;s chin up and thumbed away the tears rolling down his cheeks.
He stared into his deep blue eyes and was saddened by how much sorrow
they held. Slowly leaning in, Eddie pressed a tender kiss to his
lips. He carefully took the picture from Richie and placed in on his
nightstand before encouraging Richie to lay down on the bed with him.
The two of them laid out on their sides, facing each other. Richie&rsquo;s
head was tucked under Eddie&rsquo;s chin, his face buried in his chest.
Eddie wrapped both his arms around Richie and rubbed a slow, steady
hand over his back. Every few minutes, or after a particularly
violent sob, Eddie pressed a kiss to his forehead, murmuring soft
words of comfort. 
</p><p>Richie knew it
would always hurt like hell when he thought about his sister and the
past he was running from. But he also knew that, with people like
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/21c8557e3c4628439c6389c62f41a13e/tumblr_inline_payy31875e1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><blockquote><p> Here is the second prompt for my follower celebration! For the anon who requested this, this is probably not what’s expected from this prompt but the concept kind of got away from me. Lightly NSFW; they are in their early twenties. </p></blockquote><p>The mark first appears at the age of
13. The design varies from person to person, no two people baring
identical marks. It sears into the flesh of the left wrist, crippling
the recipient with an excruciating pain.  It&rsquo;s a right of passage, so
to speak. When the clock strikes midnight on the thirteenth year of
life, slumber is disturbed by the pain and just like that, childhood
is a thing of the past. All throughout the remainder of life, the
mark endures. For some, it never changes. For lucky others, the mark
changes color, from a barely noticeable white—resembling a thick
scar—to a true red, the one typically associated with love. The
change in color meant exactly that. 
</p><p>Love. <i>Soulmate.</i>
</p><p>But there was one other color the mark
frequently, but usually only temporarily, turned&hellip;</p><p>“Black,” Stan answers distractedly,
his thumb poking under the hem of his long sleeve shirt and stroking
along the raised ridge of his mark. Peeling back the sleeve, he
cringes at the sight on his forearm. Once a light mark—easily
hidden—now turned black, a stark contrast against his pale skin.
Soft footsteps prompt him to quickly pull his sleeve back down. He
glances up as Bill walks over to him, a mug of coffee in each hand.
Ignoring the dull ache stretching over his wrist, he pulls his hand
away, not wanting to give his boyfriend any reason to be suspicious.
He grabs the mug from Bill&rsquo;s outstretched hand and leans forward to
accept a kiss before Bill sits down beside him on the couch. 
</p><p>“Are you fuh-feeling okay?” he
asks, reaching over to rest his hand on Stan&rsquo;s thigh and stroke his
thumb over the fabric of his khakis.</p><p>Stan puts on the best natural smile he
could manage as he looks over at Bill and nods, “Of course.”</p><p><br/></p><p>As the day progresses, it only gets
worse. Not only did the white mark turn black, but now the small
feather on his wrist had multiple black lines running off it,
traveling up his forearm. Upon closer inspection, Stan can trace
these lines directly along the veins in his arm. As the lines go
higher, as does the pain. It was no longer isolated to his wrist; it
directly correlated to the expanding mark and it was becoming more
than a little uncomfortable. It burned, felt like a heat spreading
over his skin that kept intensifying. 
</p><p>By the time Stan arrives home from
work, the pain is almost evident on his face. He tries to hide it the
best he can, but the pain keeps getting worse and by now, it&rsquo;s like
nothing he has ever felt before. 
</p><p>When Bill walks through the door, he
finds it easier. The pained grimace on his face turns to a
love-stricken smile. A thought crosses his mind and blinds him with
realization. 
</p><p>Love. <i>Soulmate</i>.</p><p>When Stan launches himself at his
boyfriend, it&rsquo;s desperate and the motive is powerful because he&rsquo;s
just realized that he is absolutely, <i>painfully </i>in
love with Bill Denbrough. Not only that, but it needs to feel good,
needs to feel something other than the searing pain that&rsquo;s beginning
to take him over. 
</p><p>He
desperately pulls Bill&rsquo;s shirt over his head and immediately moves
his hands down to the button of his jeans. “Wuh-woah, what&rsquo;s the
huh-hurry?” Bill asks with a chuckle</p><p>“Want
you inside me,” Stan moans, sitting up just enough to mouth along
Bill&rsquo;s jawline. “Want to feel good.”</p><p>“Do-don&rsquo;t
worry,” Bill murmurs and lets his fingers graze over the hem of
Stan&rsquo;s shirt. “I&rsquo;m gonna make you feel so good.”</p><p>Stan
flinches away the his lover&rsquo;s touch as fingers grip the bottom of his
shirt, obviously intending to pull it off. “Leave it,” he
requests softly, afraid of Bill&rsquo;s reaction to what he&rsquo;s hiding
underneath. “Uh, I&rsquo;m a little cold.”</p><p>Bill
looks mildly concerned, like he&rsquo;s not quite buying it, but lets it go
easily enough, instead moving his hands down to Stan&rsquo;s belt. They
kiss sloppily while Bill opens him up, the room filled with an array
of different pleasured noises from the both of them. 
</p><p>By the
time Bill is buried inside him, Stan can barely contain the pained
cries threatening to escape from his lips. Bill&rsquo;s expression is pure
panic as he stares down at his boyfriend, who&rsquo;s face is contorted
with a grimace, teeth practically piercing his bottom lip.</p><p>“No,
no, no,” Stan mumbles quietly, followed by a whimper as he reaches
up to grab Bill&rsquo;s cheeks and pull him down for a desperate kiss. “You
feel so fucking good Bill.” He wiggles his hips down against
Bill&rsquo;s, throwing his head back and letting out a moan of pleasure. 
</p><p>“Le-le-let
me take this off,” Bill begs, once again toying with the hem of
Stan&rsquo;s shirt. “Please, I wanna see all of you.”</p><p>Stan
looks up at Bill wearily, a clear look of debate on his face. After
one last “please” from his boyfriend, Stan nods slowly, deciding
that he can&rsquo;t hide this forever. He moves his hips down against
Bill&rsquo;s as his shirt is tugged over his head; he&rsquo;s desperate to mask
the pain with the pleasure that&rsquo;s building slowly in his abdomen,
especially with his boyfriend about to discover the secret he&rsquo;s been
hiding all day long. 
</p><p>“St-Stan,
what&ndash;” Bill&rsquo;s voice trails off as his eyes stare down at the
myriad of black lines traveling up to his elbow. He makes a move to
pull out, clearly distraught and confused by the sight before him.
But before he can, Stan&rsquo;s legs lock around his hips and encourage him
to stay seated inside.</p><p>“Please
Bill,” Stan whispers, his soft hazel eyes filling with tears. He
presses his heels harder against the back of Bill&rsquo;s thighs, lips
parting in a quiet cry of pleasure. “It hurts so bad. Make me feel
good.”</p><p>The
look on Bill&rsquo;s face is that of absolute heartbreak, but who is he to
deny his lover anything, especially with a request as dire as the one
uttered softly from his lips. Slowly, he rolls his hips forward,
leaning down to press their lips together in a messy kiss.</p><p>Bill
lets out a sudden groan against his lips and moves his hips to thrust
deeper, trying to ignore the pain shooting up his arm. He vaguely
registers the shocked gasp from Stan, but he never falters from his
rhythm. “I think I&rsquo;m in luh-love with you,” he whispers, pressing
their foreheads together and letting his lips brush against Stan&rsquo;s. 
</p><p>Stan
nods in agreement, moving his hand down to wrap around himself. “I
love you too.”</p><p>A
short minute later and they are both coming undone, simultaneously
crying out at the pleasure briefly outweighing the pain they both
feeling coursing through them. Their joint high is fleeting and soon
enough, Bill is collapsing beside Stan on the bed. The room is now
filled with sounds drastically different from the ones which filled
it minutes prior, no longer moans of pleasures but now whimpers and
grimaces from both of them. Stan glances over at Bill&rsquo;s arm, his
fingers reaching up to graze over the black lines now traveling up
his arm. 
</p><p>“You
kn-know what th-this means,” Bill tells him, through both the
physical and mental pain. From a young age, they were taught red
means love, what wasn&rsquo;t red was wrong, and there was an expectation
revolving around each. Those who were lucky enough to find their
soulmates bore a deep red color to their marks. But the mark of those
who fell in love with someone not destined to be theirs turned black.
 The consequences of such a thing were unknown because they were
never taught that staying together was an option. They were expected
to break away the second their marks darkened.</p><p>Stan
shakes his head and slowly blinked his eyes, the action causing a
tears to trickle down his cheeks. “I don&rsquo;t care!” he exclaims,
rolling on his side to face Bill. Their arms rest on top of each
other, a mess of black against pale skin. “I love you. I don&rsquo;t want
to leave you.”</p><p>“Muh-me
neither,” Bill murmurs, brushing back Stan&rsquo;s blonde curls and
letting his hand trail down to caress his cheek. 
</p><p>“I
would rather deal with this pain, day in and day out than live a life
where I&rsquo;m &lsquo;not supposed&rsquo; to love you.” Stan swallows the lump in
his throat and tries to ignore the burning sensation throughout his
forearm. 
</p><p>“So
wha-what do we do?” 
</p><p>“I
don&rsquo;t know,” Stan replies and they both try to ignore the amount of
uncertainty in his voice and the doubt hanging in the air. The night
drags on; neither of them get much sleep. It is filled with kiss
after kiss, each more desperate than the last. Neither of them know
what will happen from this point. But they say love conquers all and,
in the end, they could only hope that was true.  
</p>
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<p>Saw Eddie’s house today and there’s actually a tree that leads right up to a little balcony in the back of the house. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>And Eddie lives two blocks away from Bill. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Just felt like we all needed to know this. </p>
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<p>All Star is an official reddie song. Sorry hunTy I don’t make the rules </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175250956405
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 17:50:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175250956405/itfandompositivity-if-i-may-send-a-compliment
Slug: itfandompositivity-if-i-may-send-a-compliment
Reblog key: FVjbNKdn
Reblog url: http://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/175250486571/itfandompositivity-if-i-may-send-a-compliment
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175243945920/if-i-may-send-a-compliment-to-both-the-artists-and" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“If I may send a compliment to both the artists and the writers in this fandom, rather than one specific person, I would just like to say that the level of talent in everyone’s work is mind-blowing. I’ve never been in a fandom that can mass produce the amount of fanfiction and art at the level of quality that the It fandom does. The fact that everyone stays so creative and original, as well, is equally as astonishing, in the best way possible. Every creator in this fandom is talented beyond words.”</blockquote> <p>— </p><p style="">to everyone by anonymous. <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175249384445
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 16:57:32
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175249384445/oldguybones-hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for
Slug: oldguybones-hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for
Reblog key: XMbBpVQ4
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175188609195/oldguybones-hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175131074495/hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for-helping-me" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="390" data-orig-width="700"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e1c8d563b21186548dec40a3b5c8f06/tumblr_inline_papilpH2B21vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="390" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><p>Hi everyone! Thank you so much for helping me reach a big milestone! I wouldn’t be here without each and every one of you so I wanted to do something special to celebrate all my lovely followers!</p>
<p><b>Rules for this celebration:</b></p>
<ul><li>Send me a pairing and a title (genre too, if you want). I will make a moodboard and write an excerpt of a fic based around that title <a href="http://booktitlegenerator.com/">(<b>Title Generator</b>)</a>
</li>
<li>Example: “The Lover of Time.” Reddie. Angst.<br/></li>
<li>Any and all pairings <i>within</i> the Losers Club (Including OT3 + OT7). Romantic or platonic. <br/></li>
<li>Reblog to help me spread the word and share the fun!<br/></li>
<li>Anonymous submissions are welcome</li>
</ul><p>Thank you to everyone who follows me and thank you in advance to everyone who participates in this celebration! I am beyond excited to have the opportunity to do something like this! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: send me some prompts!!, I'll write anything within the losers club, reddie, stenbrough, kasplon, steddie, benverly, kaspbrough, stanlon, bichie, stozier, those are the main ones but anythinf with Ben too!!, i dont know those shipnames too well 😬, OT3 TOO!

Post id: 175246551010
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 15:17:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175246551010/previous-urls-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-content
Slug: previous-urls-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-content
Reblog key: ggBm9Ctq
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175246249418/previous-urls-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-content
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175246249418/reddiepop-previous-urls-rebel-eds" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/170081409833/previous-urls-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-content" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="682" data-orig-height="326" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6679031c75398b7b7e2c41b2b62a161e/tumblr_inline_pap6ij55BX1s9vwtb_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="682" data-orig-height="326"/></figure><h2>
<b>Previous urls: rebel-eds | bitchin-eds </b> </h2>
<p><b>Content: Reddie (Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak)  </b></p>
<p><b>Fic Types: | NSFW | One Shot | Multi-Chapter | Headcanons </b></p>
<p><b>Writing Status: |<strike> Hiatus of sorts</strike> |</b></p>
<p><b>Prompts Status: | Accepting for a short window.  No promises |</b></p>
<p><b>Askbox: | Temporarily Open for Prompts related to specific reblog | Other Reddie content accepted |</b></p>
<p><b>___________________________</b></p>
<h2><b>ao3 - <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fusers%2Ftheonlytraveler&amp;t=MGJmNTM3M2QzZGY0YjU2M2MwYjc1MWVjNDEyODY4ZDE3MmY1YzlhYSwwMTQzZWE0MDBjOGE5ZjI0NmNlZDk4YzNkYThkYWY4MDZjOGIwZWI0">theonlytraveler</a></b></h2>
<h2><b>Multi-Chapter | </b></h2>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F12706428%2Fchapters%2F28975731&amp;t=ODQxNzliY2FkNzNmOGVlYzI1YjcxZjNjNDYzNzFkNjE3ODg3Yzg3YyxkYmU0NDk4NGU4MTY5ZmQ1ZTVhOGNiNmZmNGMwMjkyZmQ2Y2JjNDBj"><b>I Will Make You Hurt</b><i> </i></a></p>
<p><b>| Mature | In-progress | 8/10 | 113K Word Count | Canon-Divergent |</b> </p>
<p><b>Important Tags:</b> #mutual pining #fluff and angst and feels #sexual harassment #attempted non-graphic sexual assault #non-graphic sexual content </p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> Do not read this fic if you do not intend to read my tags and notes, or are easily triggered.  I give plenty of warnings in my notes.  I have been upfront about this fic from the beginning.  If you don’t like it, don’t read it.  </p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14227218%2Fchapters%2F32801976&amp;t=YTQ3ZjUyZjdmMGI2NmRkMzA3MzYyZDU4Yzk3NGM0MDcyYzhhODA3MyxhY2RlY2NiNDFhYTY3Y2QxMTU4ODI2YTg5ZTEyYmI3YjQzNzJhMzhj"><b>with or without you </b></a><b> </b></p>
<p><b>Explicit | In-progress | 1/3 | 15K Word Count | AU | <a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/172644729993/reddie-escortrichie-fic-title-with-or-without">tumblr link </a></b></p>
<p><b>Important Tags:</b> #friends to lovers #pining #alcoholism #recovering alcoholic Eddie #smut to come</p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> This is the escort!Richie fic I have talked about on my blog for months.  There may be four parts.  Undecided.  Please read all tags and notes.  I do not hide what I intend to do unless it is a major spoiler. </p>
<p><b>___________________________</b></p>
<h2><b>One Shot | </b></h2>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/168982248893/uhhhgh-hc-that-eddie-breaks-his-arm-again-when">Eddie Breaks His Arm Again</a> | </b>tumblr only | nsfw </p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/170367405088/eddie-has-the-hardest-time-expressing-his-emotions">Eddie has the hardest time expressing his emotions</a></b><b> | </b>tumblr only | Non-graphic NSFW </p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/169494596118/landlord-reddie-fic">Touching You, Touching Me</a> | </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13509219&amp;t=OWEyZTBmZDg2YTQ4YWE4YTE5MTJmMzUxMjAyMjgzYTQyY2NmZTllZCxkMmUxZjE2MmFhMTQ0NDM2ZTEyZDg4ZTM1OWVlZmU2ODg0OGEzZDhk">ao3 link</a> | nsfw</p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/170066857313/reddie-nsfw-request">The Way That I Want You</a></b><b> <i>|</i></b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13509303&amp;t=ODRkYzQ4YjkyOGM1YWE2ZTBiOGU0NzlmMGYwMmMwYTliMTY3NTYzMCwwODQyMWRmMGNiMWJjZjczZGNlYWU1MTRhZWYxYzhhODZhNjYxOWYx">ao3 link</a> | nsfw</p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/170334837768/and-i-need-you-in-my-life">And I Need You In My Life</a> | </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13536243&amp;t=OWM5NGEwM2FkMTkxYTk0NjNmNGFmZWJkYzYwNTQ1YWIxNzhjYmQzZSxmZDM3MmIwOWY5ZDEyZDU4YWFjNDRlYzBjOWVmOTcxMmUyOTQzODQ5">ao3 link</a> | nsfw </p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/170747538228/dirty-reddie-nsfw">I Think You’re Growing On Me</a></b><b> |</b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13651866&amp;t=NmYxY2I2N2VjMzJkNjRhZGFiMzhjZmZlYjlmMDU4NDI3ZTY4NWViYixiNTg4M2QxNDNkOWU2YmM4NTljNWIwMGFlMTQ5OGU4YTgxMTY1NGJm">ao3 link</a> | nsfw<b> </b></p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/170783623338/the-lights-are-shining-bright">The Lights Are Shining Bright</a><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/170783623338/the-lights-are-shining-bright"> </a>| </b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13651974&amp;t=OGZhOTg0NjZiNGZlNmZkZWYxOTJmNGRkZjhjNmI1YjQ5OTQzMWUxOSxhMDQyNWIwMmM4NmEyN2FhMTU5MDNkNjFlOGI0MWMxOTFiN2YzMGQ0">ao3 link</a> | teen<b> </b></p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175101907568/ooh-if-you-feel-like-it-with-the-writing-prompts">Untitled prompt fill</a> | </b>nsfw</p>
<p><b>___________________________</b></p>
<h2><b>Headcanons |</b></h2>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and">Richie and his parents I</a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta">Richie and his parents II</a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/173979459878/reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-in">Eddie tries something new NSFW</a></b></p>
<p><b>___________________________</b></p>
<h2><b>Upcoming |</b></h2>
<p><b>untouched</b> (suppressed!Richie fic, name may change for the 84th time) </p>
<p>Mature or Explicit | Chapter Count: 5-7 | POV: Richie or split | AU |</p>
<p><b>last night</b> (age 36 bffs since diapers fwb) </p>
<p>Explicit | one shot or 2 parter | POV: Eddie | AU | </p>
<p><b>hung up</b> (Eddie as Yanis Marshall) </p>
<p>Explicit | Chapter Count: 1 or 2 | POV: Richie | AU | </p>
<p><b>Here Comes The Rain Again </b></p>
<p>Explicit | Chapter Count: 4-6 | POV: Eddie | AU | </p>
<p><b>Simple Man </b></p>
<p>Mature or Explicit | Chapter Count: 3-5 | POV: Eddie | Canon-Divergent |</p>
<p>Summary:  Imagine Eddie as the most badass hunter ever.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Updated (sort of lol) I added my latest thing I wrote and changed my picture thing.  </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175231373800
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 03:05:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175231373800/itfandompositivity-oldguybones-is-amazing-and
Slug: itfandompositivity-oldguybones-is-amazing-and
Reblog key: aoyjqMoY
Reblog url: https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175219179908/oldguybones-is-amazing-and-the-sweetest-and-most
Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175219179908/oldguybones-is-amazing-and-the-sweetest-and-most" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“@oldguybones is amazing and the sweetest and most encouraging person in the world. McKenna is the bestest friend anyone can ask for.”</blockquote> <p>— </p><p style="">to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ" target="_blank">@oldguybones</a> by anonymous. <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: i am crying, this is so sweet, and just what i needed after the day ive had

Post id: 175231315790
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 03:02:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175231315790/itfandompositivity-oldguybones-is-amazing-about
Slug: itfandompositivity-oldguybones-is-amazing-about
Reblog key: bu7BbA9m
Reblog url: https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175225814045/oldguybones-is-amazing-about-being-there-for
Reblog name: itfandompositivity
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfandompositivity.tumblr.com/post/175225814045/oldguybones-is-amazing-about-being-there-for" class="tumblr_blog">itfandompositivity</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“oldguybones is amazing about being there for people, and they’ve got fantastic fics, and are generally just so nice | thatfreshgayshit’s stozier art changed my life | kriyonce’s Eddie is legit one of the most… wholly accurate representations, imo, I just die for him over and over, bless and amen.”</blockquote> <p>— to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ" target="_blank">@oldguybones</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mVDzNAXWe0Znfo6AJUoZtTg" target="_blank">@thatfreshgayshit</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA" target="_blank">@kriyonce</a>, by anonymous.</p></blockquote>
Tags: i love this anon, and i love this blog, and these other fabulous people!

Post id: 175231085980
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 02:51:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175231085980/are-you-gonna-be-my-boy-reddie
Slug: are-you-gonna-be-my-boy-reddie
Reblog key: ZCj03IRl
Reblog url: http://jeydenwesley.tumblr.com/post/175229639632/are-you-gonna-be-my-boy-reddie
Reblog name: jeydenwesley
Title: Are You Gonna Be My Boy? | Reddie
<p><a href="http://eddiesgazebos.tumblr.com/post/175223341269/are-you-gonna-be-my-boy-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesgazebos</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>The one where grunge boy Richie meets a pretty boy named Eddie at the bar. Only problem? Eddie’s got another man.</b></p>
<p><b>Based somewhat off the song: “Are You Gonna Be My Girl” - Jet</b></p>
<p><b>word count: 2293</b></p>
<p><b>A/N - idk what this is. But they’re aged up, obviously. And yeah idk. But hope you like it.</b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie leaned up against the side of the brick building belonging to the local Derry bar. A cigarette sat between his middle and index fingers, nails neatly painted black. He lifted the cigarette to his pale lips and sucked the toxic chemicals into his dying lungs. His best friend Beverly leaned against the wall beside him and played with her lighter. She too smoked alongside her friend.</p>
<p>“You know, you’re not going to find someone while standing out here” Beverly teased. She ran her fingers through her short red hair and looked at Richie through the corner of her eyes. </p>
<p>“Ah, fuck it” Richie chuckled hoarsely. He flicked the cigarette over the railing that guarded the edge of the front steps to the bar. A few coughs erupted from deep within his chest and he shook his head. “I’ll go in eventually”</p> <p><a href="http://eddiesgazebos.tumblr.com/post/175223341269/are-you-gonna-be-my-boy-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175230933785
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 02:44:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175230933785/thank-youuuuu-i-love-you-all-so-much
Slug: thank-youuuuu-i-love-you-all-so-much
Reblog key: Y3sU2rSG
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175229832013/thank-youuuuu-i-love-you-all-so-much
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175229832013/thank-youuuuu-i-love-you-all-so-much" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Thank youuuuu ♡♡♡♡♡</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="231" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/648a1346eeb8d15be1b2ea0c6f1ed054/tumblr_inline_pav70lwkNL1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="231" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>I love you all so much ♡♡♡♡ thank you for following my trash content and sticking with me!!  I’ll be updating my fics and getting more stories out as soon as I can!  I’m not sure if I’ll do anything to celebrate because I would be bad at keeping up with it all but if I do I’ll post about it.  Until then- </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="343" data-orig-width="343" data-tumblr-attribution="mawykay:nXqJ2q2Xo5aNSfGtxmKrig:ZbyBYw1u0aiMi"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a349665a8259f435788470a195ed8f4/tumblr_nuiynnTEak1r6bbvso1_400.gif" data-orig-height="343" data-orig-width="343"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: DAS MY BOO!!!, 😍😍😍😍😍

Post id: 175228333015
Date: Mon, 25 Jun 2018 00:52:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175228333015/richie-tozier-dances-to-everything-good-songs
Slug: richie-tozier-dances-to-everything-good-songs
Reblog key: Xul0Enye
Reblog url: http://derrylossers.tumblr.com/post/175228201398/richie-tozier-dances-to-everything-good-songs
Reblog name: derrylossers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://michael-hearteyes-wheeler.tumblr.com/post/175187339472/richie-tozier-dances-to-everything-good-songs" class="tumblr_blog">michael-hearteyes-wheeler</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie Tozier dances to everything. Good songs, shitty songs, the sound the printer makes, the smoke detector going off, you name it. Boy gets down.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175043913890
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 11:12:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175043913890/reddiepop-eddie-richie-what-are-you-doing
Slug: reddiepop-eddie-richie-what-are-you-doing
Reblog key: 7lCgHJZM
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175043894193/eddie-richie-what-are-you-doing-richie-its
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175043894193/eddie-richie-what-are-you-doing-richie-its" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1550" data-orig-height="995" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e513ba8693755da12e23594d7264b9d/tumblr_inline_pakso3PPIS1s9vwtb_500.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1550" data-orig-height="995"/></figure><p>Eddie: Richie… what are you doing?</p><p>Richie: It’s pride month, Eds! Smile!</p><p>Eddie: ….ok ♡</p></blockquote>
Tags: CUTE CUTE CUTE

Post id: 175032165915
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 00:47:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175032165915/why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction
Slug: why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction
Reblog key: G9YCP3nF
Reblog url: http://thegreatwhiteferret.tumblr.com/post/175031356316/why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction
Reblog name: thegreatwhiteferret
Title: 
<p><a href="https://letmetellyouaboutmyfeels.tumblr.com/post/174803251883/why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction" class="tumblr_blog">letmetellyouaboutmyfeels</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://shipping-isnt-morality.tumblr.com/post/174789643903/why-cant-the-people-writing-fucked-up-fiction" class="tumblr_blog">shipping-isnt-morality</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Why can’t the people writing fucked up fiction just go somewhere else?”</p>
<p>They <i>did</i>. They did, about 10 years ago, and they called it an Archive Of Our Own.</p>
</blockquote>
<p><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/we-built-this-city-on-smut-and-kink">#we built this city on smut and kink</a> (via <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myJI9NyZuCfznBBIPAwGMxQ">@entrenous88</a>)<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175015057845
Date: Mon, 18 Jun 2018 14:10:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175015057845/someone-hey-i-like-your-top-eddie-thanks-his
Slug: someone-hey-i-like-your-top-eddie-thanks-his
Reblog key: 80m8uOpp
Reblog url: https://eddiektozier.tumblr.com/post/174873511884/someone-hey-i-like-your-top-eddie-thanks-his
Reblog name: eddiektozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/174852465690/someone-hey-i-like-your-top-eddie-thanks-his" class="tumblr_blog">edsbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Someone:</b> hey, I like your top</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> thanks, his name is Richie</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>friend: i just thought of a new AU—</p>
<p>me:</p>
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<p><a href="https://destinyfyeah.tumblr.com/post/174967590199/queer-eye" class="tumblr_blog">destinyfyeah</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Queer Eye</h1><p>Antoni: “a v a c a d o s. taste everything. smell everything.”</p><p>Karamo: “and this is why you should believe in yourself.”</p><p>Tan: “roll those sleeves. f r e n c h  t u c k.”</p><p>Jonathon: “put actual effort in. s h a v e.”</p><p>Bobby: “oh, hi. i’ve just been gone this entire episode redoing your whole house.”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://bylerr.tumblr.com/post/170957537200/stan-kisses-mike-on-the-cheek-as-a-greeting-and" class="tumblr_blog">bylerr</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stan kisses Mike on the cheek as a greeting and everyone of the losers is like “okay but whERe’S mY kISs?!?!”</p></blockquote>
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Title: ‘are you decent?’  not morally, but im wearing pants, if thats what youre asking
<p><a href="http://thewinterserpent.tumblr.com/post/174281207052/are-you-decent-not-morally-but-im-wearing" class="tumblr_blog">thewinterserpent</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Fucking SAME </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://newtscamander-s-fantasticbastard.tumblr.com/post/174907242823/reasons-why-i-hate-many-lifestyle-transformation" class="tumblr_blog">newtscamander-s-fantasticbastard</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Reasons why I hate many life/style transformation shows:</b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The show:</b> so your clothes are ugly and your family and friends are EMBARRASSED to go out with you. Everyone hates you and the style of clothing that makes you feel comfortable is awful. So we’re gonna rip all that away from you and put you in stylish expensive circulation obstructing skinny jeans, a trendy shirt that you dislike and a blazer because FASHION!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Reasons why I love Queer Eye:</b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The Fab 5:</b> We understand that this is the way you like to dress and look, so we’re just going to improve it a litle bit but in no way make you look like us or someone else because it’s not the idea. Also, we need to teach you how to eat better for your own health, and while we were getting you new clothes you like, we fixed your house a little bit and redecorated it taking your preferences as the only reference. Also, here’s Karamo, he’ll help you with your personal issues because we care about your emotional wellbeing a lot. *Kisses the person’s forehead*</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://lilymaidofgallifrey.tumblr.com/post/164766680548/concept-i-sit-down-to-write-i-am-productive-i" class="tumblr_blog">lilymaidofgallifrey</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Concept</b>: I sit down to write. I am productive. I do not procrastinate on the internet. I meet my word-goal. I eat only healthy snacks. I do not cry.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> your wife is bonkers</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> ya but she’s cute</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Me: *gets inspired to write fanfiction* wow, I’m going to write some good fanfiction!</p>
<p>Me: *writes it*</p>
<p>Me: *rereads it*</p>
<p>Me: this is horrible</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://beverlyscigarettes.tumblr.com/post/175068553892/aromantictracer-do-you-ever-feel-like-you-love" class="tumblr_blog">beverlyscigarettes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://shions.co.vu/post/94515430184/do-you-ever-feel-like-you-love-a-character-more" class="tumblr_blog">aromantictracer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>do you ever feel like you love a character more than their own writers do</p></blockquote>
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<p>hello,</p>
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</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175188609195
Date: Sat, 23 Jun 2018 21:17:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175188609195/oldguybones-hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for
Slug: oldguybones-hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for
Reblog key: XMbBpVQ4
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175131074495/hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for-helping-me
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175131074495/hi-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for-helping-me" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="390" data-orig-width="700"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e1c8d563b21186548dec40a3b5c8f06/tumblr_inline_papilpH2B21vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="390" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><p>Hi everyone! Thank you so much for helping me reach a big milestone! I wouldn’t be here without each and every one of you so I wanted to do something special to celebrate all my lovely followers!</p>
<p><b>Rules for this celebration:</b></p>
<ul><li>Send me a pairing and a title (genre too, if you want). I will make a moodboard and write an excerpt of a fic based around that title <a href="http://booktitlegenerator.com/">(<b>Title Generator</b>)</a>
</li>
<li>Example: “The Lover of Time.” Reddie. Angst.<br/></li>
<li>Any and all pairings <i>within</i> the Losers Club (Including OT3 + OT7). Romantic or platonic. <br/></li>
<li>Reblog to help me spread the word and share the fun!<br/></li>
<li>Anonymous submissions are welcome</li>
</ul><p>Thank you to everyone who follows me and thank you in advance to everyone who participates in this celebration! I am beyond excited to have the opportunity to do something like this! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Follower Celebration, I'm going to reblog this everyday!, Lets celebrate!, Send me requests, So far I've got Kasplon + Stenbrough + Steddie, No Reddie yet ;)
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<h1>I’m Here For My Habit (Kasplon)</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/541fe9da52c4fb58b282f6c1c71e6d93/tumblr_inline_pasyznVuDu1vyiksi_640.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>First request for my follower celebration! Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a> for the lovely request! It is NSFW and they are aged up to their mid-twenties! </p><p>Half past seven. Every Thursday. Like clockwork. Eddie comes bustling through the door, never even having to knock, for Mike is always there to open his door to a friend, both physically and metaphorically. He does so every time, without fail and without a single question. Eddie couldn&rsquo;t put into words how much he appreciated the gesture. </p><p>Mike&rsquo;s arms are open as soon as the door is and Eddie falls into them with ease, burying his face in his neck. He slowly inhales the familiar, calming scent and lets it wash over his body. Mike&rsquo;s fingers are lightly scratching up and down his back, slowly but with intent. A short while later, a noticeable amount of tension has left his body, but his mind is still racing and Mike can tell. </p><p>Mike tucks a finger under his chin and lifts his gaze enough to where he can capture Eddie&rsquo;s lips in a gentle kiss. Eddie sighs in relief for it feels like home, a comfort beyond his recognition. </p><p>For the longest time, they stand there, kissing with a languid pace and nowhere they need to be. But something shifts and suddenly, Eddie&rsquo;s nails are clawing at Mike&rsquo;s shoulders as he&rsquo;s hoisted up. Eddie immediately wraps his legs tightly around Mike&rsquo;s waist, their kisses turning quick and desperate.</p><p>&ldquo;Please Mike,&rdquo; Eddie begs, relishing the feeling of Mike&rsquo;s strong hands supporting him. </p><p>Mike nods knowingly. They find their way to the bedroom and Mike gently lays Eddie out on the bed, a hand supporting the back of his head with the utmost care. Well versed in this act, Mike makes quick work of stripping Eddie out of his work clothes, leaving him vulnerable and exposed on the bed. He reached into his bedside table and pulls out a small bottle, placing it on the bed beside them. </p><p>Mike then takes his time, starting at the crook of his neck with slow, open mouth kisses that draw a soft whine from Eddie&rsquo;s lips. </p><p>His hands are now gripping his hips, thumbs rubbing circles into the soft flesh as his lips trailed down over his collarbone. He sucks a dark mark there and scraps over it with his teeth, an action that has Eddie&rsquo;s hips thrust up in interest. </p><p>&ldquo;I got you,&rdquo; Mike assures him, grabbing the small bottle of lube beside them. Eddie whimpers at the sight, his legs spreading out of habit. He knows what&rsquo;s going to happen and his whole body aches for the sensation of Mike buried inside him. After coating his fingers, Mike&rsquo;s lips return to his skin, leaving a myriad of soft bruises across the pale skin beneath him. </p><p>Mike begins slowly working his fingers into Eddie, never once letting his lips leave his skin. Eddie&rsquo;s hands remained gripping Mike&rsquo;s shoulders, until his fingertips are barely grazing Mike&rsquo;s skin as he moves lower. Every time Mike&rsquo;s teeth drag along his skin, Eddie lets out a whimper at the sensation. Now paired with the feeling of Mike three fingers deep inside him, the soft sounds of desperate need turn to loud, almost satiated moans. But still he needs more and, within a minute, Mike can tell. </p><p>When Mike presses into him, every ounce of stress leaves his body and every thought in his head fades in favor of the incredible pleasure coursing through his body. All he can think is how amazing he feels and nothing else in the world seems to matter at that moment. </p><p>&ldquo;Ahhh, yes, fuck yes,&rdquo; he moans, his nails digging into Mike&rsquo;s biceps as he rolls his hips forward, fucking into him at a relaxed pace. &ldquo;Mike, it feels so good!&rdquo;</p><p>Mike hums in agreement, leaning down to press their lips together in a messy kiss. The pace is slow and tender but with the way Mike&rsquo;s thrusting into him and the way Eddie&rsquo;s ragged breaths each turn into moans makes it hard for either of them to concentrate. </p><p>None of Eddie&rsquo;s previous partners have ever been able to make him feel like Mike does. Where others rush to the finish line, Mike takes his time and slowly builds up the tension. </p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s legs tighten around his hips, urging him deeper with a soft whine. Mike&rsquo;s hands are now braced on either side of his head and he starts pumping his hips just a little faster and as deep as he can go. Eddie cries out in pleasure, his hands shooting down to his sides and grasping tightly at the sheets.</p><p>Eddie can feel the heat intensifying and he knows he&rsquo;s close. He goes to tell Mike but only a mess of sounds and half words fall from his lips.</p><p>&ldquo;Go ahead,&rdquo; Mike tells him gently, wrapping a large hand around his dick, stroking it in time with his thrusts. &ldquo;Let go. You deserve it.&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie tosses his head back and squeezes his eyes shut, letting his release wash over him hard and fast. He calls out Mike&rsquo;s name, feeling said man grasp his hip with an almost bruising hold. He moans softly in content from the afterglow and then from the feeling of Mike spilling inside him.</p><p>Mike leans down to press a tender kiss to his forehead, letting his linger for a minute before he finally pulls out, kissing the wince from Eddie&rsquo;s lips.</p><p>Silently, he moves off the bed and a few moments later, Eddie can hear the sound of running water. A satisfied smile curves his lips up; Mike always knows exactly how to take care of him, without ever having to be asked. </p><p>Mike&rsquo;s wearing a similar smile when he returns, though his is driven by a fondness for the man laying in his bed. He scoops him up and carries him to the bathroom, setting him on the counter while he finishes running the bathroom. </p><p>They settle into the tub of hot water, Eddie&rsquo;s back resting against his chest. Mike grabs the loofah and soap, lathering it up and beginning to scrub it across Eddie&rsquo;s chest. He tilts his head back to rest on Mike&rsquo;s shoulder and lets out a sigh of content.</p><p>“Thank you,” he whispers softly, turning his head to meet Mike&rsquo;s lips in a chaste kiss. </p><p>“Of course,” Mike replies. He rubs the loofah over Eddie&rsquo;s arms, pressing multiple kisses to his forehead. “You know I&rsquo;m always here for you.”</p><p>Eddie nods from where his face is buried in the crook of Mike&rsquo;s neck, “I know,” he murmurs, continuing after a silent moment, “I love you.”</p><p>“I love you too. Same time next week?”</p>
Tags: kasplon, follower celebration, my work
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<p><b>Rules for this celebration:</b></p>
<ul><li>Send me a pairing and a title (genre too, if you want). I will make a moodboard and write an excerpt of a fic based around that title. </li>
<li>Example: “The Lover of Time.” Reddie. Angst.<br/></li>
<li>Any and all pairings <i>within</i> the Losers Club (Including OT3 + OT7). Romantic or platonic. <br/></li>
<li>Reblog to help me spread the word and share the fun!<br/></li>
<li>Anonymous submissions are welcome</li>
</ul><p>Thank you to everyone who follows me and thank you in advance to everyone who participates in this celebration! I am beyond excited to have the opportunity to do something like this! </p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="390" data-orig-width="700"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e1c8d563b21186548dec40a3b5c8f06/tumblr_inline_papilpH2B21vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="390" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><p>Hi everyone! Thank you so much for helping me reach a big milestone! I wouldn’t be here without each and every one of you so I wanted to do something special to celebrate all my lovely followers!</p><p><b>Rules for this celebration:</b></p><ul><li>Send me a pairing and a title (genre too, if you want). I will make a moodboard and write an excerpt of a fic based around that title <a href="http://booktitlegenerator.com/">(<b>Title Generator</b>)</a></li><li>Example: “The Lover of Time.” Reddie. Angst.<br/></li><li>Any and all pairings <i>within</i> the Losers Club (Including OT3 + OT7). Romantic or platonic. <br/></li><li>Reblog to help me spread the word and share the fun!<br/></li><li>Anonymous submissions are welcome</li></ul><p>Thank you to everyone who follows me and thank you in advance to everyone who participates in this celebration! I am beyond excited to have the opportunity to do something like this! </p>
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<p><a href="https://oldbury.tumblr.com/post/167667588844/twenty-two" class="tumblr_blog">oldbury</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>twenty two</h1>
<p>when richie tozier was nine, his father hit him for the first time. it was out of rage, as richie had thrown a stuffed toy back at him a little too hard. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was ten, his mother told him he was stupid. that she was <i>trying</i> to understand him, but he was too stupid for her to succeed. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was eleven, he had a stupid fifth-grade “relationship” with a boy in his class and they held hands a lot.</p>
<p>when richie tozier was twelve, his parents tried to send him to a gay conversion summer camp. he stayed in his best friend’s basement all summer instead. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was thirteen, he fell in love with his best friend.</p>
<p>when richie tozier was fourteen, he started showing up to school in baggier clothes, but they were the same clothes he wore the previous year. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was fifteen, he got suspended for three days and came back with a broken arm because his father was <i>pissed</i> that he’d have to deal with richie’s teachers. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was sixteen, he bought his truck. when he was sixteen and a half, he moved out of his house and lived in that truck.</p>
<p>when richie tozier was seventeen, he had to move in with his best friends. he’d almost died during a storm, and none of them knew what was going on. he’d switch between their houses weekly.</p>
<p>when richie tozier was eighteen, he started gaining his weight again. he started eating better. he stopped smoking as much. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was nineteen, him and his friends moved out to a bigger city and lived together. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was twenty, he cried in his best friend’s arms because it had been seven years since he fell in love and nothing helped ease it. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was twenty one, he stood at the altar, looking into the eyes of the boy he’d once pined for. </p>
<p>when richie tozier was twenty two, he was okay.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175128505845
Date: Thu, 21 Jun 2018 23:42:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175128505845/kayjaykayme-rivendell101-you-know-this-is
Slug: kayjaykayme-rivendell101-you-know-this-is
Reblog key: yua8HwTG
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/175128213312/kayjaykayme-rivendell101-you-know-this-is
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://kayjaykayme.tumblr.com/post/160371801747/rivendell101-you-know-this-is-why-content" class="tumblr_blog">kayjaykayme</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://rivendell101.tumblr.com/post/159500822420/you-know-this-is-why-content-creators-end-up" class="tumblr_blog">rivendell101</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="63" data-orig-width="277" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbc9fda0b97bbab3ba1de4a7ceee55ca/tumblr_inline_oobbzcOcoz1s6kdsk_540.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbc9fda0b97bbab3ba1de4a7ceee55ca/tumblr_inline_ooxr4ylAlU1tp2dnv_540.png" data-orig-height="63" data-orig-width="277" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbc9fda0b97bbab3ba1de4a7ceee55ca/tumblr_inline_oobbzcOcoz1s6kdsk_540.png"/></figure><p>You know, this is why content creators end up abandoning their works, right?</p>
<p>80 likes compared to 10 reblogs means that only 12% of people decided that what you did is worth showing other people.</p>
<p>If you like the thing, reblog it. You don’t even have to add tags, just spread it so that a) other people can see it, and b) the creator gets recognition for what they did.</p>
<p>Obviously, those numbers are never going to match, but the divide should <i>not</i> be that huge.</p>
<p>It’s even more important right now, because tumblr is garbage and they’ve stopped allowing anything with an outside link from appearing in tags. Writers/artists cannot tag things to their twitter/store/writing website. That can cause a significant drop in views, especially for newer creators.</p>
<p>Like… we aren’t asking for much. A few reblogs. Reviews/comments. No creator should have to <i>beg</i> for that much.</p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">Support artists and writers and reblog!<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175123705685
Date: Thu, 21 Jun 2018 20:36:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175123705685/if-that-sewer-clown-makes-himself-an-image-of-your
Slug: if-that-sewer-clown-makes-himself-an-image-of-your
Reblog key: m618u543
Reblog url: https://yooonbum.tumblr.com/post/175123110274/if-that-sewer-clown-makes-himself-an-image-of-your
Reblog name: yooonbum
Title: 
<p><a href="http://kirikatachibana.tumblr.com/post/165844622751/if-that-sewer-clown-makes-himself-an-image-of-your" class="tumblr_blog">kirikatachibana</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://real-live-dragon.tumblr.com/post/165780546116/if-that-sewer-clown-makes-himself-an-image-of-your" class="tumblr_blog">real-live-dragon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>if that sewer clown makes himself an image of your worst fear before he eats you, i could kick his ass. what’s he gonna do turn into the physical manifestation of being abandoned by your closest friends? gonna turn into an ooky spooky visual representation of catastrophic failure and loss? jokes on you dumbass the only thing im afraid of is myself</p></blockquote>

<p>Time to kick my own ass. Bitch had it coming for too long</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175112163815
Date: Thu, 21 Jun 2018 13:00:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175112163815/me-247-this-is-just-too-much-for-me-right-now
Slug: me-247-this-is-just-too-much-for-me-right-now
Reblog key: WPfsUkss
Reblog url: https://stanleyscurlsx.tumblr.com/post/175111825470/me-247-this-is-just-too-much-for-me-right-now
Reblog name: stanleyscurlsx
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bpd-entity.tumblr.com/post/173357978810/me-247-this-is-just-too-much-for-me-right-now" class="tumblr_blog">bpd-entity</a>:</p><blockquote><p>me 24/7: this is just too much for me right now </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175100802065
Date: Thu, 21 Jun 2018 02:53:13
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175100802065/drinkyourfuckingmilk-current-mood-jim-hoppers
Slug: drinkyourfuckingmilk-current-mood-jim-hoppers
Reblog key: sBT3aaYL
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/175100453405/drinkyourfuckingmilk-current-mood-jim-hoppers
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a href="http://drinkyourfuckingmilk.tumblr.com/post/167264277933/current-mood-jim-hoppers" class="tumblr_blog">drinkyourfuckingmilk</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>current mood: </b>jim hopper’s I’m-definitely-not-stressed smile </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1062" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a29ba73217d3721bb64a213ba7a4b5bb/tumblr_inline_oz3hcmJeGk1rxlg8g_540.png" data-orig-height="1062" data-orig-width="955"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175099964275
Date: Thu, 21 Jun 2018 02:10:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175099964275/this-is-your-casual-reminder-that-yes-your-wip-is
Slug: this-is-your-casual-reminder-that-yes-your-wip-is
Reblog key: pHUADpel
Reblog url: https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/175099951191/this-is-your-casual-reminder-that-yes-your-wip-is
Reblog name: takealottodragmeawayfromreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://writingburrito.tumblr.com/post/172403239551/this-is-your-casual-reminder-that-yes-your-wip-is" class="tumblr_blog">writingburrito</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>This is your casual reminder that yes, your wip is worth writing. You’re not wasting time. Creativity is never a waste.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175096179205
Date: Wed, 20 Jun 2018 23:34:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175096179205/eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to
Slug: eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to
Reblog key: vTcRBskI
Reblog url: https://fuckedreddie.tumblr.com/post/175096033375/eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to
Reblog name: fuckedreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://quid-ditchcaptain.tumblr.com/post/175055107963/eddie-i-have-a-boyfriend-i-didnt-know-how-to" class="tumblr_blog">quid-ditchcaptain</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I have a boyfriend, I didn’t know how to tell you and I wasn’t sure-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Just rip off the band-aid, Eddie. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie’s my boyfriend.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Put the band-aid back on.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175081985390
Date: Wed, 20 Jun 2018 14:39:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175081985390/artofhely-shout-out-to-20gayteeneds-for-have
Slug: artofhely-shout-out-to-20gayteeneds-for-have
Reblog key: la6fdWXg
Reblog url: https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/175081642891/artofhely-shout-out-to-20gayteeneds-for-have
Reblog name: stellarlosersclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/175077427948/shout-out-to-20gayteeneds-for-have-made-the-post" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="2947" data-orig-height="2211" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/088c725927606c541922539f60eb3181/tumblr_inline_pamoabiqDB1v7gade_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2947" data-orig-height="2211"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2685" data-orig-height="2014" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f197ef5cb193feb9bca9dc903d43e910/tumblr_inline_pamoajhDkB1v7gade_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2685" data-orig-height="2014"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2713" data-orig-height="2035" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/692d66fb0f14c38a59454cee3e7ad944/tumblr_inline_pamo8pDB251v7gade_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2713" data-orig-height="2035"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2841" data-orig-height="2131" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9108fd53782fd430cd63b5824bb05ec1/tumblr_inline_pamobpURtR1v7gade_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2841" data-orig-height="2131"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="3296" data-orig-height="2472" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b8544fc671112a8098a18f41080c1b5d/tumblr_inline_pamod6cy481v7gade_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3296" data-orig-height="2472"/></figure><p>Shout-out to <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> for have made <b><i><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/174947331896/eddie-if-you-have-10-cookies-and-i-asked-for-5">the post</a></i></b> on which this drawing is based.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175080178440
Date: Wed, 20 Jun 2018 13:25:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175080178440/me-im-so-tired-i-wanna-sleep-also-me-willingly
Slug: me-im-so-tired-i-wanna-sleep-also-me-willingly
Reblog key: OxEyUb6t
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/175080038677/me-im-so-tired-i-wanna-sleep-also-me-willingly
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ahsteria.tumblr.com/post/169638987298/me-im-so-tired-i-wanna-sleepalso-me-willingly" class="tumblr_blog">ahsteria</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me:</b> im so tired i wanna sleep</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>also me:</b> *willingly stays up until 4:00 am*</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175067769985
Date: Wed, 20 Jun 2018 02:33:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175067769985/guys-my-age-nsfw
Slug: guys-my-age-nsfw
Reblog key: Vlbx1Aos
Reblog url: https://woahstozier.tumblr.com/post/175067021660/guys-my-age-nsfw
Reblog name: woahstozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://happytozier.tumblr.com/post/175064274541/guys-my-age-nsfw" class="tumblr_blog">happytozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>guys my age (nsfw)</h1>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>summary</b>: He thinks, as the warm, buzzing feeling of alcohol swarms in his head, that in some other parallel universe, he would, and <i>should</i>, be sulking — maybe even crying — on his soft living room couch, with a gallon of Rocky Road ice cream in one hand, and a scoop in the other; blabbering to Stan about how he, himself, had messed it all up. And most definitely, not be in a club.</p>
<p>Or, the one where Eddie Kaspbrak is sick of dating boys his age.</p>
<p><b>pairing</b>: eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier, (side) stanley uris/mike hanlon</p>
<p><b>rating</b>: E</p>
<p><b>warnings</b>: sexual content, use of alcohol, age gap</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14984060"><b>READ ON A03</b></a></h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175063453655
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 23:34:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175063453655/it-2019-is-gonna-be-way-less-dramatic-when-mike
Slug: it-2019-is-gonna-be-way-less-dramatic-when-mike
Reblog key: 5FhcjzZX
Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/175062363177
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: 
<p><a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/175054868474/it-2019-is-gonna-be-way-less-dramatic-when-mike" class="tumblr_blog">oldspicehanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://warriorgail.tumblr.com/post/169252693729/it-2019-is-gonna-be-way-less-dramatic-when-mike" class="tumblr_blog">warriorgail</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>it (2019) is gonna be way less dramatic when mike hanlon sends 6 facebook messages </p></blockquote>

<p>#stan leaves him on read</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175063443265
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 23:34:13
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175063443265/if-anyone-has-my-voodoo-doll-please-give-that
Slug: if-anyone-has-my-voodoo-doll-please-give-that
Reblog key: xynFy2U3
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/175062394938/if-anyone-has-my-voodoo-doll-please-give-that
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="http://mercedesbenzodiazepine.tumblr.com/post/173556825078/if-anyone-has-my-voodoo-doll-please-give-that" class="tumblr_blog">mercedesbenzodiazepine</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>‪If anyone has my voodoo doll please give that bitch a Xanax and a bottled water ‬</h1></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175063313495
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 23:29:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175063313495/man-in-motion
Slug: man-in-motion
Reblog key: qjDlGGFA
Reblog url: https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/175063103896/man-in-motion
Reblog name: speakslowtellmelove
Title: Man in Motion
<p><a href="https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/175063103896/man-in-motion" class="tumblr_blog">speakslowtellmelove</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/174983987372/man-in-motion" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the promised content - a herculean task, but the payout is good.</p><p>if you’ve seen St. Elmo’s Fire, you’ll know.</p><h2><b>MAN IN MOTION</b></h2><p><b>Rating: </b>M, for sexual content and an absurd amount of drinking</p><p><b>Word Count:</b> about 29k (holy wow)</p><p><b>Summary: </b></p><p><i>“I can’t remember who met who first, or who fell in love with who first…<br/>all I can remember is the seven of us, always together.”</i></p><p>(a post-grad, inspired by <i>St. Elmo’s Fire</i> love song to the Losers)</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14957432"><b>Read on Ao3 &lt;3</b></a></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="509" data-orig-width="758"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a0c60fb98822b7c45b84d46cfd0a5b7e/tumblr_inline_pahflqeOG21qeb6sk_540.jpg" data-orig-height="509" data-orig-width="758"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="628" data-orig-width="1279"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/df6726617135a6787b60373823eccf0d/tumblr_inline_pahflxKfOt1qeb6sk_540.jpg" data-orig-height="628" data-orig-width="1279"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Okay so listen I’m only 3/8s of the way through this bc I’m supposed to be writing but SHIT WOMAN this is everything to me already.   I will flail to you about it when I’m done reading</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175062237045
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 22:49:57
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175062237045/the-way-you-said-i-love-you
Slug: the-way-you-said-i-love-you
Reblog key: ttmggybL
Reblog url: http://foreverandevers.tumblr.com/post/175057956191/the-way-you-said-i-love-you
Reblog name: foreverandevers
Title:  The way you said “I love you.“ 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://trash-by-vouge.tumblr.com/post/132858041745">trash-by-vouge</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Some fluffy, some angsty prompts</p>
<ol><li>As a hello</li>
<li>With a hoarse voice, under the blankets</li>
<li>A scream</li>
<li>Over a cup of tea</li>
<li>Over a beer bottle</li>
<li>On a sunny Tuesday afternoon, the late sunlight glowing in your hair</li>
<li>As a thank you</li>
<li>As an apology</li>
<li>When baking chocolate chip cookies</li>
<li>Not said to me</li>
<li>With a shuddering gasp</li>
<li>When we lay together on the fresh spring grass</li>
<li>In a letter</li>
<li>A whisper in the ear</li>
<li>Loud, so everyone can hear</li>
<li>Over and over again, till it’s nothing but a senseless babble</li>
<li>When the broken grass litters the floor <br/></li>
<li>From very far away</li>
<li>With no space left between us</li>
<li>As we huddle together, the storm raging outside</li>
<li>Over your shoulder</li>
<li>Muffled, from the other side of the door</li>
<li>Through a song</li>
<li>Without really meaning it</li>
<li>In a blissful sigh as you fall asleep</li>
<li>Broken, as you clutch the sleeve of my jacket and beg me not to leave</li>
<li>A taunt, with one eyebrow raised and a grin bubbling at your lips</li>
<li>When I am dead</li>
<li>Slowly, the words dripping from your tongue like honey</li>
<li>Too quick, mumbled into your scarf<br/></li>
<li>In awe, the first time you realised it</li>
<li>In a way I can’t return</li>
<li>On a post-it note</li>
<li>Before we jump<br/></li>
<li>As a goodbye<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175046679225
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 13:07:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175046679225/reddiepop-bitchin-eds-reddiepop-yeah-i-know
Slug: reddiepop-bitchin-eds-reddiepop-yeah-i-know
Reblog key: cX0qaEN6
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175044007728/bitchin-eds-reddiepop-yeah-i-know-i-changed-it
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/175044007728/bitchin-eds-reddiepop-yeah-i-know-i-changed-it" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>bitchin-eds –&gt; reddiepop</b></h2><p>Yeah I know I changed it again fight me.  Won’t be the last time either.  If you love me and my writing, accept my indecisive ass ♡</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175044939485
Date: Tue, 19 Jun 2018 11:56:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175044939485/masterlist
Slug: masterlist
Reblog key: PMqasRgC
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948450360/masterlist
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Masterlist
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948450360/masterlist" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Mckenna1492/works">(AO3)</a></h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes">Through Your Eyes</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue">Epilogue</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.</p><p>Warnings/Tags: Brief Mention of Suicide; Character Death; Sexual Content; Aged Up; Soulmate AU</p><p>Reddie (Side Stanlon &amp; Benverly), 15K words, Complete</p></blockquote><h2>Kids in the Dark (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark"><b>1</b></a>, <b><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171338495790/kids-in-the-dark">2</a></b>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171546044915/summary-richie-tozier-lost-everything-he-didnt"><b>3</b></a>,<b><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171913619555/summary-im-just-tired-of-being-the-same">4</a></b>)</h2><blockquote><p>“I’m just tired of being the same broken kid.“ “We’re all broken, Richie.” Group Home AU</p><p>Warnings/Tags: Aged Up Characters. Lots of dark subject matter, including: abuse, self-harm, mention of sexual abuse, mention of suicide</p><p>Reddie &amp; Stanlon (Eventual Benverly; Platonic Beverie, Kaspbrough, and a handful of others), 17K words, WIP</p></blockquote><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171890431555/already-gone-an-angsty-reddie-drabble">Already Gone</a></h2><blockquote><p>An angsty Reddie drabble</p></blockquote><h2>Everything Comes Back to You </h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172178413230/everything-comes-back-to-you-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174397486865/everything-comes-back-to-you-13">Part One</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>In that moment, Richie had two choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt the love of his life. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never hurt another person like he did Eddie. It was the easiest decision he had ever made. Prison AU</p><p>Reddie &amp; Benverly, 7.7K words, WIP</p></blockquote><h2>White Castle </h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174651922250/white-castle-sneak-peek">(Speak Peek)</a><br/></h2><blockquote><p>“Someday
Eds,” Richie whispered, knowing Eddie wouldn’t hear the words he
spoke, but they needed to be said. If it was the last thing he ever
did in life, Richie would make sure they came true. “Someday I’m
going to give you everything you could ever want in life. I promise.”</p><p>Reddie, WIP<br/></p></blockquote><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172617710370/devoid-an-upcoming-reddie-fic">Devoid (Coming Soon)</a></h2><blockquote><p>Eddie Kaspbrak spent his entire life incapable of any and all emotion. One day, he meets Richie Tozier, an artist struggling to harness the plethora of emotions threatening to drown him. The two form a special bond, Richie providing an outlet for Eddie who, in return, serves as his muse. As they grow closer, they develop feelings never experienced before, in a way entirely new to both of them.</p><p>Reddie, WIP</p></blockquote><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172175184510/love-everlasting">Love Everlasting (Coming Soon)</a></h2><blockquote><p>“Richie Tozier, I will love you until the day I die.” Tuck Everlasting AU</p><p>Reddie (side Benverly,&amp; Stan/Patty), WIP</p></blockquote><h2>Richie Tozier’s Bucket List (Coming Soon)</h2><blockquote><p>Never in a million years did Richie think he would be sitting in his room at 2am, wondering when and where he would die. But when he’s diagnosed with cancer and given only so long to live, this becomes an awful reality he’s faced with. Cue his best friend climbing through his window. The two of them spend hours coming up with a list of everything Richie wants to do before he dies. They set out to complete every item on that list and discover that you have to tell those you love how you feel before its all too late. </p><p>Reddie, WIP</p></blockquote><h2>NSFW Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173472173165/prompt-everyone-was-staring-at-you-tonight-nsfw">“Everyone Was Staring At You Tonight.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173508407005/nsfw-prompt-i-need-to-be-inside-you">“I Need To Be Inside You.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173587587475/nsfw-prompt-you-cant-come-until-i-say">“You Can’t Come Until I Say.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174014141545/silver-nsfw">Richie Gets His Dick Pierced</a></p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: reblogging because i feel like it, and i might have a special surprise up my sleeve when i reach my next milestone, 8 to go, reddie
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175044175110/reddieloversclubeddie-babebill-rushing
Slug: reddieloversclubeddie-babebill-rushing
Reblog key: 5RZ7wHfO
Reblog url: http://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/175041043690/reddieloversclubeddie-babebill-rushing
Reblog name: acefusti138
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/175019324503/eddie-babe-bill-rushing-through-the-door">reddieloversclub</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Babe?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> *rushing through the door* yes?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> *climbing in from the window* yes?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *popping from ceiling* yes?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> *slides out from under his bed* yes?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *jumps out the closet* yes?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *appearing out of nowhere* Yes babe?</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/174873345148/you-dont-understand-oldguybones-robin-hood-fic
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174873345148/you-dont-understand-oldguybones-robin-hood-fic" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p><blockquote><p>You don’t understand.  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> Robin Hood fic is going to destroy me.  Y'all aren’t Reddie.  I’M NOT REDDIE AND I KNOW WHAT IS GOING DOWN.  McKenna you need to stop hurting me now thanks.  I’m reporting you for violation of fanfic code 890- thou shalt not cause undue stress in OTP.  BYE BYE. </p></blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="220" data-orig-width="220"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93e82cfc8413be312954d10d59e5db79/tumblr_inline_paapu2p1GS1vyiksi_540.gif" data-orig-height="220" data-orig-width="220"/></figure>
Tags: ME, READING ALL OF ALLIE'S REACTIONS, WHAT CAN I SAY?, HEARTS ARE GONNA BREAK, ALLIE = THE BEST
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174872339505/przn-fucks-up-my-mood-by-overthinking
Slug: przn-fucks-up-my-mood-by-overthinking
Reblog key: Tm23grY2
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/174872271105/przn-fucks-up-my-mood-by-overthinking
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://przn.tumblr.com/post/153252705159/fucks-up-my-mood-by-overthinking" class="tumblr_blog">przn</a>:</p><blockquote><p>*fucks up my mood by overthinking*</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 174869246745
Date: Wed, 13 Jun 2018 21:32:31
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174869246745/callmearcturus-thirtysixsavefiles-you-ever
Slug: callmearcturus-thirtysixsavefiles-you-ever
Reblog key: 8KIML29n
Reblog url: https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/174868820291/callmearcturus-thirtysixsavefiles-you-ever
Reblog name: takealottodragmeawayfromreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://callmearcturus.tumblr.com/post/159172047190/thirtysixsavefiles-you-ever-write-something-and" class="tumblr_blog">callmearcturus</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thirtysixsavefiles.tumblr.com/post/159171334354/you-ever-write-something-and-you-think-ive-used" class="tumblr_blog">thirtysixsavefiles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>You ever write something and you think, “I’ve used this <i>exact</i> sentence structure/phrasing/convention approximately eight million times before but goddammit I’m going to do it again?”</p>
<p>That’s about where I’m at right now.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>If artists are allowed to have a signature style, then so am I, motherfucker.</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174842325205/in-a-threesome-with-anxiety-and-depression-and-boy
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Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/174841557374/in-a-threesome-with-anxiety-and-depression-and-boy
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://goldensweetcheeks.tumblr.com/post/173499342617/imsoofuckingsad-in-a-threesome-with-anxiety-and" class="tumblr_blog">goldensweetcheeks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://imsoofuckingsad.tumblr.com/post/173134335846/in-a-threesome-with-anxiety-and-depression" class="tumblr_blog">imsoofuckingsad</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>in a threesome with anxiety and depression</p></blockquote>

<p>And boy am I getting fucked hard </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: Ym2gSmL4
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/174837678386/mike-hanlon-is-the-type-of-person-who-thanks-siri
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddies27th-inhaler.tumblr.com/post/174772835012/mike-hanlon-is-the-type-of-person-who-thanks-siri" class="tumblr_blog">eddies27th-inhaler</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Mike Hanlon is the type of person who thanks Siri after she answers his question </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-bitch.tumblr.com/post/174728159437/parkerpunology-when-actors-play-characters-who" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-bitch</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://parkerpunology.tumblr.com/post/174710350305/when-actors-play-characters-who-are-awkward" class="tumblr_blog">parkerpunology</a>:</p><blockquote><p>when actors play characters who are awkward “losers” but are actually ripped as FUCK that’s such a pOWER MOVE</p></blockquote>
<p>@ james ransone</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/174822433001/bill-denbrough-is-red-he-is-scuffed-sneakers
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/174822433001/bill-denbrough-is-red-he-is-scuffed-sneakers" class="tumblr_blog">peachydenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Bill Denbrough is red.</b> He is scuffed sneakers treading over newly fallen leaves. He is the first bite of an apple. He is a deep, warm flush that leaves you crimson from ears to chest.</p><p><b>Richie Tozier is orange</b>. He is lava lamps and flashing arcade games. He is halloween pumpkins and sparklers on the fourth of July. He is a slowly melting popsicle, dripping down sticky fingers.</p><p><b>Mike Hanlon is yellow</b>. He is tall sunflowers and freshly squeezed lemonade. He is the sun beating down on your back, and the distant buzzing of bees. He is the yellowed pages of an old book, comforting and familiar in your hands.</p><p><b>Beverly Marsh is green</b>. She is a neon sign blinking in the dead of night. She is emerald eyes that twinkle with laughter. She is sitting cross-legged in a field, with the grass tickling your bare knees.</p><p><b>Stanley Uris is blue.</b> He is clear summer skies and the song of a bluebird. He is new denim, crisp beneath your fingertips. He is the crystalline surface of a lake.</p><p><b>Ben Hanscom is purple. </b>He is the crack and fizz of a grape soda. He is the steady flow of ink from a pen, and deep violet thunderclouds. He is a bouquet of lavender, picked carefully for someone you love.</p><p><b>Eddie Kaspbrak is pink.</b> He is freshly scrubbed skin right after a shower. He is a determined tongue poking out in concentration. He is cherry chapstick, and baseball card bubblegum that leaves your lips and fingers shiny.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: GYD2eVr6
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_373729891?174803536684
Reblog name: 
Title: Fanfiction Writer Asks 
<p><a href="https://madprincevagabond.tumblr.com/post/174797761637/fanfiction-writer-asks" class="tumblr_blog">madprincevagabond</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://criminal-minds-fanfiction.tumblr.com/post/172926526725/fanfiction-writer-asks" class="tumblr_blog">criminal-minds-fanfiction</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Most of the writer ask posts I come across are only like ten or so questions long so I thought I’d try to make a longer one because we like talking about our writing! Feel free to reblog! </p>

<p>1) How old were you when you first starting writing fanfiction? </p>

<p>2) What fandoms do you write for and do you have a particular favourite if you write for more than one? </p>

<p>3) Do you prefer writing OC’s or reader inserts? Explain your answer. </p>

<p>4) What is your favourite genre to write for? </p>

<p>5) If you had to choose a favourite out of all of your multi chaptered stories, which would it be and why? </p>

<p>6) If you had to delete one of your stories and never speak of it again, which would it be and why? </p>

<p>7) When is your preferred time to write? </p>

<p>8) Where do you take your inspiration from? </p>

<p>9) In your xxx fic, what’s your favourite scene that you wrote? </p>

<p>10) In your xxx fic, why did you decide to end it like that? Did you have an alternative ending in mind? </p>

<p>11) Have you ever amended a story due to criticisms you’ve received after posting it? </p>

<p>12) Who is your favourite character to write for? Why? </p>

<p>13) Who is your least favourite character to write for? Why? </p>

<p>14) How did you come up with the title for the xxx? - You can ask about multiple stories. </p>

<p>15) If you write OC’s, how do you decide on their names? </p>

<p>16) How did you come up with the idea for xxx? </p>

<p>17) Post a line from a WIP that you’re working on. </p>

<p>18) Do you have any abandoned WIP’s? What made you abandon them? </p>

<p>19) Are there any stories that you’ve written that you’d really love to do a sequel to? </p>

<p>20) Are there any stories that you wished you’d ended differently? </p>

<p>21) Tell me about another writer(s) who you admire? What is it about them that you admire? </p>

<p>22) Do you have a story that you look back on and cringe when you reread it? </p>

<p>23) Do you prefer listening to music when you’re writing or do you need silence? </p>

<p>24) How do you feel about writing smutty scenes? </p>

<p>25) Have you ever cried whilst writing a story? </p>

<p>26) Which part of your xxx fic was the hardest to write? </p>

<p>27) Do you make a general outline for your stories or do you just go with the flow? </p>

<p>28) What is something you wished you’d known before you started posting fanfiction? </p>

<p>29) Do you have a story that you feel doesn’t get as much love as you’d like? </p>

<p>30) In contrast to 29 is there a story which gets lots of love which you kinda eye roll at? </p>

<p>31) Send me a fic recommendation and I’ll post it for my followers to see! (The asker is to send the rec not the answerer) </p>

<p>32) Are any of your characters based on real people? </p>

<p>33) What’s the biggest compliment you’ve gotten? </p>

<p>34) What’s the harshest criticism you’ve gotten? </p>

<p>35) Do you share your story ideas with anyone else or do you keep them close to your chest? </p>

<p>36) Can you give us a spoiler for one of your WIP’s? </p>

<p>37) What’s the funniest story you’ve written? </p>

<p>38) If you could collab with any other writer on here, who would it be? (Perhaps this question will inspire some collabs!) If you’re shy, don’t tag the blog, just name it. </p>

<p>39) Do you prefer first, second or third person? </p>

<p>40) Do people know you write fanfiction? </p>

<p>41) What’s you favourite minor character you’ve written? </p>

<p>42) Song fic - What made you decide to use the song xxx for xxx. </p>

<p>43) Has anyone ever guessed the plot twist of one of your fics before you posted it? </p>

<p>44) What is the last line you wrote? </p>

<p>45) What spurs you on during the writing process? </p>

<p>46) I really loved your xxx fic. If you were ever to do a sequel, what do you think might happen in it? </p>

<p>47) Here’s a fic title - insert a made up title. What would this story be about? </p>

<p>48) What’s your favourite trope to write?</p>

<p>49) Can you remember the first fic you read? What was it about? </p>

<p>50) If you could write only angst, fluff or smut for the rest of your writing life, which would it be and why?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’ll answer any I can. Ask away humans</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: tkzBwO7V
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Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: The writing process:
<p><a href="https://writers-hq.tumblr.com/post/174719905843/the-writing-process" class="tumblr_blog">writers-hq</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="221" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/21fb47ea116c0ddfc41908a0b1d41cbd/tumblr_inline_p9upb4Rqhv1u5xq6j_540.gif" data-orig-height="221" data-orig-width="450"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog key: SzZSkuEr
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/174801041587/the-losers-club-mutant-au
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: The Losers Club Mutant AU
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/174800166838/the-losers-club-mutant-au" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>So I fell in love with the Mutant AU created by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> (<a href="https://liliemm.tumblr.com/post/174505329570/mutant-au-where-all-the-losers-have-their-own">you can find it here</a>) and I wanted to create moodboards for each of the losers!!! I should be doing a thousand other things but I really love this concept and could not help myself. Enjoy! </i></p><h2><i><b>Eddie “Firecracker” Kaspbrak:</b></i></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0282488f7fdd9bb6817b3054d1c63446/tumblr_inline_pa6ithHw1G1tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><i>Bill “Big Bill” Denbrough:</i></b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e05331c31dadcdc2ac84810c14ae0e09/tumblr_inline_pa6iv2Hhg31tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><i><b>Richies “Trashmouth” Tozier:</b></i></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8557ac65f976cc602a88aa3d4e558619/tumblr_inline_pa6iwgjcYR1tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><i><b>Mike “Sunflower” Hanlon:</b></i></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/994fdea401ca90bcbadfb0953d7eabaa/tumblr_inline_pa6iyyx1eq1tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><i>Stan “Bird Boy” Uris:</i></b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1863ebdc813345c1e8ae007c7a3efdd6/tumblr_inline_pa6j02ltc01tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><i>Beverly “The Red Ghost” Marsh:</i></b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a0d25ce292fac11c3431a5004aec0cf/tumblr_inline_pa6j115Phz1tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><i><b>Ben “Ben” Hanscom:</b></i></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36ba8099e213d73ef89b51e94afffcb1/tumblr_inline_pa6j2flLU71tbqw53_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://lanekim.tumblr.com/post/174290410761/what-a-nice-night-to-remember-that-reddie-were" class="tumblr_blog">lanekim</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>what a nice night to remember that reddie were soulmates and death couldn’t stop that and they met each other in each and every life after the first and they got so many more chances to get it right</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://finnwolfhardxx.tumblr.com/post/174778042912/eddie-jokingly-youre-not-allowed-to-fall-in" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfhardxx</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie:</b> [jokingly] You’re not allowed to fall in love with me.</p><p><b>Richie:</b> [seriously] Won’t be a problem.</p><p><b>Richie:</b> [a week later] THERE’S A PROBLEM.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Richie: *carves <i>‘Richie + Eddie’</i>  into a tree*</b></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> What a nerd.</p><p><b>Eddie: *adds <i>‘4 ever’</i> *</b></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://breadbench.tumblr.com/post/165349294616/me-whispering-to-my-cat-and-pointing-at-a-bug-in" class="tumblr_blog">breadbench</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>me whispering to my cat and pointing at a bug in my room: eat it</p></blockquote>

<p>also me lifting my cat up toward the ceiling so he can reach a bug: get it</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/174792123949/so-the-other-day-someone-prompted-me-to-set-a" class="tumblr_blog">oldspicehanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>So, the other day someone prompted me to set a timer for ten minutes and write something <b>nsfw </b>in that amount of time. I posted it, then got embarrassed and deleted it, then decided <i>fuck that</i>, so here it is again.</p>
<p>This is too short to have a title, but if it had one it would be from <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ChmQxVDXscY">this song</a>.</p>
<p>Here, enjoy 727 words of subtop Richie.</p> <p><a href="http://oldspicehanlon.tumblr.com/post/174792123949/so-the-other-day-someone-prompted-me-to-set-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 174791350225
Date: Mon, 11 Jun 2018 12:37:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174791350225/itchytoaster-salvation-a-reddie-angelau-the
Slug: itchytoaster-salvation-a-reddie-angelau-the
Reblog key: rTVjOfqB
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/174790346098/itchytoaster-salvation-a-reddie-angelau-the
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/174774906649/salvation-a-reddie-angelau-the-council-of" class="tumblr_blog">itchytoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Salvation: A Reddie Angel!AU</h1><h2><i>The Council of Angels:</i></h2><h2>William: The Angel of Time and Justice</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/24ec5a725bdf0ee1760cfd53883909eb/tumblr_inline_pa519uL1lX1s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>The Manipulator of Time; </b><i>William was one of the first angels to create an order among his kind. He assumed the head of the Council because of his unique powers, and though his influence is minimal in the affairs of their creations, Bill’s powers make him one of the most influential and authoritarian figures among the Council. His abilities allow him to see into the future, however, he refrains from doing so. He brings order and stability to the angels as well as to their creations, and because of his insight into the future, those around him often listen to his judgment. Without him, the balance of all they have known would be thrown off completely, leaving the others within the Council to try and restore what can never be. Bill’s wings are a deep royal blue, signifying his own status as well as an allusion to his manipulation and knowledge of the inner workings that is time itself. </i></p><h2>Michale: The Angel of The Moon and Sun</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/79ce675dab118e9a2244343b7eee044c/tumblr_inline_pa51a9574j1s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>Controler of the Seasons;</b> <i>Though some angels that are not among the Council see Michale as a more powerful individual that William, Michale refuses to be the leader, as his own responsibilities do not allow him to focus on any of his own kind. Michael has the ability to control the course of time as it relates to the seasons, as well as the weather. He often works alongside Stanley, and when they first started creating the world below their own, the two angels were inseparable, crafting the beauty that was nature, biomes, and realms that could not be achieved by just one. Mike’s work would always be accompanied by another to truly manifest the final product. His ability to manipulate such large celestial bodies also allows him to control and create the stars themselves. The angel’s work among the night sky is told in legends of every dialect, reminiscing over the being named Michael, the great angel with midnight skin and dark wings that were constructed with the stars themselves, shimmering with highlights of silver and opal.</i></p><h2>Stanley: The Angel of Earth and Sea</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0150be2093692ff93df2fdde27c0b395/tumblr_inline_pa51aqbWtD1s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1599" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>The Manipulator of the Tides and Mountains; </b><i>Although Stanley has no leadership role within the Council, Mike relies heavily on him because of his strengths. Some within the Council often say that their roles are one in the same, for wherever one angel may be, the other is surely by his side. Stanley has often been heard to say that his own powers give him laborious tasks, but it is quite the opposite. Stanley is often found among his creations with Michael. He often looks to Mike for guidance when controlling what dwells on Earth, and the angel of the cosmos is always thrilled to help. The two of them often roam through dense forests and dive to the depths of the ocean where the most peculiar creatures are found. His ability to create and cultivate allows Stanley to explore the seas and Earth, and because of his time in the ocean, the angel’s heavy grey wings are often dripping, covered in pearls and seashells. Because of his appearance, many of his worshipers often craft pearl and seashell jewelry in hopes of the angel hearing their prayers which he often does.</i></p><h2>Beverly: The Angel of Fertility and Love</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e06263107b00a754e087646fcfdadc4/tumblr_inline_pa51bbyG881s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>Giver of Life; </b><i>Beverly’s role is found in the prayers of the humans. She often listens to the many thanks, asking for a healthy child, or a strong marriage. Her abilities also transcend into the lives of the angels, but most refuse to procreate, so the moments are few and far in between. However, her work is always used to aid another angel, for without her on powers, humanity itself would be lost. Her powers were used in the creation of life itself, working with Stanley and Michael when creation first began. Beverly’s own wings are crimson, shimmering with gold and rubies. The humans often mused that the sunset was as beautiful because of her wings, some writing hymns about the angels Beverly and Michael, who created the most beautiful scenes across the sky as they flew through the heavens. </i></p><h2>Edward: The Angel of Healing and Melody </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd1d6332cd62e6fdfa3b7d3e202d6b3a/tumblr_inline_pa51bvGTLV1s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>The Healer and Musician; </b><i> Edward’s hands are healing, and with his touch, he is able to bring humans (and sometimes angels) back to health. He often listens to the thousands of pained voices, begging for his healing abilities and strength, and because of this, Eddie is rarely able to leave the heavens. His work is never finished, and he often finds himself teaming with Ben to create remedies for the humans to use so he is able to listen to prayers of thanks rather than ones that plead. He is able to bring back those from horrible illness, but cannot bring back the dead without Bill’s permission. Some say that his affinity for song gives him his shimmering gold wings like that of a harp, his feathers soft like silk. It is rumored that plucking his feathers is like plucking his beloved harp, and each feather contained its own secret chord. No one has dared attempt this, for when tried, the young angel becomes furious, threatening a plague on whoever wants to take his feathers. Though it is rare, some prophets have claimed to hear the young angel, Edward playing his harp from up above, his harmonious chords accompanied by his own singing voice. No angel has ever been able to confirm those rumors.</i></p><h2>Benjamin: The Angel of Wisdom and Virtue</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fa95fcc5a050007029dc69786671a5b9/tumblr_inline_pa51cibQle1s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>The True Prophet;</b><i> From the moment the human race was created, Benjamin had been mesmerized by their presence and their lives. Because of his passion, he became the prophet of the Council. His writing and curating has never ceased because of this, and Ben has not minded a bit. Because his role his both above and below the heavens, Ben wanders through temples from time to time, secretly writing for prophets on Earth to tell the true nature of each angel. Ben plays an important role in the lives of his counterparts, compiling all the history of the Council for reference, as well as the humans themselves. He strives to account for all that the angels have created and compiles records of each meeting they have, what is discussed, and what each outcome is. It is because of Ben that humans are aware of their presence. Ben often sends visions to prophets, allowing the humans to have minor glimpses into who they are. He is very careful with how he relays information to their worshipers, and most legends that are told are originally written by Ben. Because of his role, his wings are rarely used, though his large, dark brown feathers are strong and heavy. He flies when absolutely necessary, though those moments are few and far in between. However, other members of the Council sometimes urge Ben to join them in their journeys to Earth, and Ben has become fond of wandering through forests with Michael and Stanley.</i></p><h2>Richard: The Angel of Luck and Mischief</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2dde99929810a984fc1b9eafbca3bbf2/tumblr_inline_pa54ysJdOX1s1ve28_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1523" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>The Tempter and Trickster;</b> <i>Richard, being the youngest and least effective of the Council, finds humor in the humans, though he is urged from doing so from the rest of his counterparts. His role very rarely plays a part in Angel’s lives, as luck was never needed for them. However, Richie’s constant taunting and manipulation of the council leaves a lot to be desired. His presence is needed, as he is able to observe humans from a closer perspective. Richard often wanders among the humans, masking himself as one of them to enjoy the thrills that he cannot obtain from his own heavenly dwelling. His observations are both a blessing and a curse to the others because though detailed, Richie makes a point of describing every maiden and man he encounters. No detail is ever left to the imagination. Though he considered the lowest within the council, Richie himself is the most beautiful angel. His beautiful, brilliantly white, sapphire-adorned wings tantalize all who gaze upon him, and his mischievous attitude and charm allow him to take any number of humans (and angels) for his own. Because of this, Richie is often fawned over when he stays on Earth, and many humans regard him as their true anointed king, which, unfortunately, makes the Council terribly frustrated.</i></p><p><b>A/N: </b><i>Meet the Angels of the High Council! All a part of my upcoming Reddie fic ‘Salvation’.</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1621"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2be207d1ba43bb791fcbc632f261a40/tumblr_inline_p9bf1xifEO1v7gade_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1621"/></figure><p><i>Richie and Eddie??? Loving each other??? Being happy and safe together???</i> It’s more likely than you think.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://gwendolinechristie.tumblr.com/post/1">gwendolinechristie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>followers: *refer to me by my name*</p>
<p>me:</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://ragesyndrome.tumblr.com/post/131619821700">ragesyndrome</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>DO NOT KISS A GIRL  WHEN SHES MAD i am so tired of media portraying this as a good way to end an argument okie when ur partner is mad and yelling at u do not just kiss them to shut them up and make up okie how about u just fucking listen to your partner when theyre trying to tell u somethign</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan, holding a bird:</b> i want you to turn into a prince </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> *kisses bird on the head*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> oh wait, you already are</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/174738024039/queer-eye-for-that-weird-tall-guy" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>She is complete: my Queer Eye AU.</p>
<p><b>Reddie / IT Fandom</b></p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14890937">READ ON AO3</a></b></h2>
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<hr><p>“Who’s our next victim, Haystack?” Mike calls over his shoulder from the driver’s seat.</p>
<p>“One…” Ben flips through his folder of blueprints and invoices with strong, deft fingers until he finds his prize.  “…Richie Tozier! Richie is thirty-three, six-foot-four, a hundred and seventy-five pounds–”</p>
<p>“He’ll be easy to dress,” Eddie muses with a purse of his lips before wrapping said lips around the straw of his iced coffee.</p>
<p>“Lives in Portland, Maine in his uncle’s basement–that should be interesting–and is a voice actor.”</p>
<p>Bill leans forward to look at Ben, raising his eyebrows.  “So, he d-d-does, like, cuh-cartoons and s-stuff?”</p>
<p>Ben’s eyes scroll down the page.  “Yeah, looks like it. Cartoons, video games, commercials–does pretty well for himself, too.  He was nominated by his best friend, Beverly…” Ben flips to the next page and quickly gets distracted.  “…who said…”</p>
<p>“Oh my <i>God</i>, you’re incorrigible, Haystack,” Stan says only half-affectionately, swiping the pages from Ben’s hands–the top of which includes a photo of Beverly, a vivacious-looking redhead.  Stan rolls his eyes, finding where Ben left off before he fell in love. “According to Richie’s best friend Beverly, Richie’s career’s right on track but the rest of his life is decidedly not.”</p> <p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/174738024039/queer-eye-for-that-weird-tall-guy" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>HUNNYYYYYYY I’M ABOUT TO DIVE INTO THIS BINCH HEAD FIRST *SLAMS FIST* <i>I HAVE BEEN WAITINGGGGG</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: HOLY SHIT, havent even read it yet, but i knoe its gonna be amazing, im so fucking excited
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Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekaspbraklives.tumblr.com/post/174706540796/beverly-you-deserve-an-award-for-putting-up-with" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbraklives</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Beverly:</b></b> You deserve an award for putting up with me. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Ben:</b></b> You are my reward. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> uwu</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *Overhears this*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *Walks up to Richie*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> You deserve an award for putting up with me. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Yeah, you’re a real bitch sometimes. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> … </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: yqYdI2kt
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/174687812995/soupdrag0n-softly-but-with-a-lot-of-feeling
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://soupdrag0n.tumblr.com/post/129976039370" class="tumblr_blog">soupdrag0n</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>[Softly but with a lot of feeling] fuck
</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/174684064312/you-wanna-see-what-ive-been-working-on-lately
Reblog name: ellomello16
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/174684064312/you-wanna-see-what-ive-been-working-on-lately" class="tumblr_blog">ellomello16</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>You wanna see what I’ve been working on lately? Look under the cut!</h2> <p><a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/174684064312/you-wanna-see-what-ive-been-working-on-lately" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Slug: richie-im-going-to-fight-the-next-person-that
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Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/174675333730/richie-im-going-to-fight-the-next-person-that
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-meme.tumblr.com/post/172743140123/richie-im-going-to-fight-the-next-person-that" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-meme</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m going to fight the next person that insults my boyfriend </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I hate myself </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> ALRIGHT CUTIE SQUARE UP</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174652729240/bitchin-eds-with-or-without-you-part-ii-sneak
Slug: bitchin-eds-with-or-without-you-part-ii-sneak
Reblog key: HzIBv9zv
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/174652598963/with-or-without-you-part-ii-sneak-peek-aka
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174652598963/with-or-without-you-part-ii-sneak-peek-aka" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>with or without you part II sneak peek</b></h2> <p><b>aka escort!Richie fic</b></p> <p>Hi hello!  Remember this?  Probably not.  If you do remember this, here is a sneak peek for part II that I am halfway through and should be posting within the next couple weeks.  Hopefully.  Fingers crossed.  If you don’t remember this- <b>here is part I</b>.  I’ll be using my current tag lists for this.  If you want to be added or removed just let me know.  Asks, messages or replies are all fine. </p> <p><b>Note: </b> I made up the song Richie is writing on the spot so don’t judge me.  It might already be a song idk haha.  Also- this is rough.  I haven’t gone through to edit it much and I still might add more in between this bit.  It isn’t much, but I hope you guys like it.  This is a peek at the memory I will be including in this.  </p> <p><br/></p> <p><b>Nine years earlier </b></p>  <p>It’s cold.  The wind is picking up around him, lifting
the red and yellow leaves by their curled corners as he hurries through the
piles accumulating on the sidewalk.  The
end of October is a few days away, but the biting chill of winter has arrived
much sooner, stinging Eddie’s face as he keeps his arms crossed tightly over
his chest and power walks through a green light, ignoring the cars that are
whizzing by down the main road.  The
streetlights are dim and failing, but he keeps on going, shivering with every
heavy step and breath.  </p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174652598963/with-or-without-you-part-ii-sneak-peek-aka" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: YESSSSSSSSSSS, 😍😍😍😍😍, I LIVE AND BREATHE FOR THIS FIC

Post id: 174651922250
Date: Thu, 07 Jun 2018 00:40:50
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174651922250/white-castle-sneak-peek
Slug: white-castle-sneak-peek
Reblog key: ASXkIt4M
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: White Castle (Sneak Peek)
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/21a82cbe7ac385d71915ad999dfd8d1f/tumblr_inline_p9xqxqWuJ61vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><blockquote><p>Richie wore a warm smile as he watched
Eddie turn off the lights and crawl into bed beside him. He lifted
his arm up, beckoning him over with a soft “c'mere.” After a
minute of maneuvering, Eddie settled on his side, resting his head in
the crook between Richie&rsquo;s neck and shoulder. His arm wrapped snugly
around his shoulders and pulled Eddie&rsquo;s chest to press against his side.
Richie turned his head to the side and brushed Eddie&rsquo;s hair back,
pressing a lingering kiss to his forehead, resulting in a content
hum.<br/></p><p>“I love you,” he said gently, his
lips still brushing against the smooth skin of Eddie&rsquo;s forehead. <br/></p><p>He yawned and snuggled closer
against Richie&rsquo;s side, kissing a chaste kiss to his collarbone. “I
love you more,” he mumbled, his voice reflecting the slumber about
to pull him under.<br/></p><p>“Love you most,” Richie insisted.
It was mostly out of reflex, but Richie always felt a degree of truth
behind those words. Then again, so did Eddie when the tables were
turned. After a moment of silence, Richie spoke again, “We&rsquo;re gonna
be okay.”<br/></p><p>The only answer Richie received was the
sound of Eddie&rsquo;s soft snoring and the tickle of his heavy breath
against his neck. A fondness twinkled in Richie&rsquo;s eyes as his gaze
fixed on Eddie&rsquo;s peaceful, sleeping face, a sight he would never tire
of. Some nights, Richie found himself amazed at how deeply his
boyfriend could sleep. Despite all the noise around them, which
usually consisted of car alarms, barking dogs, and fighting
neighbors, Eddie always slept through it. <br/></p><p>Richie pulled another blanket from the
foot of their bed and draped it over the one Eddie was already
wrapped up in. He wanted to make sure Eddie was warm enough and, with
no heat in their apartment, too often he woke to Eddie shivering and
clutching his blanket tighter around him. Most nights Eddie even
tugged on one of his sweatshirts in addition to the multiple blankets
he burrowed under. While he found the sight endearing, he still yearned for a day where they could exist more comfortably and not be riddled with worry every step of the way. <br/></p><p>“Someday Eds,” Richie whispered,
knowing Eddie wouldn&rsquo;t hear the words he spoke, but they needed to be
said. If it was the last thing he ever did in life, Richie would make
sure they came true. “Someday I&rsquo;m going to give you everything you
could ever want in life. I promise.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, My Work, WC, Something new I'm working on, It looks like pure fluff, but it's a lie
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Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/174646380325/antivanruffles-when-you-only-want-to-write
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://antivanruffles.tumblr.com/post/173557784982/when-you-only-want-to-write-certain-parts-of-your" class="tumblr_blog">antivanruffles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>When you only want to write certain parts of your story, but in order for those parts to make sense and have any impact you need to write other parts connecting them and you just don’t… wanna…</p>
<figure data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c7451a59fa8a60e0770e3feb5a7bb863/tumblr_inline_p86buwX8CB1r29d71_540.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog key: Fl3NqMQG
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/174645946102/take-my-life-not-my-heart-mathylibrarian
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://take-my-life-not-my-heart.tumblr.com/post/174023449364/mathylibrarian-i-came-from-the-abarat-pros-of" class="tumblr_blog">take-my-life-not-my-heart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://mathylibrarian.tumblr.com/post/98368998248/i-came-from-the-abarat-pros-of-long-fics-well">mathylibrarian</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://i-came-from-the-abarat.tumblr.com/post/93936648711/pros-of-long-fics-well-thought-out-character">i-came-from-the-abarat</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><strong>pros of long fics: </strong>well thought out, character development, builds relationships</p>
<p><strong>cons of long fics: </strong>impending sense that something is going to go wrong at <em>any moment</em></p>
</blockquote>
<p>They’re together and happy, <em>but there’s still ten chapters left.</em></p>
</blockquote>

<h2><i>what goes wrong that needs 10 whole chapters to resolve </i></h2>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174640277930/oh-no-stenbrough-uranodioning-are-you-a-top
Slug: oh-no-stenbrough-uranodioning-are-you-a-top
Reblog key: d8S6fpDb
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/174636158351/oh-no-stenbrough-uranodioning-are-you-a-top
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://oh-no-stenbrough.tumblr.com/post/174634260839/uranodioning-are-you-a-top-or-a-bottom-im-a" class="tumblr_blog">oh-no-stenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://uranodioning.tumblr.com/post/174404925599/are-you-a-top-or-a-bottom-im-a-threat" class="tumblr_blog">uranodioning</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“are you a top or a bottom?” i’m a threat<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>Did Stanley Uris write this?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174640106745
Date: Wed, 06 Jun 2018 17:01:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174640106745/incorrectitquotesrichie-whats-the-word-for
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Reblog key: YYMGjDnp
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/174637347188/incorrectitquotesrichie-whats-the-word-for
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectitquotes.tumblr.com/post/165974987791/richie-whats-the-word-for-horny-but-not-in-a">incorrectitquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> what’s the word for horny but not in a sexual way like i’m horny for halloween but i don’t wanna fuck a pumpkin you feel</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> I think the word you’re looking for is “excited”</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/397a640f07a7a5cb48aa000c14d00573/tumblr_inline_p9saa5r4Nl1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><blockquote><p>Steal from the rich, give to the poor. Some stories need to be told. </p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, My work, WIP, Modern Robin Hood AU, Fairytale Project
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://angryinterrobang.tumblr.com/post/144861487376">angryinterrobang</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Do you like that show?”<br/></p>
<p>“I certainly enjoy the self indulgent version of it I wrote in my head after it began to disappoint me.”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: I Never Want To Go Home
<p><a href="https://richieskata.tumblr.com/post/174590561803/i-never-want-to-go-home" class="tumblr_blog">richieskata</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a7913c664debfd21dd7bab9ab8ce6e70/tumblr_inline_p9u60vXupv1umla4p_540.jpg" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="2048"/></figure></p>
<p>Reddie one shot inspired by this tumblr post:<br/></p>
<figure data-orig-width="477" data-orig-height="205" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e869ba35647e67a0593009ce1633159c/tumblr_inline_p9u0n5ucdI1umla4p_540.png" data-orig-width="477" data-orig-height="205"/></figure><p>word count:2072<br/></p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="https://richieskata.tumblr.com/post/174590561803/i-never-want-to-go-home" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://beyondstrangerthings.tumblr.com/post/168476996836/all-fic-writers-god-bless-you" class="tumblr_blog">beyondstrangerthings</a>:</p><blockquote><p>@ all fic writers: god bless you</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tamaravonb.tumblr.com/post/174544156331/thebloggerbloggerfun-me-im-going-to-write" class="tumblr_blog">tamaravonb</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thebloggerbloggerfun.tumblr.com/post/174507290301/me-im-going-to-write-today-im-going-to-do-it" class="tumblr_blog">thebloggerbloggerfun</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Me: I’m going to write today. I’m going to do it. I AM GOING TO FINALLY DO SOME WRITING </p>
<p>Me: </p>
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<p>Me.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172168707421/adult-eddie-kaspbrak-was-able-to-hurt-it-because" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Adult Eddie Kaspbrak was able to hurt IT because he felt no fear trying to save Richie Tozier.</h1></blockquote>
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Title:  
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ohmyglobwhatthefrickamievendoing.tumblr.com/post/158625115982">ohmyglobwhatthefrickamievendoing</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me in the shower:</b> *writes a novel, its prequel and 5 sequels in 6 different languages. The words flow perfectly. Its plot is intricate. The characters are complex and 3D. It’s heartwarming and tear jerking. It’s perfect. The flowers are blooming. The bees are saved. There is world peace.*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me the second i leave the shower:</b> h o w 2 eNgLiSH</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://bigbybxdwolf.tumblr.com/post/130170261256/petimetrek-nerd-of-the-world-writer-goals" class="tumblr_blog">bigbybxdwolf</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://petimetrek.tumblr.com/post/129098198306">petimetrek</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nerd-of-the-world.tumblr.com/post/127603179116">nerd-of-the-world</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p><b>Writer goals:</b> Fanart based on your writings <br/></p></blockquote>
<p><b>Artist goals:</b> Fanfics based on your drawings</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>My goals:</b> Actually get the writing or the drawing done</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/174551814326/toziertrashmouths-eddie-kaspbrak-could-easily" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://toziertrashmouths.tumblr.com/post/174528705701/eddie-kaspbrak-could-easily-kick-everyones-ass" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouths</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie kaspbrak could EASILY kick everyone’s ass</p></blockquote>

<p>the only person who can beat him in a fight is badass beverly marsh and even then it’s an even match. when they wrestle it’s a 50/50 chance of who’ll win.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/173132322703/stan-bev-is-at-that-very-special-age-when-a-girl">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Bev is at that very special age when a girl has only one thing on her mind.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Boys?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Homicide.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174553224075
Date: Sun, 03 Jun 2018 23:37:05
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174553224075/character-has-little-to-no-concrete
Slug: character-has-little-to-no-concrete
Reblog key: m24Vz95e
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/174552005215/character-has-little-to-no-concrete
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://synthetic-sleuth.tumblr.com/post/174516801771/character-has-little-to-no-concrete-backstory" class="tumblr_blog">synthetic-sleuth</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>[Character has little to no concrete backstory]</i></p>
<p><b>Fanfic writers: </b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98dc9c1be25adf15d42aa87d3c578e44/tumblr_inline_p9q5w9VVie1qjdmyn_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174549623000
Date: Sun, 03 Jun 2018 21:27:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174549623000/incorrectlosersquotesat-the-store-with-the-other
Slug: incorrectlosersquotesat-the-store-with-the-other
Reblog key: WQOWWers
Reblog url: https://fuckedreddie.tumblr.com/post/174549224005/incorrectlosersquotesat-the-store-with-the-other
Reblog name: fuckedreddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/173269115206/at-the-store-with-the-other-losers-ben-raising">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[At the store with the other losers]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> [raising his voice slightly so he can speak to Richie down at the other end of the grocery store aisle] Do you want any chips?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *at full volume* I’M ALWAYS A SLUT FOR DORITOS</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(Submitted by sofiatherealfirst)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174523479945
Date: Sun, 03 Jun 2018 02:47:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174523479945/bitchin-eds-fandom-content-and-the-impact-it
Slug: bitchin-eds-fandom-content-and-the-impact-it
Reblog key: JjZ3wDfL
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/174523098898/fandom-content-and-the-impact-it-has-this-is-a
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174523098898/fandom-content-and-the-impact-it-has-this-is-a" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Fandom content and the impact it has</h2>
<p>This is a post regarding other posts, which will not be linked, tagged, or mentioned by name.  If you know what blogs I am mentioning, I urge you NOT to send them any asks and/or messages, anonymous or otherwise, regarding this post.  I have not included them and will not include them, and any and all questions and/or thoughts should be directed at me.  My ask is always open and my messages are set so that anyone, mutual or not, can message me.  I appreciate and encourage discretion and respect for one another.  If you feel the need to send me anonymous rage, feel free to do so.  But do not approach these other blogs with that anger.  Direct it at me.  And, if you do not like what I have to say or do not agree with me, by all means- unfollow me, block me, do whatever you need to do so that I am not impacting your mental and emotional health in a negative way.  However, I encourage you to take the time to read this and understand what I am trying to say.  </p>
<p>Note:  No, I do not think anyone is an idiot.  No, I’m not trying to make anyone feel guilty or stupid.  And no, I’m not calling anyone out by name and my intention is not to humiliate.  </p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174523098898/fandom-content-and-the-impact-it-has-this-is-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Fic writers with weekly updates:</b> I’m sorry this 12k chapter is so short and took me so long!</p>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m going to fight the next person that insults my boyfriend </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I hate myself </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> ALRIGHT CUTIE SQUARE UP</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>telling a fic writer their characterization is good is the god tier of compliments, and the fastest way to find someone who will commit murder for you</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://evikholin.tumblr.com/post/171571128209/brain-u-gotta-be-the-best-me-ok-so-well-work" class="tumblr_blog">evikholin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>brain:</b> u gotta be… The Best™</p>
<p><b>me:</b> ok so we’ll work hard then?</p>
<p><b>brain:</b> no work… only Best.<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>I feel very called out right now </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://fel-as-in-tumbld.tumblr.com/post/173372844188/heres-to-the-fanfic-writers-who-can-only-write" class="tumblr_blog">fel-as-in-tumbld</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Here’s to the fanfic writers who can only write sporadically.</p>
<p>Here’s the writers who can’t output enough to keep up with the most popular writers.</p>
<p>Here’s to the writers writing even though they get no feedback.</p>
<p>Here’s to the writers who somehow manage to scrape together a little inspiration and a lot of hard work to write that story they know nearly no one will read.</p>
<p>Here’s to the creators who keep going even when it’ feels like screaming into an empty void.</p>
<p>You’re inspiration, and I don’t know how you do it.</p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="397"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98056ec0e1bf84e87ba3379d2d9ac3c1/tumblr_inline_p9j6maUkpT1vyiksi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="397"/></figure><p>Summary: Waking up to the love of his life screaming and the thought of what Patrick did to him was all too much for Richie to ignore. In that moment, he had two choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt Eddie. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never hurt another person the same way. It was the easiest decision he had ever made. He couldn&rsquo;t let the piece of scum get away with it. He wouldn&rsquo;t.</p><p>Pairings: Reddie &amp; Benverly (with a small side of Stan/Patty)</p><p><b>WARNINGS</b>: Underage Drinking. Homophobic Slurs. Graphic Description of Violence. Blood and Injury. Vomiting. Implied/Referenced Rape/Non-con. Attempted Rape/Non-con. Prison AU.</p><p>Notes: <b>Please read the above warnings</b>. They are very important. This fic is dark and angsty so please beware of that before you read.</p><p>(<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14801387/chapters/34244663">Read on AO3</a>)<br/></p><p><b>June
2018</b></p><p><i>“I can&rsquo;t do it, Richie. I just
can&rsquo;t!”</i></p><p><i>Trembling fingers fiddled with the
white envelope tucked between them. It held that place for the
longest time; once freshly plucked from the mail box now covered in
fingerprints of a boy too nervous to view the contents. Eddie knew
exactly what it held, his future. Whether it foretold a happy ending
or not, he was not prepared to discover. For precisely this reason,
the thick envelope was also marked by the fingerprints of a boy with
every faith the contents would paint a positive picture of their
future. As quickly as he received the piece of mail, it was torn from
his grip.</i></p><!-- more --><p><i>“You open it. No, I&rsquo;ll do it. I
can&rsquo;t handle you pulling one of your bullshit pranks right now!”</i></p><p><i>The chuckle to slip from his lips
warranted him an intense glare from his boyfriend. He pressed his
lips together tightly, pressing his thumb and index finger against
them and turning the imaginary key before playfully tossing it over
his shoulder. Every ounce of his being knew Eddie was currently a
nervous wreck over the envelope in his hands. Rightfully so, Richie
supposed. But he didn&rsquo;t need to read what was written inside because
he already knew the truth. Without a shadow of a doubt, he knew what
was written inside confirmed the future they had been planning for
some time now. Convincing Eddie of such had been a struggle he had
yet to overcome. 
</i></p><p><i>Before Eddie could stop him, Richie
reached over and snatched the envelope from his grip. He flew off the
couch as Eddie lunged over to take it back, holding it over his head.
Now Eddie wasn&rsquo;t much shorter than him, but it was enough keep it
just out of his reach. Richie reached up with his other hand and
began tearing the envelope open. 
</i></p><p><i>“Give me the envelope, Richie,”
Eddie demanded, his voice firm, but wavering at the same time. “I&rsquo;m
not fucking around.”</i></p><p><i>Richie lowered his arms to cup both
of Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks between his hands, white envelope now pressed
against his face. He crushed his lips to Eddie&rsquo;s, an action that felt
awkward until he relaxed enough to let his pout fade away. Richie
smiled against his lips at the content hum he heard from his
boyfriend. Slowly, and after some time, he pulled away and pressed
their foreheads together. Soft brown eyes fluttered open to look up
into the bright blue eyes he fell in love with so many years ago.</i></p><p><i>“You coulda fooled me,” Richie
whispered, dropping the envelope to hold it against Eddie&rsquo;s chest,
the seam holding it together already torn. “Open it, Eds.”</i></p><p><i>“Okay,” he said softly, his
fingers picking noncommittally at the frayed edges of the envelope.
It was only when Richie gave him a pressing look did he pull the
papers out and scan his eyes over the words. “Dear Mr. Kaspbrak, we
are pleased to inform you&hellip;” he read aloud, but his words quickly
trailed off at the implications of the first few. His eyes went wide
as he stared up, meeting Richie&rsquo;s eyes once again. “Richie! They&rsquo;re
pleased to inform me!”</i></p><p><i>“I told you!” Richie exclaimed
happily, immediately wrapping his arms around Eddie&rsquo;s waist and
lifting him off the ground. Eddie wrapped his arms tightly around
Richie&rsquo;s neck as he spun them around ecstatically. “I knew it! I
knew you would get in!”</i></p><p><i>Richie&rsquo;s heart fluttered as Eddie
smiled up at him and he swore he could see the stars in his eyes. A
whole universe even. They lit up with a wonder of potential; Richie
knew he could spend the rest of his life getting lost in such a vast
universe and still, somehow, he would never explore it all. But oh,
did he ever plan on trying. The small velvet box, that had maintained
residence in his pocket for the last month, told him so.</i></p><p><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><b></b><b></b><i></i><b></b><b></b><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><i></i><br/></p><p>“I would like to call Edward Kaspbrak
to the stand.”</p><p>Reality came crashing down around him,
much faster than he liked. His whole body flinched at the sound of
his name jolting him out of his thoughts. A once happy memory now
faded with the stench of fear and guilt as shaky legs moved him
towards the stand.</p><p>Swallowing the lump in his throat, he
took a seat and found his eyes scanning out over the room. In no way
was it packed; there was a slew of empty seats scattered among the
occupied ones. But Eddie still felt like the entire world was in that
courtroom, watching him, hanging on his every last word. He hadn&rsquo;t
even begun talking yet; he wasn&rsquo;t sure he would even be able to. But
unfortunately, he had absolutely no choice in the matter.</p><p>“Mr. Kaspbrak, would you start by
telling us your whereabouts the night of June 18<sup>th</sup>?”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s tongue darted out to wet his
lips, his hands sliding back and forth against his khakis, desperate
to dry the nervous sweat collecting there. “Ummmm&hellip;.it all started
at our friend, Ben&rsquo;s graduation party&hellip;”</p><p><i></i><br/></p><p><i><br/>“You should tell them the
good news!” 
</i></p><p><i>The two of the them walked hand in
hand up the driveway leading to Ben&rsquo;s house. His parents had been
planning a weekend out of town for the last couple months and thus,
they had all been planning a graduation party just as long. Was the
timing actually one big coincidence? Perhaps. Or did his parents
leave knowingly, basically giving Ben permission to throw a rager?
Richie had his theories. But they were about to party the night away
so no one really cared to question it.</i></p><p><i>“I will,” Eddie said with a
sigh, his thumb brushing mindlessly against the soft skin of Richie&rsquo;s
wrist. The action subconsciously soothed him; things were changing
and there was no stopping it. While they were amazing changes, a big
part of him remained terrified at the mere thought. 
</i></p><p><i>It was the summer after high
school. They had a brief moment to breathe and enjoy a carefree
summer before heading off in all different directions to chase seven
different dreams. When they would see each other again after this
summer, none of them knew. Soon Bill would be off at art school; Stan
would be working towards becoming a CPA; Bev and Ben planned to
backpack around Europe; Mike would be the only one of them to remain
in Derry as he was set to take over his grandfather&rsquo;s farm. They were
all beginning the rest of their lives and for most of them that meant
getting far away from Derry. 
</i></p><p><i>They were finally getting out and,
in a few short months, they would be in New York, sharing a studio
apartment. Eddie had every last detail meticulously planned out. Ever
since he was young, taking piano lessons from the elderly woman next
door, his dream was clear. He would be at Julliard, learning from
teachers he&rsquo;d been idolizing for years and years.</i></p><p><i>Richie, on the other hand, didn&rsquo;t
know much more than Eddie and New York. Everything else, he could
figure out when they arrived. But Eddie knew that he would find
something great, some passion he could make a living out of. Richie
was, and had always been, the life of the party. A boring life was
never in the cards for him.</i></p><p><i>“Can we just enjoy the party
tonight?” Eddie asked, “I don&rsquo;t wanna ruin everyone&rsquo;s fun by
bringing up how it&rsquo;s gonna be years before we see each other again.”</i></p><p><i>Richie let out a chuckle, “Okay,
first of all, I doubt it&rsquo;ll be <b>years. </b>And
everyone&rsquo;s gonna be so excited for you Eds!”<br/>The
two of them paused as they stepped up on the porch, standing right
outside the door. A soft rhythmic beat could be heard from the other
side, as well as laughter and happy cheers. Richie had a cheesy smile
plastered on his face as he looked down at Eddie. He grabbed both of
his cheeks and pressed a light kiss to his forehead. “I am so
incredibly proud of you.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie threw both of his arms around
Richie&rsquo;s neck, pulling him in for a tight hug. He buried his face in
boyfriend&rsquo;s neck and inhaled the soft scent that was so distinctly
<b>Richie, </b>a
mix of smoke and cologne, with the slightest hint of mint. While
Eddie didn&rsquo;t much care for the smell of smoke, he could breathe in
this scent for hours and still not be satisfied. 
</i></p><p><i>The
sound of the door swinging open brought them apart, both turning to
find Bev standing in the doorway. She had a red cup in one hand,
whatever liquid in there spilling as she threw both of her arms up in
the air.</i></p><p><i>“You
guys are finally here!” she exclaimed, “Now stop making out and
get in here!”</i></p><p><i>Richie
shook his head fondly as Bev reached down to grab his hand, yanking
him inside. He reached out at the last second, grabbing onto Eddie&rsquo;s
hand and effectively tugging him right along with them. 
</i></p><p><i>The
party was definitely a bit more than either of them expected. But, in
a small town like Derry, word of a party tended to spread around
pretty quickly. They might not have been that popular, but free
alcohol was.</i></p><p><i>The
living room was full of teenagers, most of which held cups and
bottles while they danced along to the music. The kitchen was an
entirely different scene, filled with those grabbing a drink and
using the quiet atmosphere to stand around and chat. 
</i></p><p><i>“I&rsquo;m
gonna grab a beer. You want anything baby?”</i></p><p><i>Eddie
laughed, gesturing to where Bev was taking a huge gulp from her cup.
“I&rsquo;ll have whatever Bev&rsquo;s having.”</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p>“So
what you&rsquo;re telling me Mr. Kaspbrak is that Mr. Tozier was under the
influence when the two of you left the party?”</p><p>“No!
That&rsquo;s not what I&rsquo;m saying at all!” Eddie shouted defensively,
earning him a stern look from the judge. His tone softened as he
continued, “Richie had one beer. By the time we left the party,
it&rsquo;d been plenty of time for it to be out of his system.”<br/></p><p>“What
about you? How much did you have to drink that night?”</p><p>
Eddie shifted nervously under the unwavering stare of the prosecutor.
In all honesty, he had lost track that night. He took drink after
drink from Bev without question and ever since then, he was filled
with nothing but regret.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>“You&rsquo;re
gonna regret this in the morning Eddie,” Richie said as he watched
Bev hand him another shot. He watched his boyfriend toss it back with
ease, slamming the glass down on the counter with an excited shout. 
</i></p><p><i>“Who
cares?” 
</i></p><p><i>Richie
snickered to himself, taking a sip of his beer as his eyes remained
fixed on Eddie. He danced around wildly, joined by Bev who seemed to
have made it her mission to completely outdo him, both in drinking
and wild dance moves.</i></p><p><i>“Have
you figured out what you&rsquo;re doing now that we&rsquo;ve graduated?” Ben
asked curiously, standing next to him in the kitchen. His gaze was as
equally fixed on Bev, as his was on Eddie. When Richie softly shook
his head, Ben went on, “You really gotta think about your future
Richie.”</i></p><p><i>A
fond sparkle shone in Richie&rsquo;s eyes when Eddie looked over at him
with a big smile. “I&rsquo;m looking at it, Ben.”</i></p><p><i>The
seriousness of the moment crumbled away as laughter broke out between
the two of them, watching in adoration while the other pair danced
away in the living room filled with so many of their friends and
classmates. 
</i></p><p><i>Richie
pushed off the counter he was leaning on and moved over to where the
two were dancing. With his beer in one hand, he rested the other on
Eddie&rsquo;s hip, lightly guiding him back against his body. Eddie peeked
his shoulder and flashed Richie a carefree grin, so wide it could
only be a result of the multitude of alcohol he consumed in a short
amount of time. 
</i></p><p><i>Richie
chuckled, pressing a lingering kiss to his temple before Eddie turned
back around, suddenly excited as the next song began to play. Bev
moved over to dance in front of him, mimicking Richie&rsquo;s actions with
a hand on Eddie&rsquo;s opposite hip and effectively sandwiching him
between the two of them. The two of them howled with laughter as
Richie craned his head back, calling out to Ben, who remained against
the counter with a beer in hand. 
</i></p><p><i>“Benny
boy! Come join us!”</i></p><p><i>Ben
shook his head, a seemingly fond sparkle in his eyes as Bev shouted
in agreement, “Yeah, dance with me hot stuff!”</i></p><p><i>He
downed the rest of his beer and set the bottle down on the counter,
moving over to join the other three. Standing behind Bev, he rested
both of his hands on her waist, using the grip to keep her as steady
as he could while she danced along to the music. For a few songs,
they stayed like this, the four of them dancing along to the varying
beats of the music. 
</i></p><p><i>Richie
leaned in to whisper in Eddie&rsquo;s ear, “I&rsquo;m gonna go grab a smoke.”</i></p><p><i>At
these words, Eddie spun around, letting out a disgusted groan, “Baby,
c'mon, you said you were gonna quit.”</i></p><p><i>“Yeah,
I&rsquo;m going to. Once we get to New york,” Richie reminded him,
playfully sticking his tongue out and grabbing the empty cup from
Eddie&rsquo;s hand. 
</i></p><p><i>Eddie
rolled his eyes affectionately, “Fine, just go!” 
</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p><i>The
music continued to blare loudly over the speakers, the thick bass of
the song vibrating the floorboards and spurring on the mass of
dancing bodies. Ben returned to the kitchen and was now chatting with
Bill while Eddie and Bev kept tearing it up on the dance floor. 
</i></p><p><i>Along
with the beat of the music, Bev took Eddie&rsquo;s hand and lifted their
arms up, prompting him to twirl underneath them. He did so with a
laugh, the circular motion causing him to stumble a few feet and lose
the grip on her hand. The two of them continued to laugh even as
Eddie bumped into a stationary figure. 
</i></p><p><i>“Oopsie,”
Eddie giggled drunkenly, using the hands planted on the stranger&rsquo;s
chest to push off and away. But before he fully could, a pair of
hands moved down to roughly grab his hips, keeping him in place. The
moment sobered him slightly, the fear he felt when his gaze met a
familiarly villainous face. 
</i></p><p><i>“Get
away from me Patrick,” he muttered, smacking an uncoordinated hand
against his chest as he struggled against the hands holding him in
place. 
</i></p><p><i>“You
heard him!” Bev yelled and rushed over to his side, shoving her
hand against Patrick&rsquo;s shoulder. She made a move to break the contact
between the two of them, but before she could rip his arm away,
Richie came barreling over, his face twisted with anger. 
</i></p><p><i>He
didn&rsquo;t stop, or even hesitate for a second, striding right over to
him and pushing both of his hands against Patrick&rsquo;s chest. The forced
resulted in him nearly falling back, crashing into multiple
party-goers in his attempt to catch himself on the couch. 
</i></p><p><i>“Hey
look, it&rsquo;s the other cocksucker.”</i></p><p><i>“You
sure you&rsquo;re not looking a mirror Hockstetter?” Richie taunted him,
now moving to stand in front of Eddie, effectively blocking him from
Patrick. 
</i></p><p><i>“Richie,
stop,” Eddie begged him gently, tugging on the sleeve of his
boyfriend&rsquo;s sleeve. “It&rsquo;s fine. I can take care of myself.”</i></p><p><i>Richie
yanked his arm away and broke the grip Eddie had on his shirt. “I
know baby but you&rsquo;re really drunk right now,” he told Eddie,
turning and urging him to take a couple steps back as Patrick
regained his center. 
</i></p><p><i>“Yeah,
c'mon Richie,” Patrick said mockingly, taking a step closer to
Richie.</i></p><p><i>Before
he could take another step, or spew any more venomous words, Richie
pulled his fist back and hurtled it forward, the blow connecting with
Patrick&rsquo;s jaw. “Don&rsquo;t you <b>ever </b>touch
him again.”</i></p><p><i>“Richie,
please stop!” Eddie insisted, visibly shaken by the whole
situation. “It&rsquo;s not worth it.”</i></p><p><i>Patrick
let out a bark of laughter, sounding absolutely maniacal as he
gripped his bruising jaw, “Yeah? Or what?”</i></p><p><i>The
thought of Patrick&rsquo;s hands on Eddie had Richie seething, his clenched
fists trembling with a blinding rage he had never quite felt before. 
</i></p><p><i>“If
you ever lay a hand on him ever again, I. Will. Fucking. Kill. You.”</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p>“Mr.
Kaspbrak, would you say that this, in fact, was all Mr. Tozier&rsquo;s
fault? That things would not have escalated the way they did if he
hadn&rsquo;t provoked Mr. Hockstetter?”</p><p>
Eddie squeezed his eyes shut, his chest tightening at the nature of
the question. Tears were beginning to gather in his eyes and the
largest part of him wanted to beg them not to make him answer that
question. When his eyes fluttered open, lips parting to stutter out
an answer, he found Richie&rsquo;s gaze on him. An enormous amount of guilt
washed over him at the words on the tip of his tongue, ready to place
blame on Richie for the outcome of their situation. He held no desire
to do so, but under oath, he had absolutely no choice.</p><p>“Objection,
your honor! He&rsquo;s asking Mr. Kaspbrak to form an opinion!”</p><p>
Before the judge could respond, the prosecutor spoke again, “I&rsquo;ll
rephrase. Did Mr. Tozier say the phrase, and I quote, &lsquo;If you ever
lay a hand on him ever again, I will fucking kill you.&rsquo;?”</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s lip quivered as he took in a deep breath, tears trickling
down his cheeks. His eyes slipped shut once again, a shaky hand
reaching up to cover his mouth.</p><p>
After a tense moment of silence, the prosecutor&rsquo;s voice startled him
out of his thoughts, “Mr. Kaspbrak, please answer the question. Did
Mr. Tozier tell Mr. Hockstetter that he would kill him if he ever
touched you again?”</p><p>
Never before had Eddie felt such a desperate desire to remain silent.
He refused to meet Richie&rsquo;s desperate gaze, ashamed by the guilt that
consumed him. Every bone in his body ached. One word. A simple one
word answer would suffice. It would also, unfortunately, damn Richie
and lead the entire court to believe what happened after the party
was, in fact, all his fault. Eddie hated himself, every single second
he thought the exact same thing.</p><p>“Yes.”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>The sky darkened overhead as night
crept up on them. Eddie&rsquo;s gaze remained fixed on the way the
headlights dragged along the pavement. It only broke away when Richie
brought their intertwined hands up, pressing a kiss to each of his
knuckles. Eddie rested his head back against the seat, watching
Richie intently. The way his lips pursed tightly in concentration,
the furrow of his brow as his eyes remained fixed on the road. One
hand sat on top of the steering wheel while the other rested with his
on Richie&rsquo;s lap. Moments like this made up for all the other shitty
ones they endured over the years. 
</i></p><p><i>“You know, your big mouth is
going to get you into a lot of trouble one day,” Eddie informed
him, his feet resting up on the dashboard. The windows were rolled
down, allowing a soft, summer breeze to waft through. 
</i></p><p><i>The roads were quiet, almost
completely void of any other cars. After all, it was a rather
secluded road to begin with and, what Richie referred to, as his
secret shortcut. Eddie doubted its secrecy. But it was getting late
and getting home any amount of time sooner sounded good to him. 
</i></p><p><i>“Jesus,” Richie swore under his
breath as he released Eddie&rsquo;s hand to adjust his rearview mirror. A
pair of bright headlights nearly blinded him as they shone through.
Eddie frowned, his feet sliding off the dash as he spun around to see
a car quickly approaching them. His stomach dropped in disbelief; the
glare of the headlights made it hard to confirm but at first glance,
Eddie was fairly certain he knew who the car belonged to.</i></p><p><i>“Richie,” he whispered,
watching the car speed up until it was mere feet away. “Richie, I
think you should pull over.”</i></p><p><i>Richie scoffed, maintaining his
current speed, “No way. That&rsquo;s exactly what they want me to do.”</i></p><p><i>“Yeah, so I think you should do
it!” Eddie insisted, his voice wavering slightly. 
</i></p><p><i>Richie seemed to notice this and
reached over to squeeze Eddie&rsquo;s thigh reassuringly, “If they want
to pass me, they can.”</i></p><p><i>“Richie, it&rsquo;s&ndash;”</i></p><p><i>Eddie&rsquo;s words were caught off by
the loud roar of the car&rsquo;s acceleration, as it moved to drive right
alongside them. Richie looked over and immediately recognized the
scratched red paint, confirming his suspicions when his eyes locked
with the driver. Patrick had the sickest smile on his face. Before
Richie could even react, he watched Patrick yank the wheel to the
side, effectively ramming his car right into the bed of his truck.
Richie gripped the wheel tightly with both hands, managing to bring
them back to the road after swerving slightly into the grass from the
impact. 
</i></p><p><i>“Richie, pull over!” Eddie
begged, his hands beginning to shake once again, fresh tears forming
in his eyes.</i></p><p><i>Richie nodded quickly, motivated by
the fearful tone in Eddie&rsquo;s voice and the way his heart was currently
beating out of his chest. “Yeah, okay,” he muttered, taking his
foot off the gas and turning the wheel towards the side of the road. 
</i></p><p><i>But Patrick seemed to have other
plans as he once again drove his car into theirs. This time the hit
was focused on the driver&rsquo;s side which, paired with the way his wheel
had already been turning, caused them to spin. Richie did his best to
straighten the wheel and take control of his vehicle, but it proved
to be impossible as their tail end spun around. In the split second
between flying off the road and knowing a crash was imminent, Richie
threw his arm to the side out of pure instinct and pressed it firmly
to Eddie&rsquo;s chest, in an attempt to brace him back against his seat.
Just a moment later, Richie felt his head smack against the steering
wheel as the bed of his truck collided with a tree. 
</i></p><p><i>The impact brought them to a
complete stop, an eerie silence quickly falling around them. Eddie&rsquo;s
head still felt as though it was spinning as he frantically searched
their surroundings. Despite the dizziness rattling his brain, from
what he could tell, there was no sign of the other car, or it&rsquo;s
sadistic driver. His relief left as quickly as it came when he peered
over at Richie in the drivers seat. Completely still, his body went
limp in his seat and a trickle of blood dripped from beneath his
hairline.</i></p><p><i>“Richie,” Eddie cried, his
hands simply not moving fast enough as he frantically unbuckled
himself, so he could scramble over to Richie. “Richie, please,
answer me!” 
</i></p><p><i>He was answered with a soft groan,
but no movement. Trembling hands moved to gently push Richie&rsquo;s hair
back, trying to find exactly where the blood came from. He reached
into his pocket to grab his phone, but in his heightened state of
panic, he only managed to dial 9-1 before it fell from his loose grip
and onto the floor of the truck. 
</i></p><p><i>“Fuck!” he shouted in
frustration, reaching down to grab it. His face pressed against the
bottom of the steering wheel, his fingers unable to find purchase as
the phone remained just inches from his reach. He gasped in surprise
when he heard the door behind him swing open. Whipping his head
around, he fell back against the seat, paralyzed in fear by the sight
of Patrick blocking the opened door. A sinister grin was etched on
his face as he leaned forward and grabbed Eddie&rsquo;s ankle with a
bruising grip.</i></p><p><i>“Get away from me!” Eddie
screamed, his fight response immediately kicking in as he began to do
just that. His legs kicked out wildly in front of him, attempting to
break the hold Patrick had on him. He did just that when one of his
kicks landed against Patrick&rsquo;s chest, which caused him to stumble
back.</i></p><p><i>“Looks like this little faggot&rsquo;s
got some fight in him,” Patrick chuckled darkly. He reached back
into the truck and took a hold on both of his ankles, despite Eddie&rsquo;s
desperate attempts to prevent it. Eddie&rsquo;s hands shot out to grab onto
anything as Patrick used his grip to pull him from the truck, but his
fingers scraped uselessly against the fabric of the seat. He groaned
as he fell to the ground, the impact sending a jolt of pain through
his already sore body. Despite the lack of air in his lungs, he rose
to his feet and forced his to carry him. He had no specific direction
to head, just away. 
</i></p><p><i>He heard a maniacal laugh from
behind him, followed by words so dark it sent a shiver down his
spine.</i></p><p><i>“Go ahead and run! Easy prey&rsquo;s no
fun to hunt.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie made the mistake of looking
behind him and was met with the terrifying sight of Patrick following
after him. He wasn&rsquo;t even running, but rather slowly walking after
him. When he spun his head back around, he didn&rsquo;t notice Victor in
time before he ran right into him, knocking him back to the ground.
His feet kicked into the soil, trying with all his might to scramble
away from the man standing over him. His hand reached back to pull
himself along, but ended up grasping at Patrick&rsquo;s boot as he now
stood right behind Eddie. Before he could move, Patrick crouched down
and grabbed a fistful of his hair. He cried out in pain as Patrick
used the grip to roughly yank his head back.</i></p><p><i>“Your boyfriend thinks he&rsquo;s real
funny,” he growled, his other hand moving down to pop the button on
his jeans open. “But now we&rsquo;re going to find out who the real
cocksucker is.”</i></p><p><i>A surge of fear rushed through him
as he adamantly shook his head. “Do not fucking touch me!” Eddie
yelled, reaching up to dig his nails into Patrick&rsquo;s arm. When that
did little to deter him, he pressed his nails in even deeper and
raked them down the entire length of Patrick&rsquo;s arm. He let out a
shout of pain and used his grip on Eddie&rsquo;s hair to throw his head to
the ground. 
</i></p><p><i>“Motherfucker,” he laughed,
letting the blood drip freely down his arm. Eddie used the
opportunity to run over to the road, praying for a car to pass by,
but his prayer went unanswered. Hopelessly, he fell to the ground,
trembling legs giving out beneath him. </i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p>“You
claim you felt your life was in danger and yet you just gave up?”</p><p>“I
didn&rsquo;t 'give up&rsquo;,” Eddie said firmly, fingers curling in a pair of
aggressive air quotes. “I fought with everything I had to get away
from them. I scratched, I kicked, I screamed. I did everything I
could to get away but I just couldn&rsquo;t go on any further. There&rsquo;s only
so much torture a person can take before they&hellip;before they realize
there may be no end in sight. That&rsquo;s how I felt when they pinned me
to the ground.”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>A broken sob escape his chest as he
heard footsteps moving closer to him. A rough hand gripped his
shoulder and flipped him onto his back, followed by a boot pressed to
his chest, forcing him to the ground.</i></p><p><i>“Hold his hand down,” Patrick
ordered to Victor, who immediately knelt down beside Eddie and pinned
his hand to the ground. He frantically smacked his other hand against
Patrick&rsquo;s leg, with every ounce of strength he could muster.</i></p><p><i>“His other one too,” Patrick
demanded angrily, seemingly unfazed by the multiple blows against
him. Victor took his other hand and slammed it against the pavement,
throwing all his weight into his knee as he pressed it against his
hand. The grin Patrick wore made Eddie&rsquo;s stomach churn; this couldn&rsquo;t
be happening. 
</i></p><p><i>Patrick straddled his thighs,
rendering his legs completely useless. He tried to thrash around but
all the weight holding him down prevented it from doing any good.
Patrick took hold of his wrist, the hand which still had his blood
underneath the fingernails. 
</i></p><p><i>In that moment, Eddie felt
hopeless. He physically couldn&rsquo;t fight back and, in the back of his
mind, he knew nothing could hurt more than the thought of Richie
still laying motionless in the driver&rsquo;s seat of his truck, the one
that was supposed to be driving them to their future in a few short
months. But it didn&rsquo;t stop the scream from escaping his lips as
Patrick took his index finger and forcefully pulled it back, the
unnatural sound of it snapping out of place completely drowned out. 
</i></p><p><i>“Please, please, stop,” Eddie
begged, violent sobs racking his chest as hot tears poured down his
cheeks. 
</i></p><p><i>His cries were masked by the sound
of Patrick laughing, “We&rsquo;re just getting started.”</i></p><p><i>“I didn&rsquo;t do anything to you!”
Eddie pleaded desperately.</i></p><p><i>“Why don&rsquo;t you shut your mouth
before I shut it for you?” Patrick snarled, smacking Eddie hard
across the face before tugging his zipper down. 
</i></p><p><i>The sight reignited a fire in his
as he leaned his head up and spat right in Patrick&rsquo;s face. “Fuck
you!”</i></p><p><i>Another blow landed against his
cheek as Patrick took a hold of his middle finger. Just like the
first, a sickening crack sounded as it was snapped back. Eddie let
out another agonized scream, his head beginning to spin from the pain
washing over him. He wasn&rsquo;t give any time to recover as Patrick
leaned down to grab a large rock from beside them. 
</i></p><p><i>“No, no, no, no,” Eddie
chanted, squeezing his eyes shut as Patrick slammed the rock down
against his wrist. His throat felt raw as yet another scream was torn
from it. The second time the rock slammed against the back of his
hand and, despite the excruciating pain, he made no sound. Every bone
in his body felt like it was on fire. 
</i></p><p><i>He didn&rsquo;t know how far Patrick
would take this but from the way he seemed to be enjoying it, Eddie
could only guess things wouldn&rsquo;t be ending well for him. But if
Richie was truly as lifeless as he looked, maybe Eddie didn&rsquo;t want to
make it out of whatever this was. He let his head fall back against
the pavement, too tired and in too much pain to fight back any
longer. 
</i></p><p><i>He
let his body be flipped over, his face pressed into the grass. He
could vaguely register the way Patrick&rsquo;s fingers curled in the
waistband of his shorts and the rush of warm summer air hitting his
skin. His mind screamed at him to fight back, that this couldn&rsquo;t be
happening, he couldn&rsquo;t let this happen. But not one bone in his body
would move. His eyes remained shut, shallow breaths pulled between
parted lips. An odd sensation washed over him; all the pain shooting
throughout his body faded in favor of a lightness, which seemed to
swirl around in his mind in a way that promised relief. 
</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p>“Your
honor, I&rsquo;d like to call Richard Tozier to the stand.”</p><p>
Richie stood from his chair and silently made his way to the stand.
He felt nothing. He didn&rsquo;t regret any of his actions and no matter
the outcome, that wouldn&rsquo;t change. At the end of the day, even if he
ended up going to jail, for however long, he was at peace with
himself. Patrick wouldn&rsquo;t be able to hurt Eddie ever again. That
alone made it all worth it.</p><p>“Mr.
Tozier, can you start by telling us what happened after you woke from
the crash?”</p><p>
Richie&rsquo;s blunt nails dug into his thighs, the question sparking the
memory of that night. What he saw. What he felt. It all came rushing
back to him. He tried to still the quiver in his voice as he began to
speak, “When I woke up, my first thought was&ndash;”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>“Eddie?”</i></p><p><i>With a groan, Richie forced his
eyes to open. He took in the scene around him, but found it hard to
piece everything together with the amount of disorientation gripping
him. His first instinct brought his gaze to the empty passenger&rsquo;s
seat; immediately following that, his gut told him to get out of the
truck. As his fingers gripped the handle, he heard a scream. Eddie.
The sound instantly made his heart race and his stomach drop. Somehow
he couldn&rsquo;t get out of the truck fast enough; a million thoughts
entered his mind and none of them were anything he wanted to
entertain, not even for a split second. The only one that mattered
was getting to Eddie in time.</i></p><p><i>He shoved his door open and
stumbled as he slid off the seat. His head throbbed and his body
ached over all, but he did not struggle with motivation. Even though
his legs were shaky, he moved quickly towards the source of Eddie&rsquo;s
cry. As he came upon it, his stomach churned and his hands trembled
so violently, he had never felt anything quite like it before. 
</i></p><p><i>Laying in the grass beside the
road, Eddie remained still, his bloody hands pinned over his head by
Victor while Patrick hovered over him. The red shorts he wore,
Richie&rsquo;s favorite, were now bunched up around his thighs. No matter
how hard his teeth bit into his lip, he couldn&rsquo;t keep it from
quivering. A white hot rage took over him as he pieced together the
facts, painting a picture that filled him with a mix of hurt and
anger, so strong it even terrified himself.</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p>“So
what you are telling us, Mr. Tozier, is that you were so angry it
even scared yourself?”</p><p>“Of
course I was angry,” Richie answered, his voice raising to an
almost shout, only put in place by the judge&rsquo;s stern gaze. “I
thought&hellip;.it looked like&hellip;” he trailed off, finding the words
hard to express as the memories swirled around in his mind.</p><p>“That
sounds like a lot of speculation. You thought you saw this? It looked
like? Well, it sounds
like
you don&rsquo;t actually know what happened! Did you actually see Mr.
Hockstetter do anything to Mr. Kaspbrak that you so claimed he did?”</p><p>“Objection!
He&rsquo;s badgering the witness!”</p><p>
Richie stood from his seat, teeth clenched tightly together as he
huffed his breath angrily through his nose. “I know what I saw! I
know what that bastard did to my boyfriend!”</p><p>
The loud bang of the gavel sounded and the multiple successions
brought silence to the courtroom. “Order! Order! Mr. Tozier, sit
down right now.”</p><p>
Meekly, Richie sunk back into his seat, unable to help the way his
leg bounced anxiously as the prosecutor continued with his questions.</p><p>“So
when you approached the scene, you found, not only Mr. Hockstetter,
but also Mr. Cross. Is that correct?”</p><p>“Yes.”</p><p>“And
yet, this blinding rage you felt was only directed at Mr.
Hockstetter? Why is that? Is it because Mr. Cross ran away when he
saw you approach? Or was it simply because Mr. Hockstetter was the
closet target to take your rage out on?”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>“You motherfucker,” he growled,
hurtling the entirety of his weight at Patrick and bringing them both
crashing to the ground. Not even a second passed before he drew back
his fist back and drove it down, square against Patrick&rsquo;s jaw. His
mind went blank; his body acted on its own as he continued to pummel
the man beneath him. Both of his fists were landing blows, leaving no
time in between them. And yet hit after hit, as blood was pouring
from nose and mouth, Patrick kept laughing. 
</i></p><p><i>“You think this is funny, you
piece of shit?” Richie shouted, his lungs burning both from the
exertion and the sheer volume of his voice as it almost drowned out
the sound of Patrick&rsquo;s deranged laughter.</i></p><p><i>Patrick curled his fingers in
Richie&rsquo;s shirt, using the grip to toss him to the ground beside him.
He stood on shaky legs and wipe his hand through the excess of blood
on his face. “I think it woulda been a lot funnier if you let me
finish,” he said with a smirk. 
</i></p><p><i>Words seemed to fail him as he let
out nothing but a throaty growl. With all his might, Richie swept his
leg into both of Patrick&rsquo;s, effectively knocking him to the ground.
The moment he heard Patrick&rsquo;s head hit the ground should&rsquo;ve been the
end of it. But his mind disconnected from his body. His mind told him
to stop, told him if he took it any further, there was no going back.
But his body didn&rsquo;t listen.
In no time, he was back on top of Patrick, who&rsquo;s head laid limp
against the pavement. Richie should&rsquo;ve left him there in his groggy
state and rushed over to Eddie, because his safety, his well being
mattered more to him. And exactly then, he realized just that. If by
chance, Eddie was okay and made it out of this, his well-being was
the single most important thing to him. Richie would do anything for
Eddie and without any further rationalization in mind, his fingers
curled in Patrick&rsquo;s short hair and brought his head up, only to slam
it down against the concrete. Before Richie could stop himself, he
repeated this action again.</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p>“So
what you are telling us, Mr. Tozier, is that you were well aware of
your actions at the time? That it wasn&rsquo;t a blinding rage that took
over you. That it was, in fact, a well calculated decision?”</p><p>
Richie knew the weight his next answer held. If he told the truth,
which he had earlier sworn to do, it could cost him the case.
Everything they had endured would all be for nothing. But there
wasn&rsquo;t a trace of guilt throughout Richie&rsquo;s whole body. He knew in
his heart, mind, and soul he made the right decision. And he was
prepared to testify as such.</p><p>“Objection!
Leading the witness!”</p><p>
Looking incredibly smug, the prosecutor looked towards the judge,
“Withdrawn. No further questions, your honor.”</p><p>
His defense attorney stood and walked over to the stand, “Mr.
Tozier, can you please walk us through your thoughts in the moments
leading up to Mr. Hockstetter&rsquo;s death?”</p><p>
Richie bowed his head, voice wavering slightly as he spoke, “When
I found Eddie, he wasn&rsquo;t moving. All I could see was blood and
Patrick hovering over him,” He pressed his lips tightly together as
he tilted his head back, unable to stop the tears from forming in his
eyes. He brought his hand to his mouth to cover the shaky exhale to
escape from his lips. “His-his shorts were pulled down and
Patrick&rsquo;s zipper was undone. I thought they&hellip;I thought they raped
him,” Richie&rsquo;s voice barely came out above a whisper as he uttered
words that brought up the worst, most foul memories his mind held.
“He wasn&rsquo;t moving. There was so much blood&hellip;”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>The
thought of what Patrick did to Eddie, waking up to the sound of him
screaming, it was all too much to ignore. In that moment, he had two
choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt the love of
his life. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never
hurt another person like he did Eddie. It was the easiest decision he
had ever made. He couldn&rsquo;t simply let the piece of scum get away with
it. He wouldn&rsquo;t. So he forcefully slammed Patrick&rsquo;s head into the
ground, one last time.</i></p><p><i>Richie fell back against the
concrete, his chest heaving wildly from the adrenaline coursing
through his veins. The body in front of him laid motionless while a
thick pool of blood painted the ground red. Frantically, he rubbed
his hands against his jeans, staining them a similar color.</i></p><p><i>In the distance, he could hear
sirens. Closer and closer, they grew until the sound drowned out
everything around him. The blinding red and blue lights illuminated
the scene and his stomach churned at the pair of unblinking eyes
staring back at him. Richie stumbled as he rose to his feet, his legs
too shaky to support his weight. He only made it a few steps to the
side before he fell to his hands and knees, unable to stop the entire
contents of his stomach from emptying into the grass.</i></p><p><i>A strong grip pulled him to his
feet and then roughly tugged both of his arms behind his back. His
heart pounded in his chest as he felt a pair of cold, metal handcuffs
clamp down on each of his wrists. Any trace of air in his lungs
quickly left him as he desperately turned his head around to see
Eddie struggling to rise to his feet. The paramedics immediately
swarmed around him.</i></p><p><i>“Eddie!” Richie shouted,
struggling against the tight grip the officer had on his arm. The
fingers only tightened their hold, forcefully guiding him away from
the scene. Tears stung the corners of his eyes, for a multitude of
reasons. All the thoughts his brain pushed away were now crashing
down on him; what was going to happen, who was going to take care of
Eddie, would Eddie be okay without him?</i></p><p><i>But
as he was shoved into the backseat of the cop car, he couldn&rsquo;t bring
himself to feel an ounce of regret. A part of him knew he should. But
he did what he had to do. And he would do anything to keep Eddie
safe. 
</i></p><p><i></i><br/></p><p><b>May 2019</b></p><p>
To say the air in the courtroom was tense would be a gross
understatement. Suffocating. Eddie could barely breathe in his seat
next to Bev; he appreciated the way her hand came to rest over his
own on his thigh, but the gesture did little to still the tremble
running through his whole body. Today was the day. After nearly a
year of painful deliberation, they would finally have their answer.</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
chest tightened when the doors opened and Richie walked in,
accompanied by a guard on either side of him. His hair hung in his
face, a wild mess of curls which hadn&rsquo;t been tamed in a long time.
His slender figure, even more so now, drowned in the orange jumpsuit
he wore. Somehow, when their eyes met across the courtroom, Richie
managed to smile.
It
made his heart ache to know it might be the last one he saw in
person, the last one he saw not behind a thick layer of glass
separating them. His lips flickered upwards briefly. Given the
circumstances, a full smile seemed impossible. But still, Eddie
desperately wanted to convey a message of assurance. Everything would
be okay. It had to be.</p><p>
They were good people, who, after everything they had been through,
deserved to be happy. They deserved to move on with their lives and
salvage the ruins of their future. Things would never be the same,
but as long as they had each other, things would be okay. Eddie kept
repeating that in his mind, knowing it was the only thought holding
him together as Richie took his spot standing before the judge.</p><p>“In
the case of Richard Tozier vs Patrick Hockstetter, the jury finds the
defendant guilty of voluntary manslaughter.”</p><p>
The courtroom erupted in soft chatter.</p><p>“No,”
Eddie whispered defeatedly, tears trickling down his cheeks as his
eyes slipped shut, an absolute sense of dread washing over him.</p><p>“Mr.
Tozier, you are hereby sentenced to five years in prison. Your
sentence will begin immediately. Plaintiffs, take him away.”</p><p>“No!”
Eddie cried out, shooting out of his seat. Bev&rsquo;s hand remained
holding his, now with a tight grip preventing any movement.</p><p>“Eddie,
this is good,” she tried to tell him, “This is the best case
scenario.”</p><p>“No
it&rsquo;s not!” Eddie exclaimed, his cheeks wet with tears as he ripped
his hand from Bev&rsquo;s grip. He ran towards the front of the courtroom,
ignoring whoever&rsquo;s voice told him to stay back. With a heartbreaking
desperation, he flung himself at Richie before anyone could stop him.
He tightly locked his arms around Richie&rsquo;s neck, wanting nothing more
than to feel his arms wrap around him and knowing nothing could ever
hurt him more than Richie&rsquo;s inability to do so.</p><p>“I
love you, Eddie. So much. Please don&rsquo;t forget that,” Richie
pleaded, his voice thick with sadness but lacking any regret.</p><p>
Even the angry voice of the judge couldn&rsquo;t deter Eddie from holding
on even tighter, despite the rough hand of the a guard clamping down
on his shoulder. His face remained buried in Richie&rsquo;s neck as he
hopelessly sobbed, “I love you. I don&rsquo;t want you to go! Please
don&rsquo;t leave me.”</p><p>
Eddie struggled against the grip the guard had on him, tightly
grabbing both of Richie&rsquo;s cheeks to frantically press their lips
together in a succession of chaste kisses.</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
sorry but it had to be this way Eds,” Richie murmured, his bright
eyes darkened by sorrow and shining with tears as the guard pulled
Eddie away from him.</p><p>“No!
Stop! Let me go!” Eddie screamed, violently resisting against the
hold the guard had on him. “Richie! No! Please stop!” Tears
blurred Eddie&rsquo;s vision as his eyes remained fixed on the sight of
Richie being lead out of the room. His chest ached when Richie turned
his head and spared one last glance at him, his own eyes wet with
tears. He mouthed one last 'I love you&rsquo; before he was gone.</p><p>
Eddie fell to his knees, burying his face in his hands as he
helplessly sobbed into them. His chest heaved forcefully with the
effort to drag air into his lungs, flinching away from the gentle
touch placed on his shoulder. It persisted still until Bev was gently
pulling Eddie into her embrace, wrapping her arms tightly around his
shoulders. She carded her fingers through his hair, softly whispering
reassuring words to him.</p><p>
But no matter what she said, or how long she held him, none of it
mattered. Eddie&rsquo;s heart ached in a way he&rsquo;d never experienced before
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against the concrete, his chest heaving wildly from the adrenaline
coursing through his veins. The body in front of him laid motionless
while a thick pool of blood painted the ground red. Frantically, he
rubbed his hands against his jeans, staining them a similar color. He
could vaguely hear Eddie’s trembling voice, but the ringing in his
ears didn’t allow him to recognize any words. The sound of his phone
hitting the pavement sounded from behind him, followed by a heart
wrenching sob from his boyfriend. Never in his life had he wanted to
hold Eddie more than he did in the moment, but he just couldn’t bring
himself to move. So he didn’t. For what felt like an eternity, he
remained paralyzed.</p><p>In the distance, he
could hear sirens. Closer and closer, they grew until the sound
drowned out everything around him. The blinding red and blue lights
illuminated the scene and his stomach churned at the pair of
unblinking eyes staring back at him. Richie stumbled as he rose to
his feet, his legs too shaky to support his weight. He only made it a
few steps to the side before he fell to his hands and knees, unable
to stop the entire contents of his stomach from emptying into the
grass.</p><p>A strong grip
pulled him to his feet and then roughly tugged both of his arms
behind his back. His heart pounded in his chest as he felt a pair of
cold, metal handcuffs clamp down on each of his wrists. Any trace of
air in his lungs quickly left him as he desperately turned his head
around to see Eddie, tears pouring down his cheeks. He looked so
<i>broken, </i>something Richie never wanted to see, but as he was
shoved into the backseat of the cop car, he couldn’t bring himself to
feel an ounce of regret. A part of him knew he should. But he did
what he had to do. And he would do anything to keep Eddie safe. 
</p></blockquote>
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<li>someone out there wants to know what is on your mind. </li>
<li>someone out there appreciates your art. they will share it with their friends. they will share it with their loved ones. they will share it with their future self because maybe what you wrote saved them.</li>
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<ul><li>frank is like the proudest most doting father, he keeps little pictures of baby eddie in his wallet and he just keeps adding them as eddie grows so eventually they’re like busting out but he’ll never get rid of them<br/><br/></li>
<li>and he’s totally the type who always wanted kids and looked forward to all the fun little things they could do together so he’s there for every one of eddie’s firsts like his first time on a swing or his first time eating ice cream<br/><br/></li>
<li>imagine frank laying on his stomach, his arms reaching out to tiny eddie who’s holding himself up, standing shakily by coffee table, and frank is so enthusiastically encouraging him to walk. when he finally takes his first few steps frank scoops him up and spins him around while eddie is giggling.<br/><br/></li>
<li>and because he never got sick sonia never went full on sonia. she’s still anxious and overbearing but no fake asthma and only a few extra missed days of school because of a slight fever<br/><br/></li>
<li>of course, eddie is still pretty small for his age and hangs out with all his geeky friends so he still gets picked on and when he comes home pretty quiet and sullen frank knows something bad happened so they always go out and get milkshakes together<br/><br/></li>
<li>without sonia pulling eddie out of p.e. the teacher actually gets to tell his parents how talented of a runner he is so frank encourages it really early, hoping to help eddie have something he feels good at<br/><br/></li>
<li>so those track star eddie au’s we all love come true but instead of it having to be eddie rebelling against his mom to do it his dad is there at every meet cheering him on<br/><br/></li>
<li>eventually frank can’t help but notice the way eddie looks at his friend bill, kinda starry eyed<br/><br/></li>
<li>but he doesn’t bring it up because honestly this is best case scenario the late 80s and he’s afraid of what it might mean for his son<br/></li>
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Date: Sun, 27 May 2018 15:36:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174311431040/fanfic-asks
Slug: fanfic-asks
Reblog key: 42H0MHBR
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/174310754224/fanfic-asks
Reblog name: onlyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/174310754224/katchyalater-fanfic-asks-1-if-youre-an" class="tumblr_blog">onlyreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://katchyalater.tumblr.com/post/165564470003/fanfic-asks1-if-youre-an-author-how-many-wips" class="tumblr_blog">katchyalater</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Fanfic Asks</h1>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>1. If you’re an author, how many WIPs do you currently have? (Be honest!)</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>2. What’s next on your ‘to-read’ list? (Fan fiction or otherwise)</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>3. Do you prefer canonverse or AUs?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>4. What fandom’s/ship’s fan fiction do you read the most?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>5. What’s a crackship you love?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>6. What’s the last thing you read that made you laugh?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>7. What’s the last thing you read that made you cry?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>8. Bed sharing or roommates AU?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>9. Fake dating or arranged marriage?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>10. Mutual pining or enemies to friends to lovers?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>11. Kid fic or childhood friends?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>12. Friends with benefits or secret dating?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>13. Exes or established relationship?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>14. (For authors) Post a line of dialogue from one of your WIPs without context.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>15. Post the last line you wrote without context.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>16. Describe your WIP that currently has the highest word count.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>17. Describe a fic that is still in the ‘ideas’ stage.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>18. Do you have a fic reading/writing routine?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>19. What’s your favorite character headcanon?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>20. Do you have a favorite fanfic or author? If so, tag them/post a link and share the love!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>come interact with me! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174307737815
Date: Sun, 27 May 2018 13:19:30
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174307737815/richie-where-are-my-fucking-glasses-bill
Slug: richie-where-are-my-fucking-glasses-bill
Reblog key: anRQrYiq
Reblog url: https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/174302877830/richie-where-are-my-fucking-glasses-bill
Reblog name: kitschyrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stanheartsbill.tumblr.com/post/174288345726/richie-where-are-my-fucking-glasses-bill" class="tumblr_blog">stanheartsbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>richie</b>: where are my fucking glasses??</p>
<p><b>bill</b>: richie! georgie’s here, use nicer language!</p>
<p><b>richie</b>: may i ascertain the whereabouts of my fucking glasses??</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174261677105
Date: Sat, 26 May 2018 00:36:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174261677105/richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being
Slug: richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being
Reblog key: YRTK656s
Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/174261549522/richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/174259412868/richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1621"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2be207d1ba43bb791fcbc632f261a40/tumblr_inline_p9bf1xifEO1v7gade_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1621"/></figure><p><i>Richie and Eddie??? Loving each other??? Being happy and safe together???</i> It’s more likely than you think.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174261449775
Date: Sat, 26 May 2018 00:26:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174261449775/richie-comes-home-from-work-every-day-and-tells
Slug: richie-comes-home-from-work-every-day-and-tells
Reblog key: KiL2oh4w
Reblog url: https://tozier-club.tumblr.com/post/174261412185/richie-comes-home-from-work-every-day-and-tells
Reblog name: tozier-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-bitch.tumblr.com/post/174257561577/richie-comes-home-from-work-every-day-and-tells" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-bitch</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie comes home from work every day and tells eddie every single thing he did all day that made people laugh, including stuff that’s not funny unless you were there:</p><p><br/></p><p>“BABEBABEBABE then she was like “what are you doing?” and i’m all “what does it LOOK like i’m doing?” like this? and i was making this face? and—babe why aren’t you laughing it was really funny”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174259068850
Date: Fri, 25 May 2018 22:47:12
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174259068850/i-just-called-to-hear-you-breathe
Slug: i-just-called-to-hear-you-breathe
Reblog key: vHZm3Yp8
Reblog url: http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/174254035789/i-just-called-to-hear-you-breathe-read-on-ao3
Reblog name: hanscom
Title: I Just Called to Hear You Breathe
<p><a href="http://namingtheruins.tumblr.com/post/174254035789/i-just-called-to-hear-you-breathe" class="tumblr_blog">namingtheruins</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Read on ao3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14755284">here</a>.</p>
<p>Rating: explicit<br/>Word count: 2,828<br/></p>
<p>Very, very much inspired by <a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/174228735824/so-in-the-past-youve-said-that-reddie-cant-do">this ask</a> left to <a>@stellarbisexual</a>​.</p>
<p>Basically, Eddie is shy about having phone sex for the first time, so Richie talks him into it. That’s it. That’s the fic.</p> <p><a href="http://namingtheruins.tumblr.com/post/174254035789/i-just-called-to-hear-you-breathe" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: nsfw, good shit

Post id: 174220958800
Date: Thu, 24 May 2018 17:34:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174220958800/mintaero-its-funny-how-we-can-read-the-same
Slug: mintaero-its-funny-how-we-can-read-the-same
Reblog key: jKFBE9rD
Reblog url: http://ayyyymichele.tumblr.com/post/174218169117/mintaero-its-funny-how-we-can-read-the-same
Reblog name: ayyyymichele
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mintaero.tumblr.com/post/174182731634/its-funny-how-we-can-read-the-same-two-people" class="tumblr_blog">mintaero</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>it’s funny how we can read the same two people falling in love 200,000 different times and never get tired of it </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174217647650
Date: Thu, 24 May 2018 15:29:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174217647650/beverly-and-richie-sharing-clothes-because-theyre
Slug: beverly-and-richie-sharing-clothes-because-theyre
Reblog key: 5d3SojAl
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_373729891?174217495034
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/168301646551/beverly-and-richie-sharing-clothes-because-theyre" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>beverly and richie sharing clothes because they’re best friends ,, bev sneaking a couple cigarettes in some shorts that richie borrows so he can calm down when he’s at home </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174191606170
Date: Wed, 23 May 2018 18:49:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174191606170/bitchin-eds-hello-i-am-allie-formerly-known
Slug: bitchin-eds-hello-i-am-allie-formerly-known
Reblog key: kBPqrKss
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/174191377063/this-is-my-official-fic-rec-that-i-will-keep
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174191377063/hello-i-am-allie-formerly-known-as-both" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1044" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fbc2caaa580a75e44fac4d853cfa0c47/tumblr_inline_p93mavGo2I1s9vwtb_500.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1044"/></figure><p>Hello- I am Allie, formerly known as both talkreddietome and rebel-eds.  I am a Reddie writer, though I have not written too many fics yet.  </p>
<p>This is <b>my</b> official fic rec that I will keep linked in my bio, accessible through mobile and desktop, until I either no longer ship Reddie or leave the fandom.  This fic rec consists of the fics that I have read multiple times, and I think many Reddie shippers will enjoy.  </p>
<p>There are some well known ones here, though I do not plan to add too many of those- I will be adding more fics as I go along, and I plan to pay special attention to those that are lesser known.  I am currently reading fics and will be updating this list as I go through them.  I have recommended many of the fics on this list multiple times, but do not worry- more are coming.  This is only what I have so far.  </p>
<p><b>Posted: 5/23/18</b></p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/174191377063/hello-i-am-allie-formerly-known-as-both" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: so much talent in one post 😍😍😍, spread the love, lifes too short, theres so much negativity, i love this positivity

Post id: 174184683815
Date: Wed, 23 May 2018 14:22:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174184683815/stan-hey-eddie-want-some-of-my
Slug: stan-hey-eddie-want-some-of-my
Reblog key: llI9Me6T
Reblog url: https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/174184232291/stan-hey-eddie-want-some-of-my
Reblog name: reddiesetrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ss-georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/174181807971/stan-hey-eddie-want-some-of-my-chapstick" class="tumblr_blog">ss-georgiedenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stan: “Hey Eddie! Want some of my chapstick?”</p><p>Eddie: “Yeah sure, where is-” </p><p>Stan: *casually leaning forward and pecking Eddie straight on the lips* “There you go”</p><p>Eddie, flaming red: “Th-thanks….”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174165497040
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 22:33:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174165497040/reddie-wedding
Slug: reddie-wedding
Reblog key: UjIFH7UE
Reblog url: https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/174165444011/reddie-wedding
Reblog name: reddiesetrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/174138537282/reddie-wedding-eddie-i-have-some-bad-news" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>reddie wedding</h1><p><b>Eddie: </b>I have some bad news. There’s a bomb at this wedding.</p><p><b>Richie: </b>What?</p><p><b>Eddie: </b>Your butt. Your butt is the bomb, there will be no survivors.</p><p><b>Richie: *tearing up*</b> I love you so much, you’re my dream guy.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174165488335
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 22:33:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174165488335/redseeker-when-someone-takes-the-time-out-of
Slug: redseeker-when-someone-takes-the-time-out-of
Reblog key: 2jsbgOqw
Reblog url: https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/174165475177/redseeker-when-someone-takes-the-time-out-of
Reblog name: kaspbrak-eddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://redseeker.tumblr.com/post/173155046711/when-someone-takes-the-time-out-of-their-day-to" class="tumblr_blog">redseeker</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>When someone takes the time out of their day to not only read your fic but also leave a thoughtful and sometimes lengthy comment as well</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="324" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/509847b7a957824a1850916b49adb092/tumblr_inline_p7j7tx8PA51t3visu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="324" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174150800655
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 13:11:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174150800655/drink-some-water-you-beautiful-and-capable-but
Slug: drink-some-water-you-beautiful-and-capable-but
Reblog key: aUmAf7Gl
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/174150761687/drink-some-water-you-beautiful-and-capable-but
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedbabyygirl.tumblr.com/post/174070555069/drink-some-water-you-beautiful-and-capable-but" class="tumblr_blog">stonedbabyygirl</a>:</p><blockquote><p>drink some water you beautiful and capable but dehydrated bitch</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174139807370
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 03:18:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174139807370/eddie-sneezes-richie-i-love-you-eddie-dont
Slug: eddie-sneezes-richie-i-love-you-eddie-dont
Reblog key: aEjegbr8
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/174139160110/eddie-sneezes-richie-i-love-you-eddie-dont
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a href="http://daeneryn.tumblr.com/post/170450184518" class="tumblr_blog">daeneryn</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *sneezes* </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I love you</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Don’t you mean “bless you”?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You heard me </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174138348550
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 01:58:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174138348550/richie-and-bev-sitting-on-bevs-bed-sheets-of
Slug: richie-and-bev-sitting-on-bevs-bed-sheets-of
Reblog key: 0StVU0Am
Reblog url: https://hoeziertozier.tumblr.com/post/174137843199/richie-and-bev-sitting-on-bevs-bed-sheets-of
Reblog name: hoeziertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddie-my-love.tumblr.com/post/171789887821/richie-and-bev-sitting-on-bevs-bed-sheets-of" class="tumblr_blog">eddie-my-love</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*richie and bev, sitting on bev’s bed, sheets of paper surrounding them*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> ok so this is the plan</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bev:</b> this is how youre gonna ask out eddie</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> god, im so fucking nervous</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, sitting on a chair in bev’s room:</b> don’t be</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174131910990
Date: Mon, 21 May 2018 21:50:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174131910990/encouragment
Slug: encouragment
Reblog key: CqE9TgM6
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/174128944503/encouragment
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: Encouragment
<p><a href="https://burningemberjade.tumblr.com/post/168504090254/encouragment" class="tumblr_blog">burningemberjade</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>A reminder to my discouraged writers (and let’s face it, who isn’t discouraged from time to time?):</p>
<p>Don’t give up. There is someone out there, probably a lot of someones, who want to read your writing. They <i>want</i> to read your writing. Perhaps more importantly, they want to read <i>your</i> writing. Maybe it’s one person, maybe it’s thousands of people. Your talent will be appreciated and loved. But only if you <i>actually write it.</i> Don’t give up on yourself before allowing others the chance to marvel at your talent. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174095347375
Date: Sun, 20 May 2018 19:21:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174095347375/this-bitch-me-is-so-unproductive-like-put
Slug: this-bitch-me-is-so-unproductive-like-put
Reblog key: AqQYVabH
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/174094766044/this-bitch-me-is-so-unproductive-like-put
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://roselove.tumblr.com/post/167326259532/this-bitch-me-is-so-unproductive-like-put" class="tumblr_blog">roselove</a>:</p><blockquote><p>this bitch (me) is so unproductive!! like !! put down ur phone and do ur work!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174070224310
Date: Sun, 20 May 2018 00:25:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174070224310/swqadie-every-one-you-have-to-make-time-for
Slug: swqadie-every-one-you-have-to-make-time-for
Reblog key: L1Ndo1JW
Reblog url: https://ahoy-cityboy.tumblr.com/post/174069182702/swqadie-every-one-you-have-to-make-time-for
Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://swqadie.tumblr.com/post/149690592680">swqadie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Every one: You have to make time for yourself!<br/>
me: *stays up until 1 am every night crying* Me time 😍💆</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174051890045
Date: Sat, 19 May 2018 11:44:41
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174051890045/how-to-unwind-after-track-practice
Slug: how-to-unwind-after-track-practice
Reblog key: D1rtJfxM
Reblog url: https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/174041035382/how-to-unwind-after-track-practice
Reblog name: bi-beverie
Title: How to Unwind After Track Practice
<p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/174041035382/how-to-unwind-after-track-practice" class="tumblr_blog">bi-beverie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie goes over to eddie’s room to help him study but richie helps his bro pal best dude friend relax instead (friends to lovers/first time together fic). ft The Shorts bc I’m a slut for an overused trope lmao. they’re like 19-20 in this. also this is unedited and so much longer than I meant for it to be lol so sorry for any mistakes [[peace sign emoji except im on my laptop and i have a pc]]</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14702832">read on ao3</a></p>
<p><b>words:</b> 4399</p>
<p><b>nsfw </b>under the cut</p> <p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/174041035382/how-to-unwind-after-track-practice" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174035513245
Date: Fri, 18 May 2018 21:12:01
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174035513245/imagine-prompts
Slug: imagine-prompts
Reblog key: 5vSyvHqw
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/174035024108/imagine-prompts
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: IMAGINE PROMPTS
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/174035024108/imagine-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://carelesscatastrophe.tumblr.com/post/168948273364/imagine-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">carelesscatastrophe</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>1: “Please don’t leave me. I’m a work in progress but I’m trying.”</p>

<p>2: “Do you know who I am?” “You’re a monster.” </p>

<p>3: “You know, you’re really cute when you sleep.”  </p>

<p> 4: “If I could go back and do it all over, I would. Anything to get you back.” </p>

<p>5: “You’re gorgeous. This doesn’t change my opinion of you.” </p>

<p>6: “If you ever touch her again, I swear, you will wish all I did was hit you.” </p>

<p>7: “Stop tickling me before I rip your fingers off!” </p>

<p>8: “Rings on or off, baby?”</p>

<p>9: “I need you in every shape of the word. I need you emotionally, physically and at this exact moment, sexually too.” </p>

<p>10: “Stay away from me!” </p>

<p>11: “You are not wearing that out. I will rip it off of you.” </p>

<p>12: “How about I take you under the table right now, with my fingers?” “My parents are coming!” “Guess you’ll have to be quiet then..” </p>

<p>13: “New plan: we keep her alive and sell her organs. You can get a lot of money for kidneys.” “No! You weren’t supposed to kidnap her in the first place! Take her back, now.” </p>

<p>14: “So you’re saying you don’t want to have sex with me?”</p>

<p>15: “You disobeyed me.” “I know but-“ “No buts- you deliberately disobeyed me.”</p>

<p>16: “You could have gotten yourself killed!” “But.. I didn’t?”</p>

<p>17: “He’s the opposite of friendly. He’s unfriendly. As in, don’t be friends with him.”</p>

<p>18: “What did I say?” “You told me to behave.” “What did you do?” “The exact opposite.”</p>

<p>19: “Honestly, I only ask for your help because it’s so cute when you try.”</p>

<p>20: “You know, you’re adorable when you’re mad.” “I can literally kill you.”</p>

<p>21: “Hey, I know being evil is kind of your thing and all, but do you think you could like, not, for just a few days. I’m exhausted. I havent slept in like three days because i’ve been kept up with your schemes. I have three assignments due and you’re not helping. Do you think you could give me a break, just this once?” </p>

<p>22: “That was a great ‘being a hero’ speech, why are you telling me, the bad guy, it?”</p>

<p>23: “Why do you have a basketball? What is a basketball going to do?!” “It’ll hit you!”</p>

<p>24: “You need to sleep.” “Fuck no!” “You can sleep willingly or I can choke you until you pass out. You’ll enjoy either.”</p>

<p>25: “This is the person that took everything from me and I can’t let them take you too.”</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tonight I wanna splurge. Drinking and writing.</p>
<p><br/></p>
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cried out in pleasure as he frantically moved his hips down against
his husband&rsquo;s. His hands were planted on Richie&rsquo;s chest while his
head hung low, unable to hold back all his whimpers and moans of
pleasure. Richie gripped his hips and guided his movements down
harder, effectively slamming down onto him. “Touch me, please! I&rsquo;m
so fucking close!”</p><!-- more -->
<p>Richie&rsquo;s lips curled up in a smug grin,
completely enamored with the sounds and sights of Eddie falling apart
on top of him. He moved one hand to curl his long fingers around
Eddie&rsquo;s hard length and began stroking him in time with the bounce of
his hips. “Fuuuuck, Eds,” he groaned, snapping his hips up to
meet Eddie&rsquo;s. “If you keep acting so damn sexy, I&rsquo;m gonna have to
come inside you. Is that what you want, my come inside you?”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie let out a whimper, nodding his
head desperately. His hands moved to grip their headboard, his body
falling forward with the force of Richie&rsquo;s rough thrusts. Eddie&rsquo;s
mouth hung open, unable to produce any of the pleading words running
through his mind. Instead, a string of loud moans fell from his lips,
ones that threatened to disturb their neighbors, as the head of
Richie&rsquo;s dick repeatedly slammed against his prostate.<br/></p>
<p>Richie sat up just enough to graze his
teeth over one of Eddie&rsquo;s nipples, an action which sent a spark of
pleasure rushing through his body, just enough to send him over the
edge. As he spilled into his husband&rsquo;s fist, the only thing coming
from Eddie&rsquo;s mouth was a continuous chant of his name, lasting
throughout his entire release. His entire body shook in the aftermath
as Richie pounded into him a few more times before finally spilling
inside him, blunt nails digging into the soft skin of his hip. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie wordlessly collapsed onto
Richie&rsquo;s chest, moaning softly at the feeling of his husband&rsquo;s dick
still seated inside him. Richie smiled, the sound warming his heart
as he ran his nails up and down Eddie&rsquo;s back. He placed a kiss to the
top of Eddie&rsquo;s brown curls. Slowly the two came down from their
highs, relishing in the tender moments of the after glow. <br/></p>
<p>It was only interrupted when Richie
spoke up a few minutes later, uttering words that equally shocked and
intrigued Eddie. “What would you think about me getting my dick
pierced?” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie quickly sat up, his eyes wide in
shock at the question. With a soft hum, he moved off of Richie,
settling on his knees beside him. “I think it would hurt like
hell,” he answered, shaking his head. “Why would you want to do
that to yourself?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie chuckled, reaching his hand up
to curl his fingers in the hair at the nape of his neck, “C'mon,
you can&rsquo;t tell me it wouldn&rsquo;t look awesome.” <br/></p>
<p>“Yeah, I guess,” Eddie muttered in
agreement.<br/></p>
<p>Richie used his grip on his husband&rsquo;s
hair to gently pull him down so that his lips were pressed against
Eddie&rsquo;s neck, right behind his ear, “Think about it slamming
against your prostate. Over and over and over again.” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie tugged his bottom lip between his
teeth, holding back a breathy moan at the thought. “Would you
really want to go through that?” he asked thoughtfully. <br/></p>
<p>Richie shrugged, “Sure, why not?”</p>
<p style="margin-bottom: 0in">Eddie chuckled and shook his head in
disbelief. Even after a few years of marriage, Richie continued to
surprise him; there was never a boring day with him. “Okay, well,
if you really want to&hellip;”</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>A week later found them at the local
piercing shop downtown. Richie was laid out on the black table, his
shaking hands resting on his stomach. His head turned to the side,
trying his best to offer his husband a reassuring smile. But from the
way Eddie leaned forward and kissed his forehead, he could tell that
the forced smile revealed the massive bundle of nerves he currently
was.<br/></p>
<p>“You&rsquo;re crazy,” Eddie murmured
softly to him as he watched the piercer pull a long, thick needle
from its packaging. His gaze returned to his husband with a
sympathetic smile. </p>
<p>“Crazy for you,” Richie corrected
him with a dopey grin. </p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, “No, you&rsquo;re
just crazy.”</p>
<p>“Alrighty, are you ready?” the
piercer asked, holding the needle between her glove clad fingers. <br/></p>
<p>Richie tilted his head back to rest on
the table, letting out a shaky breath. “Yeah, lets do this.”<br/></p>
<p>“Okay, take a deep breath in and
exhale on three,” she instructed him, speaking in a calm voice,
that still did little to settle his nerves.<br/></p>
<p>Eddie reached up to grab one of
Richie&rsquo;s hands, squeezing it between his own. He kept his eyes fixed
on Richie&rsquo;s face, unable to handle the sight of what would be
happening in apparently three seconds. Richie took in a deep breath
and held it for a couple seconds, waiting to hear the countdown.<br/></p>
<p>“Here we go. 1&hellip;2&hellip;3.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie did as he was instructed,
exhaling his held breath on three. It was cut off suddenly by a
harsh, sudden pain, his face scrunching up while his teeth clenched
tightly. After the initial shock set his skin on fire, he let out a
trembling breath in the form of a relieved laugh. He looked back over
at Eddie, tears tickling the corners of his eyes. His chest rose with
another deep breath, his face contorting in a cringe of discomfort
once again as the jewelry slid into place. <br/></p>
<p>“You did it!” Eddie cheered,
curiously peeking down to get a glimpse of the silver metal against
Richie&rsquo;s skin. The sight sent a surge of excitement through his body,
Richie&rsquo;s initial words of persuasion running through his mind. In the
background, Eddie could vaguely the piercer going over aftercare
instructions with his husband. He knew he should be paying attention
but all he could think about was the small metal ball tickling
against the back of his throat or, as Richie had mentioned, it
repeatedly hitting against his prostate. A light blush dusted over
his freckled cheeks. He had to physically shake his head to try and
rid himself of the image, at least long enough to get the two of them
home. <br/></p>
<p>In the car, Richie seemed to noticed.
From his spot in the passenger seat, he looked over as Eddie drove,
his knuckles turning white from their tight grip on the steering
wheel. His eyes fell lower to notice the straining bulge in his
husband&rsquo;s jeans. “What do we have here?” he asked, feigning
innocence as his fingers walked along Eddie&rsquo;s thigh, creeping up
dangerously close to his crotch.<br/></p>
<p>“Shut up!” Eddie exclaimed,
half-heartedy smacking his hand away as he tried to regain his focus
on the road. <br/></p>
<p>“You thinking about how it&rsquo;s gonna
feel?” Richie asked, his voice dropping to a husky whisper. His
eyes darkened with lust as he pressed the palm of his hand to the
bulge in Eddie&rsquo;s jeans. He grinned proudly at the involuntary whimper
to escape his husband&rsquo;s parted lips as he skillfully popped open the
button of his jeans. “You&rsquo;re gonna be able to feel it when you
swallow my cock.”<br/></p>
<p>“Mmm, baby, you don&rsquo;t have to do
this.” Eddie&rsquo;s words were laced with concern, but the way his hips
shifted slightly under his touch told a different story. “You&rsquo;re in
pain, don&rsquo;t worry about me.” <br/></p>
<p>Richie squirmed uncomfortably as a
thought crept into his mind of pounding into his husband while he
cried out in pleasure with an intensity they&rsquo;d never experienced
before. The mere thought and the little whimpers Eddie let out were
stirring a pool of desire within him, causing a wave of discomfort as
his dick hardened. “No, no, no. It&rsquo;s fine! I&rsquo;m good!” he insisted
adamantly. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie let out a quiet chuckle, which,
despite his best efforts, turned into a moan when Richie&rsquo;s hand slid
under the waistband of his underwear. Any and all words nearly left
him when he felt Richie loosely wrap his fingers around his hard
length. “Richie, you really—it doesn't—it&rsquo;s really&ndash;”<br/></p>
<p>Richie snickered smugly, tightening his
grip around Eddie and stroking his hand over his shaft, trying to
establish a steady rhythm the best he could beneath the jeans
constricting his movements. “It&rsquo;ll be a while before I can pound
your ass again so I just wanna make you feel good, baby.”<br/></p>
<p>“Richie,” Eddie whined, his fingers
somehow wrapping tighter around the steering wheel. He forced his
gaze to remain focused on the road, despite the knowledge of how
filthy his husband must be looking right in the passenger seat. <br/></p>
<p>“Mmmm fuck, and when I do&ndash;” he
trailed off, twisting his wrist and swiping his thumb over the head.
“I can&rsquo;t wait to hear you scream when I ram it against your
prostate, over and over and over again.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie felt the heat in his stomach
intensify, both from the dirty words and the dirty picture they
painted. Despite still being tucked into his jeans, if anyone looked
close enough for long enough, it would be obvious what they were
doing and the thought was wildly exhilarating to him. Eddie swallowed
a moan, trying to prevent his hips from thrusting up. “Please,
Richie. I&rsquo;m gonna come.”<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah, you are,” Richie growled,
speeding up his rhythm, “And you&rsquo;re gonna come while thinking about
my dick inside you.” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie parted his lips, hunching forward
sightly as his release washed over him, causing his hips to sputter
forward. Richie slide his hand out and brought a finger to his lips,
licking it clean of his husband&rsquo;s come. Eddie stole a glance in his
direction, the sight drawing out a loud groan from him. <br/></p>
<p>“Holy shit Richie,” he murmured as
they pulled into their apartment building. “That was so sexy.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie&rsquo;s grin faded to a pained grimace
as his tone changed, almost comically so, “Oh good, because I am in
unbelievable pain right now.”<br/></p>
<p>“Like I said, you are crazy,” Eddie
chuckled, rebuttoning his pants and sliding out of the drivers seat
to help Richie inside. He&rsquo;s got a bit of a limp to his walk as
Eddie&rsquo;s arm remains wrapped around his waist, helping him all the way
to up to their apartment. “Lay down, I&rsquo;ll grab you some Tylenol.”<br/></p>
<p style="margin-bottom: 0in"><br/></p>
<p>The following few days went exactly as
such, Eddie taking excellent care of Richie. Per the aftercare
instructions, he advised Richie to drink a lot of water, often times
randomly handing him a glass of water and tilting it against his lips
until he drank it all. He made sure laundry was done, to ensure
Richie&rsquo;s favorite, most comfortable pairs of underwear were clean. 
He reminded Richie to keep it clean, despite him already being on top
of it, and welcomed him out of the shower with warm, clean towels
fresh from the dryer. He even insisted he take a multivitamin for
overall health, eagerly offering to take one as well. Richie
suspected this to be a ruse, crafted solely to coerce him into taking
the vitamins Eddie had been trying to push on him for quite some time
now.<br/></p>
<p>For weeks, Richie obliged. Merely
because the anticipation continued to build and build. Almost every
day since he got pierced, the thought of fucking his husband hard
with the silver metal motivated him to do anything to ensure a quick
and thorough healing process. <br/></p>
<p>Finally, the time had come; they&rsquo;d been
planning it for weeks and weeks, talking about it on multiple
occasions, which almost always led to something more. Multiple
handjobs had taken place over filthy words about what Richie would do
to Eddie once he was finally in the clear to resume their typical sex
activities. It had even led to Eddie being balls deep in Richie
multiple times over the past few weeks; something they didn&rsquo;t
normally partake in so frequently. <br/></p>
<p>What really sent Eddie over the edge
was the text he received when he emerged from the shower at the gym.
“<b>Hurry home ;) Can&rsquo;t wait to be buried inside you.</b>”<br/></p>
<p>When he rushed through the door, Richie
was sprawled out on the couch waiting for him, wearing nothing but a
smirk. “Bedroom. Now,” Eddie demanded, pointing an aggressive
finger in the general direction of their bedroom. Seamlessly, Richie
rose from the couch and walked over to him, grabbing both of his
cheeks to bring their lips together in a frustratingly gentle kiss.
“Hey, love. How was work?” he asked, feigning a tone of
casualness as his gaze fell down between their bodies. He
purposefully licked his lips at the sight of the obvious bulge in his
husband&rsquo;s trousers. <br/></p>
<p>“Bedroom. Now,” Eddie repeated
again, but this time, his words weren&rsquo;t as firm as they were before,
clearly falling apart with each passing second.<br/></p>
<p>“Anything for you Eds,” Richie
replied with a wink, spinning on his heel to head towards their
bedroom. Eddie&rsquo;s eyes trailed up his legs to his bare ass, rolling
his eyes affectionately at the words <b>USDA PRIME </b>tattooed
on his left cheek. Eddie wanted to say it was a mistake from his
youth but to that very day, Richie swore he had zero regrets about
it. <br/></p>
<p>He
followed Richie to the bedroom, excited fingers fumbling to unbutton
his shirt. Richie seemed to notice this when he walked in and pushed
away his hands, long fingers undoing each button until he could push
the button up off his shoulders. He leaned forward to press hot, open
mouth kisses all along his collarbones and chest, trailing lower to
run his tongue teasingly over a nipple. A smirk graced his lips at
the whimper the action elicited. Looking up at Eddie, his bright blue
eyes darkened with lust, he wrapped his lips around it, sucking
gently. He let out a groan as Eddie&rsquo;s fingers gripped a handful of
his curls, guiding to his mouth to the other nipple. He paid it the
same attention he did the first while both of his hands ran down his
sides, each grabbing a handful of Eddie&rsquo;s pert ass. <br/></p>
<p>Relishing
in the moan he could feel rumbling in Eddie&rsquo;s chest, he kissed up to
his neck, attacking it with a hot mix of lips and teeth. The
sensation caused Eddie to rut his hips forward, spurred on by
Richie&rsquo;s hands on his ass, guiding his movements. They both let out
sounds of pleasure from the action, only to be silenced when their
lips connected in a messy, desperate kiss. Richie&rsquo;s fingers made
quick work of his belt buckle and then the button on his trousers,
holding Eddie&rsquo;s hips for stability as he stepped out of them, nearly
tripping with how frantically he tried to kick them away.<br/></p>
<p>A
bark of laughter sounded from Richie&rsquo;s lips as he crouched down to
pull off Eddie&rsquo;s shoes, one by one. Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks turned red with
embarrassment at how easy it was to rid himself of his pants now.
Richie, however, didn&rsquo;t even seem fazed as he grabbed both of Eddie&rsquo;s
cheeks and brought their lips together in another deep, languid kiss.
 After a minute, he broke the kiss to whisper fondly against his
lips, “I love you so much.” He hooked his finger in the waistband
of Eddie&rsquo;s underwear, letting them fall to the floor. With a smirk,
Richie fell back onto the bed, curling a finger towards him to beckon
Eddie into joining him. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie
was eager to climb onto the bed and immediately made a move to
straddle Richie&rsquo;s lap, but stopped when he noticed Richie slowly
shaking his head. “Turn around,” he instructed, his tone low from
the desperate desire coursing through him. The same one which had
held him captive for weeks on end and now that he was about to get
exactly what he wanted, his entire body felt on fire from the intense
need. The sight of his husband straddling his lap did little to calm
this overwhelming want. <br/></p>
<p>With
a soft grunt, he guided Eddie to lean forward, enough to where he
could wrap his arms around his thighs, tugging him back with one
swift motion. Eddie moaned in realization as his knees settled on
either side of Richie&rsquo;s neck. He fervently lowered his front half to
rest fully against Richie&rsquo;s stomach, the action fully exposing him to
his husband. He bit his lip to hold in another moan as he felt
Richie&rsquo;s warm breath ghosting over his skin; feeling his large hands
spreading his cheeks already had Eddie going crazy. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie
wrapped his fingers around the base of Richie&rsquo;s hardening cock,
holding it still as he admired the silver metal ring residing on the
underside of the head. “Fuck baby, it looks so good,” he
murmured, letting his lips brush against the tip as he spoke. <br/></p>
<p>Richie
groaned, his hands tightening their hold on his spread cheeks while
he tilted his head up to run teasing circles around his hole with the
very tip of his tongue. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie
whimpered, using his hand to slowly jerk Richie while he took the
head between his parted lips. A shiver ran down his spine, produced
by a mix of the way the metal felt dragging along his lip and the way
Richie finally flicked his tongue around his rim. Unable to control
himself, he pushed his hips back into Richie&rsquo;s grip, craving more of
his touch. <br/></p>
<p>The
moan he let out around the hard length made Richie hiss in pleasure,
giving his ass a gentle smack. Eddie took the hint and sank his lips
further down onto his cock, allowing himself to adjust to the foreign
feeling of the metal ball running along the roof of his mouth. It
teased the back of his throat, triggering his gag reflex in a way he
usually didn&rsquo;t experience unless Richie was brutally fucking his
face. Knowing it drove Richie crazy when he pushed past it, he
relaxed his jaw and slide his mouth further down, his chin resting
against Richie&rsquo;s pelvis. <br/></p>
<p>“Holy
shit babe,” Richie cursed, his fingers digging into the pliant
flesh of Eddie&rsquo;s ass. “With the way you&rsquo;re doing that, it makes me
think you want me to come down your throat.”</p>
<p>Eddie
whimpered as he pulled off, an obscene pop sounding in the air. He
shook his head desperately as he sucked in a breath, letting his hand
loosely stroke over Richie&rsquo;s length. From behind him, he could hear
the sound of a drawer being opened, followed by a few seconds of
rummaging. A frustrated groan let his lips at the loss of Richie&rsquo;s
tongue idly playing with his hole. <br/></p>
<p>“Will
you just fuck me already?” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie
instantly regretted his impatient words the second he felt Richie&rsquo;s
tongue on him once again. His entire body shudder when Richie&rsquo;s
tongue circled around his hole, then trailed lower, licking a thick
stripe along the skin between there and his balls. <br/></p>
<p>“Patience
love,” he murmured, grazing his teeth against one of Eddie&rsquo;s
cheeks. “I gotta get you ready first.” These words were
punctuated by the sound of a cap popping open and, seconds later, a
lubed up finger was tracing around his rim. <br/></p>
<p>The
moan that left Eddie&rsquo;s lips was somewhere between pleasure and
frustration, “Takes too long. I need you inside me now. It&rsquo;s been
so long.” He flicked his tongue teasingly over the metal jewelry,
delighted by the groan it pulled from his husband. <br/></p>
<p>“I
know baby.” His tone was understanding as he rub a comforting hand
over the soft skin of Eddie&rsquo;s back. “But I can&rsquo;t fuck you without
prepping you first. That would literally tear you open.” <br/></p>
<p>Once
again, he wrapped his arms around Eddie&rsquo;s thighs, pulling his hips
back. He spread his cheeks open and urged him even further back,
until he was practically seated against his tongue. Eddie&rsquo;s fingers
raked desperately against Richie&rsquo;s thighs, leaving harsh red marks
against the pale skin. He couldn&rsquo;t find a single word to argue with
as he felt Richie&rsquo;s tongue pressing against his rim. Desperately, he
wiggled his hips back, sighing in relief as his husband took the hint
and pressed his tongue inside him. <br/></p>
<p>“Oh
my god, yes, yes, yes,” he chanted, wrapping his hand around Richie
once again, guiding him back to his mouth and swirling his tongue
around the head. His concentration took a dip as Richie built up a
rhythm with his tongue, sliding it in and out of his body. A finger
moved to join his tongue, slipping in alongside it and working with
its pace. Eddie&rsquo;s head dropped down to rest his cheek on Richie&rsquo;s
thigh, pulling his dick down against his tongue, lazily mouthing
along the side. <br/></p>
<p>Richie
slid his middle finger in to join the first, working his tongue as
fast as he could to keep pace with his fingers. He knew how
incredibly turned on his husband was; he could feel the way his dick
twitched in arousal against him. He wanted to prep him as quickly as
he could, while still being thorough enough to effectively stretch
him open. After a few minutes, he withdrew his fingers; he knew if
they didn&rsquo;t get to it soon, he wouldn&rsquo;t last, with the way Eddie held
his cock in his mouth, simply letting each moan he omitted vibrate
through him. He pushed Eddie&rsquo;s hips forward slightly, patting his
cheek. “On your stomach baby.” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie
practically scrambled to lower himself onto his stomach onto their
bed. He smiled in appreciation at the pillow Richie laid out in front
of him; he raised his hips when he felt Richie nudge another one
against his hip. <br/></p>
<p>“Please,
Richie,” he begged desperately, his fingers curled in the
pillowcase his arms rested against. “I want your cock inside me so
bad.” <br/></p>
<p>“Oh,
you&rsquo;re gonna get it. Don&rsquo;t worry Eds,” Richie stated smugly,
coating his hand with a thick layer of lube before wrapping it around
his painfully hard length. He brought his other hand back to tease
his fingers between Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks, allowing them to find his hole
and slide in with ease. He immediately picked up a quick pace,
slamming three fingers into him while his other hand jerked his own
length. <br/></p>
<p>“C'mon!”
Eddie exclaimed, glancing over his shoulder with every intention to
demand Richie put his dick inside him that very second, but something
about the way the metal at its tip brushed against his husband&rsquo;s long
fingers stole every last ounce of attention. An intense wave of
pleasure rushed to his core as Richie moved to straddle his thighs,
gripping his left cheek and pulling it apart. His right hand remained
wrapped around the base of his dick, guiding it towards Eddie&rsquo;s
exposed hole. With a low groan, he let the metal brush lightly over
his rim before slowly sinking into him. <br/></p>
<p>The
room was filled with a mix of grunts and moans as Richie bottomed
out. His eyes were drawn down to where he could see his dick,
completely buried inside his husband. “Fuck, you look so good like
this,” he growled, pulling his hips back far enough to slip out.
Eddie whimpered. The feeling of the piercing dragging against his rim
was almost enough to make him lose him, but he knew he wanted,
<i>needed</i>,
more. <br/></p>
<p>“Richie,
please,” he whined and pushed his hips back slightly, letting out a
loud, drawn out moan when Richie&rsquo;s hips finally connected with his.
This time, they didn&rsquo;t stop, working into a quick rhythm of powerful
thrusts. “Yes, yes, yes!” Eddie cried out, burying his face in
his pillow to stifle the roaring moans spilling all too easily from
his lips. <br/></p>
<p>Richie
braced both hands on either side of Eddie&rsquo;s head and leaned down to
press a series of kisses over his neck and shoulders. He snapped his
hips forward over and over again, plowing into Eddie with an urgency
only weeks without could build up. <br/></p>
<p>“Fuck,
fuck, fuck,” he grunted with each thrust, clamping his teeth down
onto the sweaty skin of Eddie&rsquo;s neck. “You feel so damn good.”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie
nodded in agreement, completely wrapped in the wild amount of
pleasure coursing through his body. There was no doubt in his mind
that he was incredibly close to what he knew would be a mindblowing
release. “Ohhhh, &rsquo;m so close! Please, please, please! I need to
come so bad!”<br/></p>
<p>Richie
was happy to oblige, shifting the angle of his hips so that the head
of his cock rammed right against Eddie&rsquo;s prostate. He pressed a hand
down against Eddie&rsquo;s lower back, the action causing his hips to jut
against the pillow situated underneath him. Between that friction and
the spark of smooth metal slamming against his prostate, it only took
a few more thrusts before an intense release washed over him. He kept
his face buried in the pillow, letting it muffle the scream of his
husband&rsquo;s name as he rode out his release. <br/></p>
<p>His
whole body shuddered as Richie continued to pound into him. Eddie
peeked over his shoulder, wearing a satisfied smile as his eyes
caught Richie&rsquo;s. He leaned down to capture Eddie&rsquo;s lips between his
in a messy kiss, pumping into him a few more times before his hips
snapped forward and stilled as he spilled deep inside Eddie. <br/></p>
<p>After
taking a minute to catch his breath, he pressed a gentle kiss to the
back of Eddie&rsquo;s neck as he slowly pulled out, collapsing beside him
on the bed. Eddie moved his head so that his chin rested on his
bicep. Richie rolled onto his side to press a kiss to Eddie&rsquo;s temple,
tracing patterns with his fingernails over his back. <br/></p>
<p>“Amazing,”
Eddie mumbled simply, his eyes dropping shut already. <br/></p>
<p>“Yes,
you are,” Richie agreed, placing one last kiss to Eddie&rsquo;s forehead
before sliding off the bed, despite his quiet whine of protest. He
returned a minute later with a warm washcloth and guided Eddie to
turn over, wiping the rag over his stomach. After sufficiently
cleaning him up, he moved Eddie towards the head of their bed,
settling down beside him. He grabbed their blanket and pulled it over
them, while Eddie cuddled against his side. Richie could tell Eddie
was on the brink of slumber. Within seconds, he would be asleep. But
that didn&rsquo;t stop the next thought to cross his mind, nor did it stop
him from vocalizing it. <br/></p>
<p style="margin-bottom: 0in">“What
would you think about me getting my tongue pierced?”</p>
Tags: reddie, nsfw, my work

Post id: 173980447235
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 01:11:58
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173980447235/send-me-a-and-ill-tell-you-a-random-fact-abt
Slug: send-me-a-and-ill-tell-you-a-random-fact-abt
Reblog key: ku9XZAr9
Reblog url: https://adhdtozier.tumblr.com/post/173979191532/send-me-a-and-ill-tell-you-a-random-fact-abt
Reblog name: adhdtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jjeonguk.tumblr.com/post/171279673209/send-me-a-and-ill-tell-you-a-random-fact-abt" class="tumblr_blog">jjeonguk</a>:</p><blockquote><p>send me a 🍓 and i’ll tell you a random fact abt myself</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173980407510
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 01:10:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173980407510/bitchin-eds-reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds
Slug: bitchin-eds-reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds
Reblog key: hVMuHmKc
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/173979459878/reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-in
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/173979459878/reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-in" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Reddie NSFW thing</b></h2>
<p><b>rebel-eds —&gt; bitchin-eds</b> (in case you’re wondering who tf tagged you in this shit)</p>
<p>So this is completely different, and people might not like it.  I’ve never read any smut with this in it, specifically Eddie doing this.  So…if you are on my perma-tag list or my nsfw tag list I’m sorry.  Just ignore this if you don’t like it.   </p>
<p>Word count: 2.5K ish </p>
<p>Reddie, of course.  Headcanon style (I was too lazy to write it all out fic style).  NSFW UNDER THE CUT.  </p>
<p>Also- this is not up to the same quality as I usually put out.  So if it sucks I’m sorry.  I did this pretty quick and didn’t edit it.  I just couldn’t get this out of my head. </p>
<hr><p>  - Richie has been a presence in Eddie’s life much longer than he can even remember.  Maybe as far back as preschool, when they couldn’t tie their shoes or brush their teeth, or speak clearly enough to express their childhood wonders.  It’s a friendship first, even though things grew and changed between them somewhere along the way.  They’ve been romantically involved since  they were both ignorant little sophomores,  stumbling their way through the halls of Derry High, holding on to each other as they tried to figure themselves out.  </p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/173979459878/reddie-nsfw-thing-rebel-eds-bitchin-eds-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: hell yeah, good shit, nsfw

Post id: 173962956720
Date: Wed, 16 May 2018 13:47:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173962956720/royalmermaid16-dopeybeauty-what-are-we-out
Slug: royalmermaid16-dopeybeauty-what-are-we-out
Reblog key: GutgMZVh
Reblog url: http://gamoraaasquill.tumblr.com/post/173961248936/royalmermaid16-dopeybeauty-what-are-we-out
Reblog name: gamoraaasquill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://royalmermaid16.tumblr.com/post/172872299013/dopeybeauty-what-are-we-out-here-doing-our-best" class="tumblr_blog">royalmermaid16</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dopeybeauty.tumblr.com/post/172862566693/what-are-we-out-here-doing" class="tumblr_blog">dopeybeauty</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>what are we out here doing</p></blockquote>
<p>our best</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173944544545
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 22:22:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173944544545/a-soft-image
Slug: a-soft-image
Reblog key: 82o5mDlS
Reblog url: https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/173943474698/a-soft-image
Reblog name: notsugarandspice
Title: A soft image
<p><a href="https://creamy-brown-eyes.tumblr.com/post/173943474698/a-soft-image" class="tumblr_blog">creamy-brown-eyes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173943112444/a-soft-image" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>It’s 9PM on a Tuesday, Eddie’s in his PJs, and Richie’s sitting at the edge of the bed softly strumming an acoustic guitar.  Eddie scoots behind him, wraps his arms around his stomach, and leans his face right between his shoulder blades. </p>
<p>(Richie starts quietly singing “That’s Amore” in a horrible Italian accent)</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Eddie stretches his legs to go on either side of Richie and lets his fingers graze R’s scalp. Richie instantly melts.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173942323355
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 20:56:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173942323355/teenagerpostsfavorite-person-gives-me
Slug: teenagerpostsfavorite-person-gives-me
Reblog key: Ar5wO97k
Reblog url: http://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/173942005616/teenagerpostsfavorite-person-gives-me
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://teenagerposts.tumblr.com/post/173940411362/favorite-person-gives-me-attention-me">teenagerposts</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>favorite person:</b> [gives me attention]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me:</b> !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173936846215
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 17:24:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173936846215/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version
Slug: no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version
Reblog key: 5sgTZzLN
Reblog url: http://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/173936619646/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version
Reblog name: finnwolfhard
Title: no excuses writing meme, askbox version 
<p><a href="http://professorfangirl.tumblr.com/post/60140069280/no-excuses-writing-meme-askbox-version" class="tumblr_blog">professorfangirl</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(Nicked from iambickilometer):</p>
<p>drop one of these bad boys in my askbox and i will post, without editing</p>
<ul><li>
<strong>FIRST </strong>— the first two sentences of my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>LAST</strong> — the most recently written two sentences of my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>NEXT</strong> — the next line. meaning i will finish the sentence I’m on and write a new one, which you’ll get.</li>
<li>
<strong>[insert prompt here]</strong> — you post a prompt, and i’ll write three sentences based on that prompt, set in the same time/setting as my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>THE END</strong> — i’ll make up an ending, or post the ending if i’ve written it</li>
<li>
<strong>BEFORE THE BEGINNING</strong> — three sentences (or more) about something that happened before the plot of my current project</li>
<li>
<strong>POV</strong> — something that’s already happened, retold from another character’s perspective</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: COOL COOL COOL COOL COOL COOL COOL COOL

Post id: 173934816240
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 16:10:48
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173934816240/otp-ask-meme
Slug: otp-ask-meme
Reblog key: AUO6VFmH
Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/173933133432
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: OTP Ask Meme
<p><a href="http://whereexomeetsfandom.tumblr.com/post/144231609984/otp-ask-meme" class="tumblr_blog">whereexomeetsfandom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>1. Who wakes up first?<br/>
2. Who wants to stay in bed just a little longer?<br/>
3. Who takes longer getting ready?<br/>
4. When they can’t sleep, what do they do?<br/>
5. Who falls asleep while watching a movie?<br/>
6. Who falls asleep last, watching the other with a small affectionate smile?<br/>
7. Who comes up with the cheesy pick-up lines?<br/>
8. Who gets extremely competitive playing Mario Kart?<br/>
9. Who accidentally pushes a door instead of pulling?<br/>
10. Who sets the other’s ringtone to something loud and obnoxious behind their back?<br/>
11. Who rearranges the bookshelf/DVD shelf in alphabetical order?<br/>
12. Who does the hands-over-the-eyes “Guess Who” thing?<br/>
13. Who points out a dog when they see one?<br/>
14. Who’s prone to road rage?<br/>
15. Who’s prone to wearing socks indoor (or to sleep)? <br/>
16. Who reminds the other to put on sunscreen before going to the beach (or pool)? <br/>
17. Who carries all the important documents while traveling?<br/>
18. Who gets the window seat?<br/>
19. Who puts their cold hands/feet on the other?<br/>
20. What do they argue about the most?<br/>
21. Who’s clumsier?<br/>
22. Who texts more often?<br/>
23. Who is better with kids?<br/>
24. Who’s the better cook?<br/>
25. Who mistakes salt for sugar?<br/>
26. Who puts the fork in the microwave?<br/>
27. Who cooks at 2 in the morning?<br/>
28. Who lets the microwave play the loud beeping sound at 1 a.m.?<br/>
29. Who licks the spoon when they’re baking brownies?<br/>
30. Who likes doing the dishes?<br/>
31. Who has bigger cravings? What are they?<br/>
32. Who remembers what the other one always orders at a restaurant?<br/>
33. How do they eat ice cream? What’s their favorite flavors?<br/>
34. Do they go on dates? What are they like?<br/>
35. What do they smell when they smell amortentia?<br/>
36. Which one is the secret snuggler?<br/>
37. Which one offers their jacket to the other when they complain they feel cold?<br/>
38. Who reaches for the other one’s hand while driving?<br/>
39. Who leaves little notes in the other one’s lunch? (Bonus: What does it say?)<br/>
40. Who is the most affectionate?<br/>
41. Who is the big spoon/little spoon?<br/>
42. What is their favorite feature of their partner?<br/>
43. What is the first thing that changes when they realize they have feelings for the other?<br/>
44. What are their nicknames for each other?<br/>
45. Who worries the most? Over what?<br/>
46. Who initiates kisses?<br/>
47. Who says I love you first? How did it happen?<br/>
48. Who tells their friends/family about their relationship first?<br/>
49. What do they do when they’re away from each other?<br/>
50. Who gets overwhelmed by small acts of kindness?</p></blockquote>
Tags: FUN FUN FUN, REDDIE AND STANLON ARE THE FAVS, BUT IM BORED ILL DO ANYTHING, JUST ABOUT ANYTHING LETS NOT GET CARRIED AWAY

Post id: 173917893685
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 01:48:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173917893685/yndu-allegedpsychologist-yndu-every
Slug: yndu-allegedpsychologist-yndu-every
Reblog key: rIMLTrwj
Reblog url: http://salmonjesus.tumblr.com/post/173917768502/yndu-allegedpsychologist-yndu-every
Reblog name: salmonjesus
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://yndu.tumblr.com/post/144221024273">yndu</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://allegedpsychologist.tumblr.com/post/144214464109">allegedpsychologist</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://yndu.tumblr.com/post/144109425518">yndu</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>every semicolon i’ve ever used has been a shot in the dark</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Semicolon use is actually quite simple; semicolons separate two complete, related sentences.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>cool; bro</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173917654585
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 01:37:12
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173917654585/the-fact-that-im-20-and-still-sober-is-a
Slug: the-fact-that-im-20-and-still-sober-is-a
Reblog key: fobqU17K
Reblog url: http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/173917292525/the-fact-that-im-20-and-still-sober-is-a
Reblog name: its-stranger-than-you-think
Title: 
<p><a href="http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/173917292525/the-fact-that-im-20-and-still-sober-is-a" class="tumblr_blog">its-stranger-than-you-think</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The fact that I’m 20 and still sober is a catastrophe. I’m canceling the whole day until further notice. </p></blockquote>
<p>Hey, hey, hey everyone!! Today is Courtney’s birthday! Go wish her a happy birthday!!!!!!!!!!!!<br/></p>
Tags: Seriously!, Go!, She is the sweetest person and deserves everything in the world

Post id: 173910533010
Date: Mon, 14 May 2018 21:05:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173910533010/eddie-kisses-richie-richie-what-is
Slug: eddie-kisses-richie-richie-what-is
Reblog key: DplSZoY1
Reblog url: https://sunflowerrichie.tumblr.com/post/173907606894/eddie-kisses-richie-richie-what-is
Reblog name: sunflowerrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softrichie.tumblr.com/post/165712647093/eddie-kisses-richierichie-what-is-thiseddie" class="tumblr_blog">softrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *kisses Richie*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> What is this?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Affection</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Disgusting</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Do it again</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173884174810
Date: Mon, 14 May 2018 00:55:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173884174810/updated-51318-previous-urls-talkreddietome-and
Slug: updated-51318-previous-urls-talkreddietome-and
Reblog key: ggBm9Ctq
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/173883830363/updated-51318-previous-urls-talkreddietome-and
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/173883830363/bitchin-eds-updated-51318-previous-urls" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/170081409833/updated-51318-previous-urls-talkreddietome-and" class="tumblr_blog">bitchin-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="709" data-orig-height="362" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/43f217de91214a3863313424c826c76f/tumblr_inline_p8p9kwSmeP1s9vwtb_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="709" data-orig-height="362"/></figure><h2><b>Updated 5/13/18 </b></h2>
<p><b>Previous urls: talkreddietome and rebel-eds</b> </p>
<p><b>Content: Reddie (Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak)  <br/>Type of Fics: NSFW | One Shots | Mult-Chapter Fics | Headcanons <br/>Status: Actively writing | Slow Writer <br/>Prompts: Not accepting at this time<br/>Asks: Open | Always accepting Reddie content | No Prompts or Requests </b><br/>____<br/></p>
<h2><b>ao3 - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/rebel_eds/pseuds/rebel_eds">rebel_eds</a> ( will be changed soon) <br/>Multi-chapter fics : </b></h2>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12706428/chapters/28975731"><b>I Will Make You Hurt</b><i> </i></a> Mature | In progress | Updated 5/7/18</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976">with or without you </a> </b>Explicit | In progress | Writing part II | tumblr link </p> <p><a href="http://bitchin-eds.tumblr.com/post/170081409833/updated-51318-previous-urls-talkreddietome-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Fixed, updated, and improved masterlist </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173876396625
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 20:05:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173876396625/mothers-day
Slug: mothers-day
Reblog key: M5EZVuFp
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/173873440723/mothers-day
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: Mother’s Day.
<p><a href="https://beardednegro.tumblr.com/post/118601620745/mothers-day" class="tumblr_blog">beardednegro</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>We see you.</p>
<ul><li>Children who’ve lost their mothers</li>
<li>Children whose relationships with their mothers are broken</li>
<li>Women who long for children for whom it hasn’t happened or can’t happen<br/></li>
<li>Mothers who’ve lost their children</li>
<li>Mothers whose relationships with their children are broken</li>
<li>Single fathers pulling double duty<br/></li>
<li>…and countless others for whom this is a difficult day</li>
</ul><p>We see you. You are not invisible. Take care of yourselves.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173876129115
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 19:55:25
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173876129115/let-me-cry-for-2-minutes-real-quick-ill-be-a-new
Slug: let-me-cry-for-2-minutes-real-quick-ill-be-a-new
Reblog key: V1UaPTnb
Reblog url: http://claryvoyantfray.tumblr.com/post/173874723737/let-me-cry-for-2-minutes-real-quick-ill-be-a-new
Reblog name: claryvoyantfray
Title: 
<p><a href="http://e-jotja.tumblr.com/post/167171597305/let-me-cry-for-2-minutes-real-quick-ill-be-a-new" class="tumblr_blog">e-jotja</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>let me cry for 2 minutes real quick, I’ll be a new bitch on the 3rd minute</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173861954855
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 11:15:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173861954855/tossertozier-richie-as-he-usually-did-in-such
Slug: tossertozier-richie-as-he-usually-did-in-such
Reblog key: kPjAgt53
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173860110284/tossertozier-richie-as-he-usually-did-in-such
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/173857280979/richie-as-he-usually-did-in-such-moments-of" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“Richie, as he usually did in such moments of confusion, took refuge in absurdity.”</blockquote> <p>— IT (Stephen King)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173852996725
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 03:01:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173852996725/things-i-try-to-remember-when-im-nervous-about
Slug: things-i-try-to-remember-when-im-nervous-about
Reblog key: FXzKwtdl
Reblog url: https://hoeziertozier.tumblr.com/post/173852256419/things-i-try-to-remember-when-im-nervous-about
Reblog name: hoeziertozier
Title: Things I Try to Remember When I’m Nervous About Writing
<p><a href="http://lunamanar.tumblr.com/post/154042891979/things-i-try-to-remember-when-im-nervous-about" class="tumblr_blog">lunamanar</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>1. Write what <b>you </b>want to read. </p>
<p>2. There is no problem with a story so great that it cannot be fixed in revision. Keep going.</p>
<p>3. If your story is as uncreative as you think it is, you wouldn’t want to write it so badly. You want to write it because there’s a unique spin on it you have never seen, and want to express. Many people may write similar stories, but it’s the details that make it personal. You may not know it now, but there is someone who is looking for exactly what you’re writing. If you don’t finish it, they’ll never see it. </p>
<p>4. You can write something amazing and still be met with silence. There are myriad reasons for this that have nothing to do with the quality of what you produce. </p>
<p>4.1 It’s okay to repeat post your work if no one has seen it. </p>
<p>4.2 It’s okay to post your work in multiple places.</p>
<p>5. You don’t have to agree with every criticism (but take it gracefully anyway). </p>
<p>6. Most writers are scared of the same things you are.</p>
<p>7. Don’t judge your works in progress against the archives of finished, polished stories other writers have put together. Archives are Internet portfolios and generally don’t show all the multitude of failures, incomplete, and draft-form works those writers are also struggling with. They aren’t perfect and you don’t have to be, either. Keep working and you will have a portfolio of your own. </p>
<p>8. Don’t be afraid to share your ideas with other writers. It’s not annoying as long as you’re not self-important about it. Be humble and gracious, and others will reciprocate.</p>
<p>8.1 You can’t write as well in a vacuum; the more people know that you are working on something, and what, the more support you will get for that work. Starting a dialogue before you post something will make it more likely people will read it when you do post it. </p>
<p>9. It’s okay to take breaks. If the ideas just aren’t coming, go do something else for a while. </p>
<p>10. Be kind to yourself. Don’t call yourself names. You are not a failure, or uncreative, or boring. You wouldn’t call other people those things, so don’t do it to yourself. </p>
<p>I don’t know if these are helpful to other people, but they are helpful to me, so just in case, here they are!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173851792330
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 02:00:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173851792330/incorrectlosersclub-richie-pulls-curtain-back
Slug: incorrectlosersclub-richie-pulls-curtain-back
Reblog key: 2LIHQnSs
Reblog url: https://ahoy-cityboy.tumblr.com/post/173849898057/incorrectlosersclub-richie-pulls-curtain-back
Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/167130233828/richie-pulls-curtain-back-while-eddie-is-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b> [pulls curtain back while Eddie is in the shower]</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Are we–stop screaming, it’s just me–are we out of Cheetos?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173851739785
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 01:58:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173851739785/incorrectlosersclub-mike-youll-be-okay
Slug: incorrectlosersclub-mike-youll-be-okay
Reblog key: vP5ecQVa
Reblog url: https://ahoy-cityboy.tumblr.com/post/173849945677/incorrectlosersclub-mike-youll-be-okay
Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
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<blockquote><p><b>Mike:</b> You’ll be okay, marshmallow.</p><p><b>Stan: </b>Mike, do you call me “marshmallow” because I’m soft and easily flattened?</p><p><b>Mike: </b>Well, yeah…but, if it makes you feel any better, it’s also because you’re very white</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="150" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/97e8674f76b3f12bf3da6873a2494946/tumblr_inline_p8l51ywjLe1vjepqm_540.gif" data-orig-height="150" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p><b>APPRECIATE MY JOKES, EDWARD. </b></p>
<p><b>- RICHIE</b></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<div>
<p>*grabs skateboard* babe im gonna do this radical trick</p>
<p>to show u that i love u</p>
<p>*breaks leg trying to do radical trick* babe i did this for u</p>
</div>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Eddie: </b>Richie, I did something terrible. </p><p><b>Richie: </b>It’s okay I have a shovel. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Wait what? Wait, what do you think I did? </p><p><b>Richie: </b>It doesn’t matter, no one will ever know. </p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*Eddie not responding to Richie’s texts*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Babe</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Prince</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Angel</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Precious little nugget</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Slumbering little bug</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> If you don’t answer me the pet names are gonna start getting meaner</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Bowl of cereal that’s been sitting out for like an hour</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trash-the-tozier.tumblr.com/post/173593539326/stenbrough-parked-car-conversation">trash-the-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stenbrough:</b> parked car conversation boyfriends</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stozier:</b> sneaking thru holes in the fence to kiss in private boyfriends</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>reddie:</b> loud out and proud, hands in each other’s back pockets boyfriends</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>kaspbrough:</b> helping each other grocery shop, reminding each other to take their medication in the morning boyfriends</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bichie:</b> arm wrestling over the last slice of pizza, falling asleep in the middle of a horror movie boyfriends</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stanlon:</b> early morning cuddling while it rains outside, safe in each other’s arms from the storm, not wanting to move all day boyfriends</p></blockquote>
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Title: NSFW Prompt: “You Can’t Come Until I Say.”
<blockquote><p>Filled for a NSFW prompt. Aged up to late twenties. These are all in the same universe. This one in particular has some slight choking kink to it. </p></blockquote><p><i>Knock.
Knock. Knock. Knock. Knock.</i></p><p>
Eddie
stood at the sink of his best friend&rsquo;s bathroom, washing his hands
when he heard the rapid knocking on the door. “I&rsquo;ll be out in a
minute,” he called out, drying his hands on the gray hand towel.
His brows furrowed in annoyance as the knocking continued.</p><p>
“Holy
shit, I&rsquo;m done!” he exclaimed as he flung the door open. Standing
on the other side of the door was his husband, a look etched on his
face that Eddie was far too familiar with. His lips were pressed
tightly together, his usually bright blue eyes seemed to darken a
couple shades. Eddie didn&rsquo;t have much time to react before Richie was
pushing his way inside, locking the door behind them. </p><!-- more --><p>
“Richie,
what are yo&ndash;”</p><p>
His
words were cut off by Richie lunging forward and crashing their lips
together in a rough kiss. Eddie didn&rsquo;t have a mind to question it any
further as he melted into the kiss, yelping in surprise when he felt
Richie&rsquo;s teeth tug roughly on his bottom lip. 
</p><p>
When
they parted, Eddie found himself slightly breathless, his dick
twitching in interest. Even after all these years, it was amazing to
him how easily his husband could turn him on. Even more so when
Richie tightly gripped his hips and spun him around, his back now to
him. A second later, he saw exactly why as Richie pressed himself
against Eddie, his clothed erection pressing against his ass. 
</p><p>
A
chuckle was on the tip of his tongue, because what in the world had
Richie so worked up? But Eddie didn&rsquo;t get the chance to ask as
Richie&rsquo;s hand trailed up his chest, his long fingers curling around
his throat.</p><p>
“That
thing you did in there,” he growled, leaning forward to where his
lips were brushing against the shell of Eddie&rsquo;s ear, sending a
violent shiver down his spine. “Drove me crazy.”</p><p>
Eddie
wanted to deny it.  But the only sound his body would omit was a loud
moan at the sudden grip around his throat. 
</p><p>
“You
knew exactly what you were doing,” Richie went on, grinding his
hips forward and groaning at the friction it caused. “C'mon Eds, no
one opens their mouth that wide to eat a fucking hot dog.”</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s
cheeks flushed a soft pink at the accusation, mostly due to the fair
amount of truth behind it. His actions were purposeful; he intended
to tease Richie a bit but he definitely wasn&rsquo;t expecting such a big
reaction out of such a small action. All he did was open his mouth a
little too wide, and maybe take a bigger bite than he normally would.
But perhaps what finally pushed Richie over the edge was the
prolonged eye contact he held the entire time he did this. 
</p><p>
Eddie
shrugged his shoulders, in a way he hope came off as casual, but he
was smart enough to know that Richie knew him better, that he could
see right through his act. “I don&rsquo;t know what you&rsquo;re talking about.</p><p>
The
grip around his throat tightened, eliciting a soft whine from him.
Richie smirked at the sound, “Yeah, that&rsquo;s what I thought,” he
murmured in his ear, his fingers gripping the waistband of his
shorts. “Here&rsquo;s what&rsquo;s going to happen. I&rsquo;m gonna do whatever I
want to you until you&rsquo;re begging me to come.”</p><p>
Eddie
whimpered and shifted his hips back, an action that caused Richie to
let out a low groan. “How&rsquo;s that sound?” he asked; his voice was
still clouded with lust but his intentions were strictly focused on
his approval. Despite how turned on he was, Richie would pull the
plug if he sensed even the slightest bit of hesitation from his
partner. 
</p><p>
“Bring
it.”</p><p>
Richie
chuckled softly to himself. Eddie always possessed so much confidence
at the beginning of exchanges like this, but by the end, that
confidence was shattered, replaced by tearful begging for release.
Just the way Richie liked it. After all, he&rsquo;d spent nearly five
minutes sitting among their five friends, trying to hold a
conversation while he watched his husband teasingly eat a very
phallic shaped food. 
</p><p>
With
a smug grin, he yanked down the short, red shorts his husband wore,
letting them pool around his ankles. “Mmmmm,” he hummed in
approval, his large hand grabbing one of his cheeks. “No underwear
today.”</p><p>
Eddie
let out a soft moan in response, the sound fading to a shocked gasp
as he felt Richie plant his hand between his shoulders, pushing him
to bend over at the waist. He rested his chest against the counter,
shifting his hips back to poke his ass out towards his husband. 
</p><p>
“Eager
huh?” Richie chuckled, retrieving the small bottle that he shoved
in his pocket right before they left. Call it a hunch, but something
told Richie they would be needing it at some point during the
evening. He was right after all. 
</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s
cheeks were dusted a light pink as he watched the scene unfold in the
mirror. The heat pooling in his stomach made him ache with desire;
the sight of his husband&rsquo;s long fingers gripping his throat while his
other hand fumbled to pop the cap on the lube was almost too much for
him. 
</p><p>
“Baby,
please,” Eddie whined impatiently, watching Richie&rsquo;s lips turn up
in a smirk. 
</p><p>
“There
we go,” Richie muttered, rubbing a lubed up finger between Eddie&rsquo;s
cheeks. He slowly brought it down to rub teasingly circles around his
hole, purposefully missing it with each stroke. “That&rsquo;s the spirit.
You better start begging now because you can&rsquo;t come until I say.”</p><p>
Eddie
whimpered, both at these words and the tip of Richie&rsquo;s finger
pressing into him. He tried to press his hips back, desperate for
<i>more.
</i>But
the hand from his throat moved down to grab his hip, keeping him
still as he kept a tormentingly slow pace. 
</p><p>
Eddie
groaned in frustration, his fingers struggling to find purchase on
the counter top. “Richie, c'mon, fuck!”</p><p>
“Better
be quiet Eds,” Richie said teasingly, leaning forward to bite the
side of his neck, soothing the mark it left with his tongue.
“Everyone&rsquo;s downstairs. Someone could hear you.” Richie marked
these words by sliding his finger all the way into his husband. 
</p><p>
Despite
Richie&rsquo;s words, Eddie couldn&rsquo;t help the drawn out moan that left his
lips. Such a familiar sensation stirred up feelings of the
satisfaction he knew would washed over him soon. Even more so when
Richie brought a second finger to tease his rim. 
</p><p>
Eddie
shuddered in anticipation. Pleading words were on the tip of his
tongue, but there was a soft <i>knock,
knock </i>that
prevented them. Eddie tensed up at the sound, meeting Richie&rsquo;s smug
gaze in the mirror. 
</p><p>
“Eddie?
Are you okay?” Bev asked from the other side of the door. 
</p><p>
“Better
tell them you&rsquo;re okay,” Richie whispered, stilling his fingers, one
still buried inside him. 
</p><p>
“They&rsquo;re
gonna know something&rsquo;s up if we&rsquo;re both in here,” Eddie hissed
quietly. 
</p><p>
Richie
leaned in and brought his lips right up to Eddie&rsquo;s ear, sending
another shiver down his spine when he whispered, “They think I&rsquo;m
out back smoking.” 
</p><p>
“Yea&ndash;”</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s
response was cut off when Richie took the opportunity to quickly
slide a second finger in. He almost didn&rsquo;t catch the noise in time
before it left his throat and shot his hand up to cover his mouth. It
came out muffled, but Eddie was sure Bev still heard it. 
</p><p>
“Do
you want me to go get Richie?” she asked, tone clearly voicing her
concern. 
</p><p>
Richie
snickered from behind him, thrusting his fingers all the way into
him. 
</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m
fine!” he called out, immediately clamping his hand back over his
mouth as Richie kept up a steady pace with his fingers. 
</p><p>
Bev
didn&rsquo;t sound convinced in the slightest, but she let out a quiet,
“Okaaaay,” and shortly after, the word was followed by the sound
of receding footsteps. 
</p><p>
Richie&rsquo;s
fingers curled around Eddie&rsquo;s wrist, bringing his hand away from his
mouth and behind his back. The first sound from Eddie&rsquo;s mouth was
somewhere between a moan and sigh of relief. The softness of his
sounds was short lived as Richie began pounding his fingers into his
husband. 
</p><p>
“Oh
my god, oh fuck!” Eddie cried out, tugging his bottom lip between
his teeth. “Please, please, please!” 
</p><p>
“Baby,
you look so fucking hot right now,” Richie growled, pressing a hot,
open mouthed kiss to the back of his neck. “You want more?”</p><p>
Eddie
nodded desperately, pushing back against Richie&rsquo;s fingers. “Yes,
please! I wanna come so bad!” 
</p><p>
Richie
hummed in thought, slowing his pace as he added a third finger,
immediately finding Eddie&rsquo;s prostate. “Hmmm, I don&rsquo;t think you&rsquo;ve
begged enough,” he mused as he released his hold on Eddie&rsquo;s wrist
and moved his hand down to wrap around his hard length. 
</p><p>
“Please,”
Eddie whispered, beyond desperate at this point as tears gathered in
the corners of his eyes. “Please Richie, I need it!”</p><p>
Richie
leaned forward to attach his lips to Eddie&rsquo;s neck, relishing in the
strangled moan to come from his husband as he kept a fast pace with
his fingers. He continued burying his fingers inside him, managing to
hit his prostate head on with each thrust. His thumb brushed over the
head of Eddie&rsquo;s dick with every stroke, knowing the small sensation
drove him wild. 
</p><p>
“Richie,”
he groaned, squeezing his eyes shut as he struggled to hold off the
release he knew would hit any second. “I don&rsquo;t. I can&rsquo;t. Please
baby, please! Let me come! Please, I need to so bad. I need you to
let me,” Eddie babbled, nearing a completely incoherent mess. 
</p><p>
“Alright
love. Cover your mouth and you can come whenever,” Richie whispered
in his ear, speeding up his pace even more as he rammed his fingers
repeatedly against Eddie&rsquo;s prostate, his hand tightening its grip on
his length. 
</p><p>
Eddie
clamped his hand back over his mouth, his entire body shaking as his
release crashed down upon him. Despite the sound being muffled, it
was obvious Eddie screamed his husband&rsquo;s name over and over as he
spilled into his hand. Eddie dropped both his arms to lay on the
counter, resting his head down on them. His legs threatened to give
out as Richie gently pulled his fingers out, pressing a kiss to the
back of his neck as he did so. He grabbed some tissue to clean the
both of them up and did his best to ignore the painful bulge in his
pants. 
</p><p>
“Damn
Rich,”  Eddie mumbled, lifting his head slightly to smile at Richie
in the mirror. “That was amazing. But what about you?”</p><p>
Richie
smiled back at him, crouching down to tug his shorts back up for him
and settling them on his hips. He pressed a kiss to the base of his
spine, enjoying the way Eddie hummed in appreciation at the action. 
</p><p>
His
kisses trailed all the way up his spine, ending with a soft kiss
right behind his ear. “You go talk to all our friends and think
about how I&rsquo;m up here, jerking off to the thought of my fingers
buried in your ass.”</p><p>
“Baby,”
Eddie whined softly, the mere thought already stirring up a little
heat in his belly.  “Why would you tell me that?” 
</p><p>
Richie
laughed, giving Eddie&rsquo;s ass a playful smack, “Revenge.”</p>
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<p><a href="http://cravin-you.tumblr.com/post/172445279696/drabble-game-nsfw" class="tumblr_blog">cravin-you</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>im gonna try and come back to this blog yall so…</i></p>
<p>send me <b>a number</b> and <b>a member </b>and ill write a lil sumthin</p>
<ol><li>“I’m trying to fuck you, stop making me laugh.”<br/></li>
<li>“I bet you taste better.”<br/></li>
<li>“Why don’t you just fuck me right here, in front of all these people?”<br/></li>
<li>“I love that sound.”<br/></li>
<li>“<i>That</i> thing you just did; drives me crazy.<br/></li>
<li>“You are evil.” <br/></li>
<li>“You don’t know what you do to me.”<br/></li>
<li>“You know exactly what you do to me.”<br/></li>
<li>“I seriously don’t think I’ve ever been this hard before, in my life.”<br/></li>
<li>“One baby won’t hurt.”<br/></li>
<li>“Please don’t stop.”<br/></li>
<li>“Touch me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Can I touch you?”<br/></li>
<li>“Can I kiss you right here?” <br/></li>
<li>“If you can’t sleep… let’s just have sex?”<br/></li>
<li>“I need your help.”<br/></li>
<li>“I just needed to see you.”<br/></li>
<li>“Am I doing good?”<br/></li>
<li>“You like that?” <br/></li>
<li>“Let me distract you…”<br/></li>
<li>“Do that again.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m trying so hard not to cum right now, you have no idea.” <br/></li>
<li>“Cum for me.”<br/></li>
<li>“I love it when you say that.”<br/></li>
<li>“You have to stay quiet, can you do that baby?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re so needy when you’re drunk… It’s cute.” <br/></li>
<li>“Wait, stop, I’m gonna cum.” <br/></li>
<li>“Let’s just take advantage of this situation.” <br/></li>
<li>“Not so fast.”<br/></li>
<li>“Someone’s a little eager…”<br/></li>
<li>“Beg for it.”<br/></li>
<li>“Your lips would look so good wrapped around my dick.”<br/></li>
<li>“You look so hot when you cum.”<br/></li>
<li>“You smell so good.”<br/></li>
<li>“I can’t get enough of you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I love your cute little gasps.”<br/></li>
<li>“Fuck you.”<br/></li>
<li>“How the fuck are you doing this to me.”<br/></li>
<li>“We’re gonna get caught.”<br/></li>
<li>“The food looks great but… There’s something much more delicious I’d like to eat right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Car sex looks so much easier in the movies.”<br/></li>
<li>“Everyone was staring at you tonight…”<br/></li>
<li>“The way he was looking at you make me wanna fuck you right now in front of everone here.”<br/></li>
<li>“What if we wake someone up?”<br/></li>
<li>“You can’t cum until I say.”<br/></li>
<li>“Sit on my face.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you sure you want to do that?”<br/></li>
<li>“I fucking love you.” <br/></li>
<li>“I don’t care, I need to be inside you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I know you want to fuck me too.”<br/></li>
</ol><p>INBOX OPEN!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: I still have a few to fill in my inbox, I'm working on those!, but I wanted to reblog in case any one else wanted to request something!, I'm really really enjoying these
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<p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/173546799787" class="tumblr_blog">toziersrich</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Okay like jealous Richie and Eddie headcanons are so cute but only in high school canon because college Reddie that’s been together for years? Easily the most annoyingly confident couple in the entire world. Zero doubts. Ride or die. Absolute and utter faith, you know?</p><p>If Richie’s struggling in a class, Eddie would just casually be like “just flirt with your prof.” Or if somebody hits on Eddie, like full on complete I Wanna Fuck You flirting, and Richie just shrugs and is like “yeah same dude what’s up?” Eddie hearing rumors that he and Richie broke up because Richie cheated on him at a party and Eddie is just deadpan like “damn Rich why didn’t you tell me we broke up? I would’ve cried or something.” When childish games of spin the bottle get brought up and everybody looks nervously at Richie while Eddie macks on somebody but Richie is is just like “yeah baby get it.”</p><p>Eddie and Richie confidently loving each other and being unblinking at the idea of anything coming between them? More likely than you think!</p></blockquote>
Tags: hell yeah, into this, good shit right there, im probably the only person who HATES jealousy as a trope 😬
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single nerve in Eddie&rsquo;s body was on fire as they walked into the
party. It was presumably due to the scandalous nature of what they
were about to engage in, but Eddie found it to be an equal mix of
apprehension and excitement. After the first one they attended
resulted in the best head he&rsquo;d ever received, he was eager to see
what the outcome of this one would be. “Just checking it out,”
was one thing, but “we&rsquo;ll see what happens,” was entirely
different. </p><!-- more --><p>
Ahead
of time they decided upon a couple of signals, one physical and one
verbal. At any time during the party, if either of them wanted out of
their current situation, three taps on their nose would alert the
other person of a desire to leave. Similarly, if they were wrapped up
in a conversation they wanted out of, the use of the word <i>beetlejuice
</i>would
serve the same purpose. 
</p><p>
Eddie
was determined not to use either; he wanted this just as much as
Richie did and, while he knew they established these signals for a
reason, he really hoped he wouldn&rsquo;t need to use either. Only time
would tell.</p><p>
For
the first half of the party, they mingled around together, each
nursing a drink as they chatted with a wide variety of people and
couples. Richie&rsquo;s arm remained around him this whole time, whether it
was around his shoulders or around his waist, hand resting on his
hip. The familiarity brought a sense of comfort to Eddie&rsquo;s burning
nerves. 
</p><p>
Richie
leaned down to whisper in Eddie&rsquo;s ear, “How&rsquo;re you doing baby?”</p><p>
“Good,”
Eddie murmured with a smile.</p><p>
The
biggest grin broke over Richie&rsquo;s face as he leaned down to give Eddie
a long, deep kiss. “Should we check out the second floor?”</p><p>
Eddie
swallowed the lump in his throat. As they had been informed, the
second floor was where “all the action” took place. It was a
rule, among a handful of others. The first floor was purely for
socializing; second floor was strictly for those who wanted to act on
their desires. Their host for the evening had listed a few uses and
it was easy to fill in the gaps themselves.</p><p>
Eddie
nodded meekly to this proposal. Part of his nerves stemmed from raw
intimidation; there seemed to be plenty of people at the party who
appeared to be more experienced at something like this. He had to
remind himself that Richie was in the exact same boat as he was. 
</p><p>
Richie
stared down at him, his blue eyes squinting slightly in
consideration. He could tell that Eddie was hesitant and, if he
thought for a split second that Eddie wasn&rsquo;t into this, they would be
out the door so incredibly fast they would be nursing whiplash all
night. “Eds,” he said softly, reaching up to stroke a thumb over
his crimson cheek, “We don&rsquo;t have to do anything you don&rsquo;t want to
do. We can leave right now.”</p><p>
“I
don&rsquo;t want to!” Eddie exclaimed, almost desperately, surprising
both himself and his husband. “I mean, I want to do this! Whatever
<i>this
</i>is.”</p><p>
Richie
let out a quiet groan, tilting Eddie&rsquo;s chin up to press a kiss to his
lips, “You are so fucking sexy.”</p><p>
The
redness in his cheeks darkened at these words; how Richie could still
make him blush after almost seven years of marriage was beyond him. 
</p><p>
Eddie
smiled against Richie&rsquo;s lips, “I love you,” he whispered, before
taking Richie&rsquo;s hand in his own and guiding them towards the stairs.
Whatever mental imagery Eddie concocted in his mind paled in
comparison to the sight he was greeted with when they reached the top
of the stairs. Eddie stopped dead in his tracks, feeling Richie press
against him as he reached the top. 
</p><p>
“Wow,”
Richie whispered in awe himself.  
</p><p>
The
stairs opened into a living room, occupied by a handful of couches
and chairs. Scattered across them were multiple couples; some were
making out passionately while a couple of them took it even further.
To the left there was a long hallway, consisting of many different
rooms, all of which had their doors open. The two of them ventured
slowly down the hallway, peeking into each room and, in that brief
time, witnessing things they had only seen before in porn. 
</p><p>
“Woah,
they&rsquo;re all fucking,” Richie muttered to himself, earning a shocked
nod from his husband. Eddie&rsquo;s eyes were captured by a guy in the
room, on his hands and knees while his partner pounded into him from
behind. Richie seemed to sense this, his own gaze bouncing between
the sight before them and Eddie&rsquo;s transfixed expression. After a
minute, Eddie spun around to face Richie, his cheeks still bright
red. Richie&rsquo;s eyes trailed down and noticed the bulge in his pants,
lips curling up in a smirk as he backed Eddie up against the nearest
wall. His lips crashed against Eddie&rsquo;s in a desperate, hungry kiss.
Both of his hands found their way to Eddie&rsquo;s ass, guiding his body to
rut against his own. Richie moved his hips forward and pinned Eddie&rsquo;s
to the wall, grinding their clothed erections together. The sound of
Eddie&rsquo;s moans were swallowed by Richie&rsquo;s mouth, his tongue eagerly
sliding against his husband&rsquo;s.</p><p>
The
only reason they pulled apart was the sound of a voice from inside
the room, calling out to them, “There&rsquo;s a free chair in here if you
guys want,” There was a short pause, filled with a couple loud
moans, “We don&rsquo;t mind company.”</p><p>
“The
way he was looking at you makes me want to fuck you right now,”
Richie growled against his lips, “In front of everyone.”</p><p>
Eddie
couldn&rsquo;t help the chuckle that escaped his lips, “Oh yeah, uh huh,
sure!” he said mockingly, “Why don&rsquo;t you just fuck me right here,
in front of all these people? That&rsquo;s crazy!”</p><p>
“I
don&rsquo;t care,” Richie replied, his hand sneaking down to palm Eddie
through his pants. “I need to be inside you.”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re
serious,” Eddie stated, breathless from both arousal and disbelief.

</p><p>
Richie&rsquo;s
hands moved up to grab Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks, forcing their gazes to meet,
“We wanted to see what could happen,” Richie reminded him, “This
could happen. If you want it to.”</p><p>
Eddie
thought about tapping out in that moment; he just couldn&rsquo;t believe
this was happening. Never in his wildest dreams did he think
something like this was going to happen tonight. But the thought of
Richie inside of him where anyone and everyone could see exhilarated
him in a way he&rsquo;d never experienced before. The nervousness running
through him made it difficult to respond with words, so instead he
stood on his tip toes to press a crushing kiss to his husband&rsquo;s lips.

</p><p>
Richie
grinned into the kiss, wider than Eddie had ever seen. He couldn&rsquo;t
help the surprised gasp he let out when Richie hoisted him up,
guiding his legs to wrap around his waist. His fingers curled in the
fabric of Richie&rsquo;s t-shirt, where it stretched over his shoulders.
Slowly, Richie walked them into the room, searching for the
aforementioned chair and sitting down in it. He brought Eddie down
with him to straddle his lap. He let out a moan as he leaned forward
to kiss Richie, their bodies rubbing together. Richie took advantage
of his parted lips, sliding his tongue into his mouth and engaging
him in a messy kiss as he slid a hand over Eddie&rsquo;s hip to tease the
skin right above his waistband.</p><p>
With
a smirk, his hand delved into Eddie&rsquo;s jeans and underwear, running a
long finger between his cheeks. Eddie moaned softly against his lips,
arching back into the touch. He buried his face in Richie&rsquo;s neck,
placing desperate, scattered kisses against the slightly sweaty skin
as Richie brushed a finger over his hole. 
</p><p>
“Richie
please,” Eddie begged, a sound he was convinced only Richie could
hear. But he was proven wrong, when he heard a voice call out,
different from the first one they heard. He sat up slightly, just in
time as Richie caught the object that was thrown in his direction. 
</p><p>
Richie
chuckled softly as he examined the object, realizing it was exactly
what they needed. “Hey, thanks man,” he called back, in
appreciation. Eddie peeked over to confirm his suspicions, his cheeks
turning a deeper shade of red as he stared at the lube in Richie&rsquo;s
hand. The reality of the situation came crashing back down around
him. 
</p><p>
“You
good?” Richie murmured gently, looking up at his partner. 
</p><p>
Eddie
nodded eagerly, locking his husband in another deep kiss. Richie
undid his jeans, just enough to shove them down a little and give him
better access. Eddie whimpered as he felt a lubed finger circle over
his hole a few times, before slowly sliding in. He pressed a line of
open mouth kisses to Richie&rsquo;s jaw, his lips stilling there as Richie
worked the first finger into him. A soft gasp escaped him when
another finger joined the first. Eddie knew that, if they were both
determined enough, he could come just like this, with Richie&rsquo;s
fingers buried deep inside him. But right now, it just wasn&rsquo;t enough.

</p><p>
“C'mon
baby,” Eddie whined quietly, pressing his hips back against
Richie&rsquo;s fingers. 
</p><p>
“Patience,
my love,” Richie responded, an extremely smug tone in his voice as
he added a third finger. 
</p><p>
Eddie
kept rocking against Richie, delighted by the friction of their
bodies rubbing together as his husband&rsquo;s long fingers stretched him
out. Whether he forgot about their surroundings or just didn&rsquo;t care
anymore, it didn&rsquo;t matter, because the loud, strung out groan he
elicited from Eddie when his fingers brushed against his prostate
made his dick twitch with desire. 
</p><p>
After
a couple more minutes, mostly to thoroughly prep him but also
partially to torture him, Richie removed his fingers and gave Eddie&rsquo;s
ass a gentle smack. “Stand up. Turn around. Pants down.”</p><p>
Eddie
eagerly obliged, slipping off his lap and standing in front of
Richie, who smugly remained seated. The sight caused a pool of heat
to stir inside him; it was strengthened even more so as his eyes fell
upon the scene unfolding on the bed across the room. The man who had
previously been on his hands and knees had now been pushed onto his
stomach, his partner&rsquo;s face buried between his cheeks. His
concentration was drawn back to Richie as he felt another smack
against his bare cheek. He looked back and noticed his husband&rsquo;s hand
wrapped around his now freed dick, tugging his bottom lip between his
teeth at the mouth watering sight. Eddie quickly shoved his pants
down to his ankles, stepping back to stand between Richie&rsquo;s spread
legs. He let Richie&rsquo;s hand on his hip guide him back, moaning when
that hand moved up to his back, applying enough pressure to coax him
into slightly bending over. 
</p><p>
“Richie,”
he whimpered, resting his hands on either of Richie&rsquo;s legs, blunt
nails digging into his thighs as he felt the head of his dick press
against his hole. An elongated hiss followed when he shifted his hips
back, slowly but surely taking in all of Richie thick length. “Fuck
yes.” 
</p><p>
Richie
had one hand gripping Eddie&rsquo;s hip, keeping him still as he adjusted,
while his other hand raked its nails up and down his back. It wasn&rsquo;t
long before Eddie moved his hips forward, stopping right when only
the tip was inside him. He shifted back to take the length once
again, letting out a series of whimpers and moans as he slowly built
a rhythm. Groan after groan from his husband and the eyes of the
strangers now fixed on him spurred him on, encouraging him to press
his hips back even faster and deeper. 
</p><p>
“Oh,
fuck, fuck, fuck,” Richie groaned, grabbing his cheeks and
spreading them apart, appreciating the clear sight of his dick
sliding into his husband. “You&rsquo;re so fucking incredible, Eds.”</p><p>
Eddie
simply moaned in response; he could tell his release was approaching
but it wasn&rsquo;t enough. He desperately craved the feeling of Richie
slamming into him, right into his prostate. He needed it more than
words could explain.</p><p>
“Baby,”
he whimpered, looking over his shoulder at Richie, “I need you.”</p><p>
“Need
me to what?”</p><p>
“More.
Faster. Harder! Please!”</p><p>
Richie
used his grip on Eddie&rsquo;s hips to guide him off his dick, pushing him
in the direction of the bed. “Go bend that pretty little ass over
the bed.”</p><p>
Eddie
nodded mindlessly, shuffling over to the bed and obediently bending
over the foot of it. Richie joined him seconds later, wasting no time
in sinking back into him and building the quick, rough rhythm he
desired.  The sounds coming from Eddie were clearly not stifled in
any sort of way, practically screaming in pleasure as Richie
repeatedly rammed against his prostate. 
</p><p>
“Yes!
Yes! YES!” Eddie cried out, reaching his hand down to jerk his
neglected cock, trying to match the fast strokes of Richie&rsquo;s dick
inside him. “Richie, right there! Yes! Don&rsquo;t stop!”</p><p>
The
way Richie&rsquo;s nails sank into Eddie&rsquo;s tender skin was bound to leave
marks as he pulled Eddie&rsquo;s hips back to meet his. “Never,” he
growled, matching each of his words with a sharp thrust, “Not until
you come while everyone watches.”</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m
gonna,” Eddie promised, nodding frantically as he continued to
stroke his painfully hard dick. It only took a few more, paired with
the continual attention to his prostate, before he let out a long
moan of his husband&rsquo;s name and finally succumbed to what was one of
the most powerful orgasms he had ever experienced. His arm gave out
from under him, his front half collapsing onto the bed in exhaustion.
He turned his head and peered over his shoulder with a satisfied
smile, “You gonna come now?”</p><p>
Eddie
barely had time to get these words out, Richie&rsquo;s thrusts becoming
erratic before stilling completely as his release washed over him. A
content moan from Eddie mingled with the one of his name falling from
Richie&rsquo;s lips as he buried his come inside him. Richie braced a hand
near Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder on the bed, preventing him from completely
collapsing on his partner as he leaned down to press a kiss between
his shoulder blades. “I love you,” he murmured against Eddie&rsquo;s
skin.</p><p>
Before
Eddie could echo the sentiment, the tender moment was interrupted by
the sound of the room&rsquo;s other two occupants seemingly reaching their
own releases. Richie used this opportunity to slowly pull out,
rubbing a hand over Eddie&rsquo;s back at the soft wince this action
elicited.</p><p>
Eddie
pulled up his pants, his cheeks flushed from exertion as his eyes
stole another glance at the other couple, watching them also collect
themselves.</p><p>
“Thanks
for the show,” one of them said, winking as the two of them walked
by and out the door. The second they were alone, the two of them
burst out in laughter. Eddie wrapped his arms around Richie&rsquo;s waist,
smiling when he felt Richie&rsquo;s arms around his shoulders.</p><p>
“I
can&rsquo;t believe we just did that,” Eddie chuckled, burying his face
in Richie&rsquo;s chest. When he pulled back, he was met with a wide grin
on his husband&rsquo;s face.</p><p>
“I
can&rsquo;t wait to see what happens next time.&ldquo;</p>
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<h2>Filled for a NSFW prompt. Aged up to late twenties.</h2><p>“Everyone was staring at you
tonight.”<br/></p><p>These words were whispered in between
messy kisses as the two stumbled through the door of their shared
condo. Richie&rsquo;s hands were planted firmly on Eddie&rsquo;s hips, guiding
him backwards through the doorway and into their living room. The
second the door clicked behind him, Eddie curled his fingers in
Richie&rsquo;s shirt and pulled his entire weight against him as his back
hit the wall with a rough thud. Richie attached his lips firmly to
Eddie&rsquo;s neck, pressing hot, open mouthed kisses against the tender
flesh. He relished in the breathy moan to escape from his husband&rsquo;s
lips. He didn&rsquo;t even break this contact as he toed off his shoes and
kicked them off behind him. <br/></p><!-- more --><p>“I mean it,” Richie practically
growled, cupping both of Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks and bringing their lips
together in a long, heated kiss. Eddie parted his lips and welcomed
Richie&rsquo;s tongue into his mouth. After a minute, Richie broke the kiss
and strung a line of kisses along his jaw. They trailed back down to
his neck, where Richie found himself unable to help the dark mark he
sucked into Eddie&rsquo;s skin. “Everyone in there saw how beautiful you
are. They all wanted you.”<br/></p><p>Eddie watched, enthralled as Richie
slowly fell to his knees. He pushed up his shirt and took his time
covering his chest and stomach with kisses. Every now and then, he
grazed his teeth against his skin, delighted when Eddie let out a
sound of surprise. <br/></p><p>“They wanted you the way I have you,”
Richie said with a smirk. He raked his nails down over Eddie&rsquo;s
thighs, groaning as his nails slightly dug into the soft skin. He
looked up at Eddie, his fingers skillfully undoing his husband&rsquo;s
pants without breaking the eye contact they held. He slowly slid the
zipper down, teasingly kissing along the waistband before hooking his
fingers into it and dropping his pants to the floor. His underwear
followed quickly after, leaving him completely exposed. <br/></p><p>“Richie,” he moaned gently, his
fingers grabbing at Richie&rsquo;s mess of curls. <br/></p><p>“You had fun tonight, didn&rsquo;t you?”
Richie asked, wrapping his hand around his length and giving it a few
lazy strokes. He ran his tongue along the underside, lips curling up
in a smirk at the way Eddie&rsquo;s whole body shudder under his touch.
“Tell me the truth. Did you enjoy yourself?”<br/></p><p>Eddie could hardly keep it together
long enough to answer with the way Richie let the tip of his dick
rest against his lips. All he could manage was a frantic nod,
followed by a quiet whimper. Richie smiled at this, the thought of
attending another party made the heat pooling in his stomach
intensify. One hand gripped Eddie&rsquo;s hip while the other was wrapped
around the base of his dick. He kept his eyes fixed on Eddie as he
parted his lips and took him into his mouth. The action caused Eddie
to tug on the hold he had on Richie&rsquo;s hair, which, in turn, made
Richie moan around Eddie. <br/></p><p>“Oh baby, yes,” Eddie hissed,
letting his head fall back to rest against the wall. <br/></p><p>Richie bobbed his head, trying each
time to take more and more into his mouth. His long fingers stroked
along the base, moving in time with his lips. He pulled back after a
minute, trying to catch his breath as he let his lips run along the
side of his length. Teasingly, he ran his tongue slowly along the
underside, swirling it around the head a few times and only relenting
when he heard Eddie let out a soft whine of his name. <br/></p><p>When Eddie made sounds like that,
Richie found it hard to refuse whatever he was asking for. So Richie
looked up at him as he sank his mouth down on his dick, slowly but
not stopping until his nose was pressed flush against Eddie&rsquo;s skin.
He gripped Richie&rsquo;s hair even tighter, using the hold to keep his
head in place. Richie continued looking up at Eddie, who was unable
to hold back moan after moan of his husband&rsquo;s name. He swallowed, and
subsequently gagged, around Eddie&rsquo;s length, knowing both the sound
and feel of his action drove Eddie absolutely crazy. Richie pulled
back with a smirk, wiping the spit from his mouth with the back of
his hand. <br/></p><p>“<i>Look at me</i>,” Richie
demanded, his hand keeping up a steady rhythm of stroking his cock.
He was met with Eddie&rsquo;s soft brown eyes staring down at him, now
darkened with lust. “I&rsquo;m gonna suck you off until you come down my
throat.”<br/></p><p>“Richie please,” Eddie begged, his
teeth tugging at his bottom lip. <br/></p><p>Richie didn&rsquo;t reply with words, but
instead replaced his hand with his mouth, taking Eddie&rsquo;s entire
length into his mouth with each stroke. Each hand found its way to
each of Eddie&rsquo;s cheek, digging into the pliant flesh. Richie moaned
at the feel of it beneath his fingers and used this hold to urge
Eddie&rsquo;s hips forward, into a rhythm with his mouth. <br/></p><p>He could tell Eddie was close; the
ragged breathing, the way he chanted his name over and over and over
again, as if it was the only thing his brain could produce. Stilling
his movements as Eddie&rsquo;s entire length was in his mouth, Richie
moaned around him once again, letting the vibrations send a shiver
down his spine. He swallowed around Eddie and moved his hand to
cradle his balls, playing gently with them as he trailed his lips
back up the length of Eddie&rsquo;s dick, teasing the head with his tongue. <br/></p><p>“C'mon baby,” he purred, sucking
just the head into his mouth. He teased right under it with the tip
of his tongue, smirking at the way Eddie&rsquo;s leg shook involuntarily,
“I wanna swallow your come.”<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded frantically, using his
hold on Richie&rsquo;s hair to guide his mouth down. He bobbed his head a
few more times before he felt Eddie&rsquo;s hips jut forward, accompanied
by a broken moan as he came. Richie held still as he felt his
husband&rsquo;s come at the back of his throat, waiting until he knew Eddie
was done then slowly pulling off. As promised, he swallowed every
last drop as he stood, grabbing both of Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks to lock their
lips together in a messy kiss. <br/></p><p>Eddie broke the kiss with a satisfied
groan, “Your turn.”<br/></p><p>Richie laughed softly, scooping Eddie
up and throwing him over his shoulder. He gave Eddie&rsquo;s ass a playful
smack, “Mmmm, it&rsquo;ll be my turn when I&rsquo;ve got my dick buried inside
you.”<br/></p><p>Eddie was hard again before they even
made it to the bedroom.</p>
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Reblog name: kaspbrak-eddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/173464639581/paladinscleric-15-year-olds-in-this-fandom" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paladinscleric.tumblr.com/post/170319769601/15-year-olds-in-this-fandom-make-2-moodboards-1">paladinscleric</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>15-year-olds in this fandom:</b> *make 2 moodboards, 1 gifset and 1 other edit per day*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me, 22 years old and crying:</b> *writes 1 sentence for a fic* i can’t do this anymore</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I feel so attacked right now AHAHHAA</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://bardofheartdive.tumblr.com/post/170049497031/when-the-story-is-just-not-working-but-you-keep" class="tumblr_blog">bardofheartdive</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pearlcrandall.tumblr.com/post/169959496713/when-the-story-is-just-not-working-but-you-keep" class="tumblr_blog">pearlcrandall</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://amynchan.tumblr.com/post/162688071253/when-the-story-is-just-not-working-but-you-keep" class="tumblr_blog">amynchan</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://missannaraven.tumblr.com/post/162405828114/when-the-story-is-just-not-working-but-you-keep" class="tumblr_blog">missannaraven</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://howitreallyistobeanartist.tumblr.com/post/162133080874/when-the-story-is-just-not-working-but-you-keep" class="tumblr_blog">howitreallyistobeanartist</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c879db6962bc77908455dc251df95bd4/tumblr_inline_os3rxvNPzS1unacba_540.gif"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c879db6962bc77908455dc251df95bd4/tumblr_inline_os3rycbnHx1unacba_540.gif" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c879db6962bc77908455dc251df95bd4/tumblr_inline_os3rxvNPzS1unacba_540.gif"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>Current mood…</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Reminder that she actually wins that season, so keep your head up.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reminder that she constantly had trouble believing that she deserved to be there and her first few could best be described as ‘not the worst’. </p>
<p>And she won. She stayed positive, cried when she needed to, and kept going.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Once more:</p>
<ol><li>Stay positive</li>
<li>Cry when you need to</li>
<li>Keep going</li>
</ol></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173453825755
Date: Mon, 30 Apr 2018 13:08:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173453825755/drabble-game-nsfw
Slug: drabble-game-nsfw
Reblog key: 8gRapSL7
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173447129048/drabble-game-nsfw
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<p><a href="http://cravin-you.tumblr.com/post/172445279696/drabble-game-nsfw" class="tumblr_blog">cravin-you</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>im gonna try and come back to this blog yall so…</i></p>
<p>send me <b>a number</b> and <b>a member </b>and ill write a lil sumthin</p>
<ol><li>“I’m trying to fuck you, stop making me laugh.”<br/></li>
<li>“I bet you taste better.”<br/></li>
<li>“Why don’t you just fuck me right here, in front of all these people?”<br/></li>
<li>“I love that sound.”<br/></li>
<li>“<i>That</i> thing you just did; drives me crazy.<br/></li>
<li>“You are evil.” <br/></li>
<li>“You don’t know what you do to me.”<br/></li>
<li>“You know exactly what you do to me.”<br/></li>
<li>“I seriously don’t think I’ve ever been this hard before, in my life.”<br/></li>
<li>“One baby won’t hurt.”<br/></li>
<li>“Please don’t stop.”<br/></li>
<li>“Touch me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Can I touch you?”<br/></li>
<li>“Can I kiss you right here?” <br/></li>
<li>“If you can’t sleep… let’s just have sex?”<br/></li>
<li>“I need your help.”<br/></li>
<li>“I just needed to see you.”<br/></li>
<li>“Am I doing good?”<br/></li>
<li>“You like that?” <br/></li>
<li>“Let me distract you…”<br/></li>
<li>“Do that again.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m trying so hard not to cum right now, you have no idea.” <br/></li>
<li>“Cum for me.”<br/></li>
<li>“I love it when you say that.”<br/></li>
<li>“You have to stay quiet, can you do that baby?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re so needy when you’re drunk… It’s cute.” <br/></li>
<li>“Wait, stop, I’m gonna cum.” <br/></li>
<li>“Let’s just take advantage of this situation.” <br/></li>
<li>“Not so fast.”<br/></li>
<li>“Someone’s a little eager…”<br/></li>
<li>“Beg for it.”<br/></li>
<li>“Your lips would look so good wrapped around my dick.”<br/></li>
<li>“You look so hot when you cum.”<br/></li>
<li>“You smell so good.”<br/></li>
<li>“I can’t get enough of you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I love your cute little gasps.”<br/></li>
<li>“Fuck you.”<br/></li>
<li>“How the fuck are you doing this to me.”<br/></li>
<li>“We’re gonna get caught.”<br/></li>
<li>“The food looks great but… There’s something much more delicious I’d like to eat right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Car sex looks so much easier in the movies.”<br/></li>
<li>“Everyone was staring at you tonight…”<br/></li>
<li>“The way he was looking at you make me wanna fuck you right now in front of everone here.”<br/></li>
<li>“What if we wake someone up?”<br/></li>
<li>“You can’t cum until I say.”<br/></li>
<li>“Sit on my face.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you sure you want to do that?”<br/></li>
<li>“I fucking love you.” <br/></li>
<li>“I don’t care, I need to be inside you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I know you want to fuck me too.”<br/></li>
</ol><p>INBOX OPEN!</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://princessofbeingawkward.tumblr.com/post/172968923480/bev-what-are-you-going-to-do-with-your-life" class="tumblr_blog">princessofbeingawkward</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Bev</b>: what are you going to do with your life??</p><p><b>Richie</b>:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="730" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/848804605ba8ae6da869ac45c40115f3/tumblr_inline_p78s30GW031v95l6c_500.jpg" data-orig-height="730" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: Fic Request~
<p><a href="https://askpolylosersclub.tumblr.com/post/173445359462/fic-request" class="tumblr_blog">askpolylosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>For: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylossers</a></p><p>Pairing: Richie/Eddie (Top!Richie)</p><p>Genre: NSFW/Smut</p><p>Word Count: 10,060</p><p>((Here you go, buddy! I really hope this is the kind of thing you were hoping for and that you like it!!!! xxx))</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14487909">LINK</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachywise.tumblr.com/post/173439844285/richie-and-eddie-in-every-single-secret-dating" class="tumblr_blog">peachywise</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie and eddie in every single secret dating fic: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="175" data-orig-width="245" data-tumblr-attribution="cisforcostumestoo:ZMu-bTkP6EidJWC53neUzQ:ZBdh2k23zSN73"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9ebcdaf396f221ba8cf5e291f495f868/tumblr_o4j2yg9ftY1uatgcgo1_250.gif" data-orig-height="175" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/173433865737" class="tumblr_blog">toziersrich</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><b>pairing:</b> richie tozier &amp; everybody, richie tozier/eddie kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>summary: </b><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SVHwZsHRQ3U"><i>you are always there for me, when i need you most, day and night, you’re by my side, protecting me<b>  </b></i> </a></p>
<p>or: wentworth and maggie tozier love the fuck out of their son and are good parents, y’all are just mean </p>
<p><b>warnings: </b>child abuse (mentioned), emotional abuse (mentioned), sexual abuse (mentioned), incestuous relations (mentioned), </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie’s parents had never fully declared an open door policy in their home, Richie hadn’t never asked about it. When they were younger and the group was smaller, they always went to the Denbroughs if the urge came upon them to hang out inside. Sure, maybe, the Toziers was bigger and had more expensive things but the Denbroughs had a baby Georgie which Richie just couldn’t compete with.</p>
<p>Of course, things changed after Georgie disappeared. It wasn’t properly discussed, but it became apparent that there a had been cold shift in the Denbrough house. The distance between the Denbrough parents and their remaining son, a constant holding of him at an arms length. </p>
<p>The actually movement from hanging out at Billy’s to hanging out Richie’s didn’t happen immediately by any means, they had allowances now and could do things besides sitting outside all the time. Arcades, movies, the works. </p>
<p>If sometimes Bill would spend hours sitting in Richie’s room with him after every body had gone back home, nobody questioned it. Maggie would always welcome Bill to stay for dinner and give him extra dessert.</p> <p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/173433865737" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://unpresentable.tumblr.com/post/118040059990">unpresentable</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Dear person reading this, </p>
<p>      You deserve a life full of happiness and positivity. So don’t let others get to you and believe in yourself.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173427472898/reddies-spaghetti-eddie-walks-out-onto-the" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/170017340103/eddie-walks-out-onto-the-roof-and-picks-up-a" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie:</b> *walks out onto the roof and picks up a piece of paper lying on the floor* </p><p> <i><b>‘The Eddie’</b></i></p><p> <i><b>Step One</b>: Admit to yourself that you still have feelings for this boy.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step two</i></b><i>: Choose the completely wrong moment to make a drunken move after hanging out at a strip club…and get shot down on purpose.</i></p><p> <i><b>Step three</b>: Agree that you two don’t work, locking the door on any future you can have together.</i></p><p> <i>…which will drive Eddie nuts.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step four</i></b><i>: Eddie goes nuts.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step five</i></b><i>: Find the person that annoys Eddie most in the world…and ask for her help. Explain everything to Betty and hope she agrees to help.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step six</i></b><i>: Check with the doctor for possible broken ribs.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Seven</i></b><i>: Pretend to be dating Betty.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Eight</i></b><i>: Wait until Eddie inevitably breaks into your place to find the playbook and show it to Betty. Which you’ll monitor, via the hidden cameras you have in your apartment.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Nine</i></b><i>: After Betty ‘finds’ the playbook, pretend to have your first big fight.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Ten</i></b><i>: Prove your loyalty to Betty by burning the playbook…and actually burn it. You don’t need it anymore. </i></p><p> <b><i>Step Eleven</i></b><i>: Because your friends have no boundaries, they’ll inevitably have an intervention for Eddie, which you’ll monitor via the hidden cameras you have in Ben and Beverly’s apartment.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Twelve</i></b><i>: Tell only Bill about your plans to propose to Betty. </i></p><p> <b><i>Step Thirteen</i></b><i>: Wait and see if Bill tells Eddie, and if he does it means your best bro in the world, has let go of Eddie and has given you his blessing.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Fourteen</i></b><i>: Eddie arrives at his favourite spot in the city and finds the secret final page of the playbook. The last play you’ll ever run.</i></p><p> <b><i>Step Fifteen</i></b><i>: Eddie realises he’s standing underneath mistletoe. </i></p><p> <b>Eddie</b>:<i> *stops reading and looks up and turns around to see Richie standing a few feet away* </i>Seriously, Richie? Even you, even someone as certifiably insane as you must realise that this is too far! You lied to me! Manipulated me for weeks! Do you really think I could ever kiss you after that?! Do you really think I could ever <i>trust</i> you after that? This? *gestures to the page* This is proof of why we don’t work, why we’ll never work. So thank you, you’ve set me free because how could I be with a man who thinks that this…trick, this enormous lie could ever make me want to date him again.</p><p> <b>Richie</b>: *<i>Smiles calmly at him*</i> Turn it over. </p><p> <b>Eddie</b>: <i>*sighs exasperatedly but flips the page over to read the words on the back*</i></p><p> <i><b>Step Sixteen: Hope he says yes.</b></i></p><p> <i>*Eddie looks back up from the paper in shock to find Richie down on one knee holding a ring*</i></p><p> <b>Richie</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak, will you marry me?</p><p> <b>Eddie</b>: <i>*stares in shock for a few moments before he smiles*</i> Yes…</p></blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a> </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/173358610910/bill-is-the-best-loser" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“bill is the best loser!”</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="594" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e6b0906028bc9fb8a8b78999db894ce7/tumblr_inline_p7usxhHlR91v9gsh1_500.jpg" data-orig-height="594" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://gabriezzu.tumblr.com/post/171524946039/eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for" class="tumblr_blog">gabriezzu</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://eddiewearsgucci.tumblr.com/post/167205614525/we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for-richie-like" class="tumblr_blog">eddiewearsgucci</a>:</p><blockquote><p>we didn’t get a scare scene for richie like everyone else bc when pennywise showed up at his house he wasn’t wearing his glasses and just walked right past the evil clown crouched in the corner blissfully unaware and pennywise was so intimidated by such a raw power move he just got up and left</p></blockquote>
<p>Richie without his glasses: *sees the werewolf at the end of the hall on his house*</p><p>Richie: oh hey dad *walks away*</p><p>It, as the werewolf: ?????</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/173358050139/richie-ten-years-ago-today-i-married-my-best" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Ten years ago today, I married my best friend…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eddie’s still really mad about it but Bev and I were drunk and thought it was funny</p></blockquote>
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Title: they call it writing
<p><a href="http://sanerontheinside.tumblr.com/post/170121594304/they-call-it-writing" class="tumblr_blog">sanerontheinside</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Brain:</b> here’s a good idea<br/><b>Me:</b> ok how does that work<br/><b>Brain:</b> idk that’s your problem</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173405383665
Date: Sun, 29 Apr 2018 00:24:21
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173405383665/it-inspired-asks
Slug: it-inspired-asks
Reblog key: njIvXpZD
Reblog url: https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/173398250496/it-inspired-asks
Reblog name: takealottodragmeawayfromreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/173371670506/robe-boy-kid-it-inspired-asks-beverly-ever" class="tumblr_blog">stellarlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://robe-boy-kid.tumblr.com/post/170409515428/it-inspired-asks-beverly-ever-cut-your-hair" class="tumblr_blog">robe-boy-kid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>IT inspired asks</h1><p><i>Beverly</i> : ever cut your hair completely different and people loved it/ you loved it?</p><p><i>Ben</i> : how many times have you been the new kid before?</p><p><i>William</i> : do you have a certain sibling/friend that you’d do anything for?</p><p><i>Mike</i> : were you ever the mom friend? if so, did you deny it or wear it pridefully?</p><p><i>Edward</i> : do you have any allergies that keep you from doing things?</p><p><i>Richard</i> : have you ever accidentally let a secret slip? if so, how did you cover it up?</p><p><i>Stanley</i> : do you prefer silence or some noise during the dreaming hours?</p><p><i>Loser’s Club</i> : who are your closest friends? and/or what do you like most about them?</p><p><i>Stan</i> : do you have any hobbies?</p><p><i>Richie</i> : are you more talkative or quiet?</p><p><i>Eddie</i> : have you ever broken a bone?</p><p><i>Bill</i> : are you more of a leader or a follower?</p><p><i>Bev</i> : have you ever been down and got lifted up by friends before? </p><p><i>Egg Boy</i> : did you ever get a nickname that was meant to be rude and used it regularly?</p><p><i>Pennywise</i> : do you fear clowns?</p><p><i>IT</i> : what is your biggest fear?</p><p>—-</p><p>bonus!</p><p><i>Henry Bowers</i> : have you ever lied to seem cool?</p><p><i>Gretta</i> : what is your favorite color?</p><p><i>Vic</i> : have you ever done something bad to help your friends?</p><p><i>Belch</i> : are you tall or short?</p><p><i>Patrick Hockstetter</i> : have you ever accidentally burned yourself? if so, do you have a scar?</p></blockquote>

<p>Ask me kiddos</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173402993785
Date: Sat, 28 Apr 2018 22:43:32
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173402993785/reddieloversclubeddie-accidentally-brushes-his
Slug: reddieloversclubeddie-accidentally-brushes-his
Reblog key: Z7xhzqbt
Reblog url: https://steadyreddie.tumblr.com/post/173402483351/reddieloversclubeddie-accidentally-brushes-his
Reblog name: steadyreddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/173394263323/eddie-accidentally-brushes-his-fingers-against">reddieloversclub</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *accidentally brushes his fingers against Richie’s*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *aggressively grabs Eddie’s hand* FUCKING COMMIT TO IT</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173372217025
Date: Fri, 27 Apr 2018 22:42:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173372217025/dear-fellow-writers
Slug: dear-fellow-writers
Reblog key: 7CwtoxAf
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/173370108197/dear-fellow-writers
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: Dear Fellow Writers,
<p><a href="https://starry-eyed-wander.tumblr.com/post/172949911943/dear-fellow-writers" class="tumblr_blog">starry-eyed-wander</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Not everyone is going to like what you write.</b> Some people are going to have problems with decisions you make about characters, development, plot, and so on…they’ll say, ‘oh you should have done this or that, blah blah’ - and guess what? <b>That’s okay.</b></p><p> We’re all different. We make different decisions and we have different preferences. That doesn’t mean that you should stop writing. For the love of God,<b> keep at it! </b>You’re never gonna please everybody all the time. That’s just plain impossible. But if at the end of the day you can look at your book and actually feel happy about the decisions you made then that’s what really matters. </p><p><b>Write a story that makes YOU happy. </b>Think of all those endings that you liked best, the characters that you cherished the most and consider the fact that maybe, just maybe, someone else in this great big wide world is going to love them just as much as you do. I mean statistically, someone has to, right? A kindred soul (literary soul) that likes all the same cheesy tropes you do, and the sappy sugary sweet couples, or bad ass awesome rad characters with devils on their shoulders - they’re gonna love it. And they’re waiting for it. They’ve been waiting for your book for a long time. So you can do it. Stop worrying about what is wrong with your story and focus on what is right. <b>You can do this.</b> </p><p>Go write your heart out. <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173333260975
Date: Thu, 26 Apr 2018 16:40:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173333260975/dear-writers
Slug: dear-writers
Reblog key: jNQOFF1v
Reblog url: https://noodleboyshane.tumblr.com/post/173331305452/dear-writers
Reblog name: noodleboyshane
Title: 
<p><a href="http://hollandroos.tumblr.com/post/166248692781/dear-writers-youre-not-a-bad-person-for-saying" class="tumblr_blog">hollandroos</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Dear writers</h1><p>You’re not a bad person for:</p><ul><li>Saying no to requests that make you uncomfortable/you get no inspiration for</li><li>Taking a small break every now and then</li><li>Changing up your writing style to better suit you </li><li>Not posting as often or posting more than other writers</li></ul><p>I can’t be the only one that needs a reminder of these things sometimes.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173333250135
Date: Thu, 26 Apr 2018 16:40:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173333250135/aki-psyche-when-cool-people-follow-back-on
Slug: aki-psyche-when-cool-people-follow-back-on
Reblog key: xU4JVRlD
Reblog url: https://noodleboyshane.tumblr.com/post/173331359927/aki-psyche-when-cool-people-follow-back-on
Reblog name: noodleboyshane
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://aki-psyche.tumblr.com/post/57564123149">aki-psyche</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>when cool people follow back on tumblr </p>
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8ef14fc9b08288d239aebb6774cf949/tumblr_inline_mr4wvmivDD1qz4rgp.png"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8ef14fc9b08288d239aebb6774cf949/tumblr_inline_p7gan7RRsa1s48u4s_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8ef14fc9b08288d239aebb6774cf949/tumblr_inline_mr4wvmivDD1qz4rgp.png"/></figure></p>
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7fc05d0b9325de814b6f14aed8b6f573/tumblr_inline_mr4wvpfowD1qz4rgp.png"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7fc05d0b9325de814b6f14aed8b6f573/tumblr_inline_p7gan7SbuI1s48u4s_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7fc05d0b9325de814b6f14aed8b6f573/tumblr_inline_mr4wvpfowD1qz4rgp.png"/></figure></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173316682515
Date: Thu, 26 Apr 2018 02:31:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173316682515/multi-parker-does-your-stress-level-ever-go-from
Slug: multi-parker-does-your-stress-level-ever-go-from
Reblog key: HkN2n2gW
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/173316651525/multi-parker-does-your-stress-level-ever-go-from
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://multi-parker.tumblr.com/post/170784545500/does-your-stress-level-ever-go-from-chillin-at-the" class="tumblr_blog">multi-parker</a>:</p><blockquote><p>does your stress level ever go from chillin at the quarry to screamin in the crack house in .2 seconds </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173316387330
Date: Thu, 26 Apr 2018 02:15:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173316387330/tokenwhitefriends-my-favorite-emotion-is-when
Slug: tokenwhitefriends-my-favorite-emotion-is-when
Reblog key: 2nHX9Fi3
Reblog url: http://hxrringtons.tumblr.com/post/173316295834/tokenwhitefriends-my-favorite-emotion-is-when
Reblog name: hxrringtons
Title: 
<p><a href="http://tokenwhitefriends.tumblr.com/post/172568725665/my-favorite-emotion-is-when-someone-does-something" class="tumblr_blog">tokenwhitefriends</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>my favorite emotion is when someone does something kinda foolish and all you can say is “i love you” in response</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173305949815
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 19:16:48
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173305949815/cryptidsoda-has-this-been-done-yet
Slug: cryptidsoda-has-this-been-done-yet
Reblog key: W2ZZLgf7
Reblog url: https://sunflowerrichie.tumblr.com/post/173305221449/cryptidsoda-has-this-been-done-yet
Reblog name: sunflowerrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cryptidsoda.tumblr.com/post/165594620393/has-this-been-done-yet" class="tumblr_blog">cryptidsoda</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="2500" data-orig-height="1667" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2a9b1170784608d13636474bb1ccff6/tumblr_inline_ownfy4CHh81tmt2ez_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2500" data-orig-height="1667"/></figure><p>has this been done yet<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173304039425
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 18:02:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173304039425/plsshutuprichie-thedisassociation-greatest
Slug: plsshutuprichie-thedisassociation-greatest
Reblog key: nzqlgx47
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/173303790265/plsshutuprichie-thedisassociation-greatest
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://plsshutuprichie.tumblr.com/post/165805314700/thedisassociation-greatest-weakness-any-group" class="tumblr_blog">plsshutuprichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thedisassociation.tumblr.com/post/85761898557/greatest-weakness-any-group-of-flawed-but" class="tumblr_blog">thedisassociation</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>greatest weakness:</p>
<ul><li>any group of flawed but lovable misfits who make a family with each other</li>
</ul></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="195" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f36fd645cdd617ed73ff67b567d5b906/tumblr_inline_owyfpsr5BB1uocjtu_500.jpg" data-orig-height="195" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173301472205
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 16:28:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173301472205/you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today
Slug: you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today
Reblog key: KKHDtw8g
Reblog url: https://kinkyboyuris.tumblr.com/post/173301169262/you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today
Reblog name: kinkyboyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://uhhcanigetabyeler.tumblr.com/post/169892990348/you-promised-to-put-out-a-new-fic-chapter-today" class="tumblr_blog">uhhcanigetabyeler</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>you promised to put out a new fic chapter today but your brain seems to be working against you ? <b><i>totally cool, i understand !</i></b></p>
<p>you said you were gonna answer some asks but you’re feeling a little overwhelmed ?<i> <b>no worries, we can wait !</b></i></p>
<p>you decided you were going to post some art today but you’re just too busy to finish it ?<b> <i>all good, there’s always tomorrow !</i></b></p>
<p>give yourself a break sometimes. work at your own pace. congratulate yourself for any amount of progress.</p>
<h2>  <i>creating content is hard, okay. </i>
</h2>
<p>you’re already doing wonderfully. no pressure. you got this. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173301451065
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 16:27:58
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173301451065/incorrectlosersquotesmike-seriously-all-you-do
Slug: incorrectlosersquotesmike-seriously-all-you-do
Reblog key: BYc9JNiX
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_390016942?173301367705
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/173301367705/mike-seriously-all-you-do-is-bitch-stan-i">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> seriously, all you do is bitch.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I happen to bitch the perfect amount for someone in my situation.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173300816155
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 16:04:25
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173300816155/modern-au-eddie-never-takes-selfies-and-so-when-he
Slug: modern-au-eddie-never-takes-selfies-and-so-when-he
Reblog key: iDXHVjdM
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/173300452720/modern-au-eddie-never-takes-selfies-and-so-when-he
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/167122686446/modern-au-eddie-never-takes-selfies-and-so-when-he" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>modern AU eddie NEVER takes selfies and so when he does it is a big deal </b></p><p><b><i>eddie</i></b>: *attached picture* idk i felt good today. </p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: HOLY FUCK</p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: oh my GOD</p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: FUCK ME UP</p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: yOU SLSOOK SO FUCKCING GOOD HOLY FUCKINGF SHIT</p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: I NEED AN AMBULANCE </p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: THATS MY BOYFRIEND </p><p><b><i>eddie</i></b>: rich it’s not a big deal!!!</p><p><b><i>richie</i></b>: THATS MY BOYFRIEND !!!!!!!!!!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173297184905
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 13:42:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173297184905/full-offense-but-your-writing-style-is-for-you-and
Slug: full-offense-but-your-writing-style-is-for-you-and
Reblog key: HUEnRpeZ
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173297090400/full-offense-but-your-writing-style-is-for-you-and
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artattemptswriting.tumblr.com/post/168651329034/full-offense-but-your-writing-style-is-for-you-and" class="tumblr_blog">artattemptswriting</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Full offense but your writing style is for you and nobody else. Use the words you want to use; play with language, experiment, use said, use adverbs, use “unrealistic” writing patterns, slap words you don’t even know are words on the page. Language is a sandbox and you, as the author, are at liberty to shape it however you wish. Build castles. Build a hovel. Build a mountain on a mountain or make a tiny cottage on a hill. Whatever it is you want to do. <i>Write</i>. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173282873290
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 01:06:12
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173282873290/mikedenbroughrichie-whispering-when-i-wake-up
Slug: mikedenbroughrichie-whispering-when-i-wake-up
Reblog key: x0G9RO6f
Reblog url: https://woahstozier.tumblr.com/post/173282672575/mikedenbroughrichie-whispering-when-i-wake-up
Reblog name: woahstozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mikedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/168739175697/richie-whispering-when-i-wake-up-well-i-know">mikedenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie (whispering):</b> When I wake up, well I know I’m gonna be, I’m gonna be the man who wakes up next you..</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> no please…not again</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie (now screaming):</b> BUT I WOULD WALK 500 MILES, AND I WOULD WALK 500 MORE -</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173279522920
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 22:58:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173279522920/phrases-its-been-a-long-ass-fucking-week
Slug: phrases-its-been-a-long-ass-fucking-week
Reblog key: aUe1xRWG
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173279421645/phrases-its-been-a-long-ass-fucking-week
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://phrases.tumblr.com/post/163444346176/its-been-a-long-ass-fucking-week-me-on" class="tumblr_blog">phrases</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>“it’s been a long ass fucking week”</p>

<p>-me, on tuesday</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173277008380
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 21:26:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173277008380/me-as-a-writer-obsessed-with-being-original
Slug: me-as-a-writer-obsessed-with-being-original
Reblog key: CdHTUczU
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/173272103777/me-as-a-writer-obsessed-with-being-original
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://largishcat.tumblr.com/post/169517317858/me-as-a-writer-obsessed-with-being-original" class="tumblr_blog">largishcat</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me as a writer:</b> obsessed with being original, constantly worried that ill copy another artist by accident, i can’t use that phrase i saw someone use it on may 12th, 2014 and</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me as a reader:</b> happily reads 2349460283 different versions of the exact same plot</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173274956190
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 20:07:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173274956190/animatedamerican-littlegreenplasticsoldier
Slug: animatedamerican-littlegreenplasticsoldier
Reblog key: jJDLbJcJ
Reblog url: https://thejadeazalea.tumblr.com/post/173274936527/animatedamerican-littlegreenplasticsoldier
Reblog name: thejadeazalea
Title: 
<p><a href="http://animatedamerican.tumblr.com/post/172997247017/littlegreenplasticsoldier-my-5yo-likes-to-tell" class="tumblr_blog">animatedamerican</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://littlegreenplasticsoldier.tumblr.com/post/172339310077/my-5yo-likes-to-tell-herself-stories-before-she" class="tumblr_blog">littlegreenplasticsoldier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>My 5yo likes to tell herself stories before she falls asleep and she just came out to me in tears because she accidentally killed off a character.</p>
  “The story got sad all by itself Mum!”  I know baby.  I know.</blockquote>
<p>oh <i>sweetheart</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173265525145
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 14:08:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173265525145/itfollowsthelosersclub-henry-bowers-is-about
Slug: itfollowsthelosersclub-henry-bowers-is-about
Reblog key: geIUBwVr
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/173263366891/itfollowsthelosersclub-henry-bowers-is-about
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itfollowsthelosersclub.tumblr.com/post/172266394487/henry-bowers-is-about-to-shoot-the-cat-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">itfollowsthelosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>Henry Bowers: *is about to shoot the cat in IT 2017*</p>
<p>Me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="264" data-orig-width="455"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9fc2da21d2610499105eae5f5384cd25/tumblr_inline_p66rip8dcp1uazqw9_540.png" data-orig-height="264" data-orig-width="455"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173252683025
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 03:06:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173252683025/shewasthewind-stan-hey-ben-wanna-play-a-game
Slug: shewasthewind-stan-hey-ben-wanna-play-a-game
Reblog key: THrX0oEm
Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/173252432260
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shewasthewind.tumblr.com/post/172081449578/stan-hey-ben-wanna-play-a-game-ben-sure-stan" class="tumblr_blog">shewasthewind</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>stan:</b> hey ben, wanna play a game?</p><p><b>ben:</b> sure</p><p><b>stan:</b> it’s called eddie or eddie’s mom. I’m gonna tell you a joke richie made, and you have to guess if richie was talking about his boyfriend or his future mother in law.</p><p><b>ben:</b></p><p><b>ben:</b> bro that shits hard</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173250774965
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 01:30:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173250774965/richiettozier-richie-holds-hand-out-to-eddie
Slug: richiettozier-richie-holds-hand-out-to-eddie
Reblog key: H8bKeag8
Reblog url: https://ahoy-cityboy.tumblr.com/post/173250356477/richiettozier-richie-holds-hand-out-to-eddie
Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richiettozier.tumblr.com/post/165381822331/richie-holds-hand-out-to-eddie-eddie-holds" class="tumblr_blog">richiettozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b> *holds hand out to Eddie*</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> *holds Richie’s hand*</p><p><b>Richie:</b> I was going for a high five but this is BETTER.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173780774615
Date: Thu, 10 May 2018 19:42:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173780774615/new-ask-game-for-writers
Slug: new-ask-game-for-writers
Reblog key: PdiBwXzm
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/173778415388/new-ask-game-for-writers
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: New ask game for writers
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/173778415388/new-ask-game-for-writers" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://rmeisel.tumblr.com/post/161100190328/new-ask-game-for-writers" class="tumblr_blog">rmeisel</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>1. Favorite place to write.<br/>
2. Favorite part of writing.<br/>
3. Least favorite part of writing.<br/>
4. Do you have writing habits or rituals?<br/>
5. Books or authors that influenced your style the most.<br/>
6. Favorite character you ever created.<br/>
7. Favorite author.<br/>
8. Favorite trope to write.<br/>
9. Least favorite trope to write.<br/>
10. Pick a writer to co-write a book with and tell us what you’d write about.<br/>
11. Describe your writing process from scratch to finish.<br/>
12. How do you deal with self-doubts?<br/>
13. How do you deal with writers block?<br/>
14. What’s the most research you ever put into a book?<br/>
15. Where does your inspiration come from?<br/>
16. Where do you take your motivation from?<br/>
17. On avarage, how much writing do you get done in a day?<br/>
18. What’s your revision or rewriting process like?<br/>
19. First line of a WIP you’re working on.<br/>
20. Post a snippet of a WIP you’re working on.<br/>
21. Post the last sentence you wrote in one of your WIP’s.<br/>
22. How many drafts do you need until you’re satisfied and a project is ultimately done for you?<br/>
23. Single or multi POV, and why?<br/>
24. Poetry or prose, and why?<br/>
25. Linear or non-linear, and why?<br/>
26. Standalone or series, and why?<br/>
27. Do you share rough drafts or do you wait until it’s all polished? 28. And who do you share them with?<br/>
29. Who do you write for?<br/>
30. Favorite line you’ve ever written.<br/>
31. Hardest character to write.<br/>
32. Easiest character to write.<br/>
33. Do you listen to music when you’re writing?<br/>
34. Handwritten notes or typed notes?<br/>
35. Tell some backstory details about one of your characters in your story ________.<br/>
36. A spoiler for story _________.<br/>
37. Most inspirational quote you’ve ever read or heard that’s still important to you.<br/>
38. Have you shared your outline of your story ________ with someone? If so, what did they think of it?<br/>
39. Do you base your characters of real people or not? If so, tell us about one.<br/>
40. Original Fiction or Fanfiction, and why?<br/>
41. How many stories do you work on at one time?<br/>
42. How do you figure out your characters looks, personality, etc.<br/>
43. Are you an avid reader?<br/>
44. Best piece of feedback you’ve ever gotten.<br/>
45. Worst piece of feedback you’ve ever gotten.<br/>
46. What would your story _______ look like as a tv show or movie?
47. Do you start with characters or plot when working on a new story?<br/>
48. Favorite genre to write in.<br/>
49. What do you find the hardest to write in a story, the beginning, the middle or the end?<br/>
50. Weirdest story idea you’ve ever had.<br/>
51. Describe the aesthetic of your story _______ in 5 sentences or words.<br/>
52. How did writing change you?<br/>
53. What does writing mean to you?<br/>
54. Any writing advice you want to share?</p></blockquote>

<p>Why not?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173776959670
Date: Thu, 10 May 2018 17:16:58
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173776959670/amazing-people-every-reddie-shipper-should
Slug: amazing-people-every-reddie-shipper-should
Reblog key: FfsnSZg5
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/173771085578/amazing-people-every-reddie-shipper-should
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/173771085578/amazing-people-every-reddie-shipper-should-follow" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Amazing people every reddie shipper should follow:</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@whenyourereddie</a> - the reason I am still in this ship and fandom and my bff here ♥♥</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@thetheatregal</a> - the sweetest gal who I should have been talking to sooner.  </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> - my tumblr wife ♥</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> - my personal fav reddie writer and a rad person </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a> - my other personal fav reddie writer and the sweetest person </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> - a QUEEN </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> - the most supportive and sweetest person ever </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@reddie-bitch</a> - funny and reddie enthusiastic at any moment and amazing </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> - a wonderful friend and amazing ♥</p></blockquote>

<p>Okay y'all, this gal right here! She is literally the best person I know! Beyond everything Reddie related, she is such a kind individual and has really helped me through some hard days. I&rsquo;m so incredibly lucky to call her my friend. </p>
Tags: sorry to get all sentimental, but technically she started it, please go follow her, she is a lovely human being

Post id: 173769744905
Date: Thu, 10 May 2018 12:26:43
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173769744905/eddie-kaspbrak-and-richie-tozier-kissing
Slug: eddie-kaspbrak-and-richie-tozier-kissing
Reblog key: UC8VU0J5
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173769134444/eddie-kaspbrak-and-richie-tozier-kissing
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173769134444/happytozier-eddie-kaspbrak-and-richie-tozier" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://happytozier.tumblr.com/post/173605260746/eddie-kaspbrak-and-richie-tozier-kissing" class="tumblr_blog">happytozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>eddie kaspbrak and richie tozier kissing eachothers fingertips in bed at night, with lazy smiles and droopy eyes. </p>
<p>That’s. All.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>+Richie pretending to eat Eddie’s fingertips.  Eddie giggle-yawning. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173767607165
Date: Thu, 10 May 2018 10:53:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173767607165/richie-tozier-falling-asleep-in-big-bills-arms
Slug: richie-tozier-falling-asleep-in-big-bills-arms
Reblog key: cKohkpt9
Reblog url: http://losersclubarepoly.tumblr.com/post/173767190485/richie-tozier-falling-asleep-in-big-bills-arms
Reblog name: losersclubarepoly
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loveboytozier.tumblr.com/post/171541751513/richie-tozier-falling-asleep-in-big-bills-arms" class="tumblr_blog">loveboytozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie tozier falling asleep in big bill’s arms while he’s got a stomach ache and bill just holding him and kissing all over his forehead even though it’s burning up from the awful fever richie has</p><p>stan uris crying into eddie kaspbrak’s shoulder when he comes out as gay to his parents; eddie has his arms wrapped tightly around stan’s waist, making promises to him he cannot keep</p><p>mike hanlon and ben hanscom spending hours upon hours in the library because ben is terrified to go home in the weather; it’s snowing outside and they sit and read by the window instead of driving because that’s not safe and ben would be ruined if anything happened to his boy</p><p>beverly marsh staring up at her ceiling in portland wondering what her boys are up to now, if they’re doing better or worse, and crying herself to sleep because she has a weird feeling in her chest that tells her nothing will ever be the same.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173754084525
Date: Wed, 09 May 2018 22:52:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173754084525/daddyroboarm-someone-mentions-my-favorite
Slug: daddyroboarm-someone-mentions-my-favorite
Reblog key: ln6YyNdC
Reblog url: https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/173754069080/daddyroboarm-someone-mentions-my-favorite
Reblog name: notsugarandspice
Title: 
<p><a href="https://daddyroboarm.tumblr.com/post/171289963048/someone-mentions-my-favorite-character-me" class="tumblr_blog">daddyroboarm</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>someone</b>: <i>*mentions my favorite character* </i></p>
<p><b>me</b>: <i>*vibrating at frequency that shatters glass* </i>yeah I love them a normal amount </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173738949370
Date: Wed, 09 May 2018 12:57:37
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173738949370/incorrectlosersquotesstan-i-have-high
Slug: incorrectlosersquotesstan-i-have-high
Reblog key: dEoZtlT0
Reblog url: https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/173737178751/incorrectlosersquotesstan-i-have-high
Reblog name: reddiesetrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171706420471/stan-i-have-high-standards-mike-smiles-stan">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I have high standards</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> [Smiles]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh no, he’s meeting all of my standards.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173737050085
Date: Wed, 09 May 2018 11:35:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173737050085/juniordreamer-me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw
Slug: juniordreamer-me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw
Reblog key: WsH7osWM
Reblog url: https://notsugarandspice.tumblr.com/post/173736843852/juniordreamer-me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw
Reblog name: notsugarandspice
Title: 
<p><a href="http://juniordreamer.tumblr.com/post/172724212403/me-as-a-fic-writer-i-better-throw-in-some-plot" class="tumblr_blog">juniordreamer</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Me as a fic writer:</b> I better throw in some plot and other characters so the story isn’t too one dimensional </p>
<p><b>Me as a fic reader: </b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="467"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c5485f89d8e5f7cab88ce11839c548ca/tumblr_inline_p6vfvtzAMs1ru9jnu_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="467"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173721597485
Date: Tue, 08 May 2018 22:20:12
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173721597485/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-eddie-discovered
Slug: grownups-are-the-real-monsters-eddie-discovered
Reblog key: kmFsG2Ap
Reblog url: https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/173720683727/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-eddie-discovered
Reblog name: grownups-are-the-real-monsters
Title: 
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165589068657/eddie-discovered-one-of-his-childhoods-great" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“Eddie discovered one of his childhood’s great truths. Grownups are the real monsters, he thought.”</blockquote> <p>— <a href="http://observando.net/tagged/Stephen+King">

Stephen King</a><br/> (via <a href="http://observando.net/" class="tumblr_blog">observando</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173696224390
Date: Tue, 08 May 2018 02:44:54
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173696224390/stan-so-whats-it-like-being-boyfriends-with
Slug: stan-so-whats-it-like-being-boyfriends-with
Reblog key: uBMINsnB
Reblog url: https://yallreddieforthis.tumblr.com/post/173696210161/stan-so-whats-it-like-being-boyfriends-with
Reblog name: yallreddieforthis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://80smarsh.tumblr.com/post/173679675007/stan-so-whats-it-like-being-boyfriends-with" class="tumblr_blog">80smarsh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stan: So, what’s it like being boyfriends with Eddie?</p><p>Richie: Once, I asked him for a water while he was pissed at me, so he brought me a glass full of ice and said, “wait.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173692362430
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 23:54:50
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173692362430/iamnotamuffin-when-u-spot-a-mistake-on-a-drawing
Slug: iamnotamuffin-when-u-spot-a-mistake-on-a-drawing
Reblog key: 0pXf7MUL
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/173691930993/iamnotamuffin-when-u-spot-a-mistake-on-a-drawing
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="http://iamnotamuffin.tumblr.com/post/147478963047/when-u-spot-a-mistake-on-a-drawing-immediately" class="tumblr_blog">iamnotamuffin</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>WHEN U SPOT A MISTAKE ON A DRAWING IMMEDIATELY AFTER POSTING IT</p>
<figure data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="285"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a943d8a3a34dc46322aa8ec98409863b/tumblr_inline_oae4xf94CB1s1btoe_540.png" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="285"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: ACCURATE FOR FICS TOO, ME, EVERYTIME

Post id: 173690250945
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 22:38:21
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173690250945/richie-playing-with-eddies-hair-youre-the
Slug: richie-playing-with-eddies-hair-youre-the
Reblog key: H4eYsw3Z
Reblog url: https://edstozler.tumblr.com/post/173689984125/richie-playing-with-eddies-hair-youre-the
Reblog name: edstozler
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiespasketti.tumblr.com/post/173682757480/richie-playing-with-eddies-hair-youre-the" class="tumblr_blog">eddiespasketti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>richie: [playing with eddie’s hair] you’re the cutest.</h1>
<h1>eddie, sleepily: i could beat the shit out of you</h1>
<h1>richie, lovingly: i know.</h1>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173687717710
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 21:07:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173687717710/even-when-i-lose-im-winning
Slug: even-when-i-lose-im-winning
Reblog key: 0xBqdcqb
Reblog url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173677294643/even-when-i-lose-im-winning
Reblog name: tozier-boy
Title: Even when I lose, I’m winning
<p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173677294643/even-when-i-lose-im-winning" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-boy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Chapters: 1/1</b></p>
<p><b>WC: 5507</b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: NSFW </b></p>
<p><b>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14572086">AO3</a></b></p>
<p>“A <i>comedian</i>?” Eddie asked, downright horrified, as he looked up at Beverly Marsh,
stopping his cup of coffee before it touched his lips. “No. <i>Absolutely </i>not. I’d
rather stay single for the rest of my life than date a comedian.” He said,
spitting the world out as if it had a bitter taste in his mouth. </p> <p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173677294643/even-when-i-lose-im-winning" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173680952225
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 16:52:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173680952225/mike-pushing-hair-out-of-stanleys-eyes-mike
Slug: mike-pushing-hair-out-of-stanleys-eyes-mike
Reblog key: aLRsA28i
Reblog url: https://pumpkinstanhanlon.tumblr.com/post/173679590698/mike-pushing-hair-out-of-stanleys-eyes-mike
Reblog name: pumpkinstanhanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sapiosexualstanuris.tumblr.com/post/173203863570/mike-pushing-hair-out-of-stanleys-eyes-mike" class="tumblr_blog">sapiosexualstanuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>mike: [pushing hair out of stanley’s eyes]</p>
<p>mike: you can see</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173680941655
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 16:51:45
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173680941655/bedwenchofficial-leans-forward-until-my-nose
Slug: bedwenchofficial-leans-forward-until-my-nose
Reblog key: ofnWxqQz
Reblog url: http://gamoraaasquill.tumblr.com/post/173679759876/bedwenchofficial-leans-forward-until-my-nose
Reblog name: gamoraaasquill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bedwenchofficial.tumblr.com/post/161551587254/leans-forward-until-my-nose-touches-the-mirror" class="tumblr_blog">bedwenchofficial</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>*leans forward until my nose touches the mirror* Sis, I love you, but you a whole dumbass</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173680902125
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 16:50:16
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173680902125/reddie-bubblegumrichie-wheres-edsbev-dont
Slug: reddie-bubblegumrichie-wheres-edsbev-dont
Reblog key: Upq9d5cX
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/173680327342/reddie-bubblegumrichie-wheres-edsbev-dont
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddie-bubblegum.tumblr.com/post/170661084941/richie-wheres-eds-bev-dont-worry-about">reddie-bubblegum</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Where’s Ed’s?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Don’t worry about Eddie.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Oh I’m sorry, have you met me?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173660409255
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 00:14:36
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173660409255/rebel-eds-i-will-make-you-hurt-chapter-8-in
Slug: rebel-eds-i-will-make-you-hurt-chapter-8-in
Reblog key: PR3h4DZW
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/173658586653/i-will-make-you-hurt-chapter-8-in-the-air
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/173658586653/i-will-make-you-hurt-chapter-8-in-the-air" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12706428/chapters/33656952">I Will Make You Hurt - Chapter 8 “In The Air Tonight”  </a></h2><p>It is up, guys!  Please read the new tag added, or don’t if you don’t want spoilers.  </p></blockquote>
Tags: AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!

Post id: 173649110150
Date: Sun, 06 May 2018 17:17:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173649110150/im-actually-nervousexcited-to-update-today
Slug: im-actually-nervousexcited-to-update-today
Reblog key: 5pkfuJrk
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/173648061878/im-actually-nervousexcited-to-update-today
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/173648061878/im-actually-nervousexcited-to-update-today" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’m actually nervous/excited to update today dlsndkdjdjdd I am going through and fixing stuff but I’m pretty sure I’ll still miss some typos 😂 oof I’ll be updating this evening.   </p></blockquote>

<p>I AM GOING TO LOSE MY MIND Y'ALL!!! </p>
Tags: I WILL MAKE YOU HURT, IF YOU HAVENT READ, WHATRE YOU DOING? GO READ IT RIGHT NOW, SO YOU CAN BE CAUGHT UP IN TIME FOR THE UPDATE, HOOOOOOOOOOOLY SHIT IT GON BE AMAAAAAAAAAZING

Post id: 173249607040
Date: Tue, 24 Apr 2018 00:41:20
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173249607040/richie-sighs-why-is-eddie-so-afraid-of
Slug: richie-sighs-why-is-eddie-so-afraid-of
Reblog key: LddIHNhp
Reblog url: https://ahoy-cityboy.tumblr.com/post/173249080332/richie-sighs-why-is-eddie-so-afraid-of
Reblog name: ahoy-cityboy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/167269202705/richie-sighs-why-is-eddie-so-afraid-of-love" class="tumblr_blog">stansrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>richie:</b> *sighs* why is eddie so afraid of love?</p><p><b>stan:</b> what makes you think he’s afraid of love?</p><p><i>[flashback to earlier in the day]</i></p><p><b>richie, yelling at eddie:</b> LOVE</p><p><b>eddie:</b> *screams*</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173233536765
Date: Mon, 23 Apr 2018 15:08:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173233536765/tamte-drinks-coffee-falls-asleep
Slug: tamte-drinks-coffee-falls-asleep
Reblog key: QZZsaKU6
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/173230648450/tamte-drinks-coffee-falls-asleep
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://tamte.tumblr.com/post/117862882018">tamte</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>*drinks coffee* *falls asleep*</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173233300865
Date: Mon, 23 Apr 2018 14:59:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173233300865/richie-wakes-up-beside-eddie-for-years-richie
Slug: richie-wakes-up-beside-eddie-for-years-richie
Reblog key: p73IRmpj
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/173231848973/richie-wakes-up-beside-eddie-for-years-richie
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mrecutio.tumblr.com/post/166500335980/richie-wakes-up-beside-eddie-for-yearsrichie" class="tumblr_blog">mrecutio</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> *wakes up beside Eddie for years*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, softly everyday:</b> holy shit. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173230519405
Date: Mon, 23 Apr 2018 13:10:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173230519405/fuwaprince-the-anon-function-is-for-love
Slug: fuwaprince-the-anon-function-is-for-love
Reblog key: Dim4NlKN
Reblog url: https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/173226134285/fuwaprince-the-anon-function-is-for-love
Reblog name: 20gayteeneds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://fuwaprince.tumblr.com/post/166950840198/the-anon-function-is-for-love-confessions" class="tumblr_blog">fuwaprince</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the anon function is for love confessions </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173230416415
Date: Mon, 23 Apr 2018 13:06:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173230416415/mood-chief-jim-hopper-stuck-in-some
Slug: mood-chief-jim-hopper-stuck-in-some
Reblog key: gniUoVff
Reblog url: https://woahstozier.tumblr.com/post/173226520200/mood-chief-jim-hopper-stuck-in-some
Reblog name: woahstozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://elizabthturner.tumblr.com/post/171842503968/mood-chief-jim-hopper-stuck-in-some" class="tumblr_blog">elizabthturner</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>mood</b>: chief jim hopper, stuck in some interdimensional tunnels, lighting up a cigarette because he’s given up on life</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="708" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17e23dfb88b0df3f22d61b70ea310eb1/tumblr_inline_p5jtx2v6wL1rs5swo_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="708" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173218606680
Date: Mon, 23 Apr 2018 02:54:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173218606680/when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love
Slug: when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love
Reblog key: 2EZ2qM3a
Reblog url: https://ironarm.tumblr.com/post/173218503924/when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love
Reblog name: ironarm
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stansbill.tumblr.com/post/173218503924/when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love" class="tumblr_blog">stansbill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>When Eddie first discovered how it felt to love someone, he didn’t understand it. </i></p><p><i>He thought clean hands, blue pills, and the sounds of the tv running in the background were love. </i></p><p><i>He thought the rocking of an old chair, the silent stares, and the wood chipping at the corner of the window sink were love. </i></p><p><i>He thought forceful hugs, the smell of fresh detergent, and frilly old clothes that would press against the side of his cheek every night, were love.  </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect the meaning of love to change so suddenly. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to bright red hair, a soft laugh, hard knuckles, and a fire so deep, Eddie sometimes swore he felt the burn. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to crude jokes, wild hair, bloody knuckles, and an insecurity so deep, Eddie sometimes wondered how someone could hate themselves so much. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to soft hands, brown eyes, and a hug so warm, Eddie swore he felt right at home. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to words filled with meanings, thoughtful conversations, and understanding eyes. Eddie figured that’s what it meant to be accepted by someone. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to a leader, whose words were spoken firmly, a heart in their hands. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to soft curls, wise thoughts, and questions in the night that Eddie sometimes wondered if the person was damaged like he was. </i></p><p><i>He didn’t expect love to change so suddenly at the age of fourteen. </i></p><p><i>And he didn’t expect it to change now; when he was forty, sitting in an old house, the tv static running through the walls, and his heart feeling a little hallow. </i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173211673585
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 22:16:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173211673585/oh-no-someones-little-brother-got-taken-by-a
Slug: oh-no-someones-little-brother-got-taken-by-a
Reblog key: 5zMX8R2v
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/173211093644/oh-no-someones-little-brother-got-taken-by-a
Reblog name: onlyreddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://shitty-water.tumblr.com/post/165874968935">shitty-water</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“oh no! someone’s little brother got taken by a monster with a big mouth and too many teeth, but none of the adults believe us and they think he got lost in the sewers! and oh no it got one of the teenagers too! we (my group of plucky 80s middle schoolers and me) and our new short-haired girl friend have to team up to get into a lot of shenanigans like riding our bikes around, dealing with someone’s hysterical mother, jumping off cliffs, and throwing rocks at bullies until we ultimately do what all the adults and law enforcement couldn’t and defeat the monster together! and finn wolfhard is in this.”</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>am i talking about it or stranger things</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173202315750
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 16:42:08
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173202315750/akaashikelji-me-im-going-to-write-today
Slug: akaashikelji-me-im-going-to-write-today
Reblog key: KWG5HZZx
Reblog url: https://nb-richie.tumblr.com/post/173201980899/akaashikelji-me-im-going-to-write-today
Reblog name: nb-richie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://akaashikelji.tumblr.com/post/169969733684/me-im-going-to-write-today-also-me" class="tumblr_blog">akaashikelji</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>me: i’m going to write today!!</p>
<p>also me:</p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 173202313465
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 16:42:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173202313465/valleypunx-my-tiny-human-body-isnt-big-enough-to
Slug: valleypunx-my-tiny-human-body-isnt-big-enough-to
Reblog key: o0TXM7m8
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/173201994432/valleypunx-my-tiny-human-body-isnt-big-enough-to
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://valleypunx.tumblr.com/post/168421784549" class="tumblr_blog">valleypunx</a>:</p><blockquote><p>my tiny human body isn’t big enough to hold all the love that’s inside me and that’s why i’m always crying</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173202249290
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 16:39:55
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173202249290/richie-about-eddie-i-would-give-a-kidney-to
Slug: richie-about-eddie-i-would-give-a-kidney-to
Reblog key: U54FhzeQ
Reblog url: https://not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/173198305639/richie-about-eddie-i-would-give-a-kidney-to
Reblog name: not-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/172926648340/richie-about-eddie-i-would-give-a-kidney-to" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie [about Eddie]:</b>  I would give a kidney to fuck him and he knows it. That bastard.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173202201980
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 16:38:21
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173202201980/black-quadrant-arodaryldixon-heres-to-the
Slug: black-quadrant-arodaryldixon-heres-to-the
Reblog key: qfezrQja
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/173198661991/black-quadrant-arodaryldixon-heres-to-the
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://black-quadrant.tumblr.com/post/111324995471/arodaryldixon-heres-to-the-kids-that-use" class="tumblr_blog">black-quadrant</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://arodaryldixon.tumblr.com/post/103350326860">arodaryldixon</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>here’s to the kids that use fictional characters as a way of coping. here’s to the kids that stay up late crying to their favourite characters. here’s to the kids that imagine their favourite character by their side when they’re experiencing bad anxiety in public. here’s to the kids that need works of fiction to keep on surviving.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>

+ shoutout to adults who cope in this way too.  life doesn’t become easy just because you’ve grown up.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173201737810
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 16:22:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173201737810/striving-artist-fun-fact-about-fic-writers
Slug: striving-artist-fun-fact-about-fic-writers
Reblog key: a1crbZsy
Reblog url: https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/173199659128/striving-artist-fun-fact-about-fic-writers
Reblog name: reddieforlove
Title: 
<p><a href="http://striving-artist.tumblr.com/post/170784026092/fun-fact-about-fic-writers-every-time-they-post" class="tumblr_blog">striving-artist</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>fun fact about fic writers. every time they post anything at all, they slide into one of the circles of hell while they await a response and their brain turns into a endlessly echoing refrain that this time people have seen through the facade, and now know that your writing is pure garbage. </p>
<p>this happens every. freaking. time. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173201662375
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 16:20:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173201662375/when-will-the-it-fandom-return-from-war-september
Slug: when-will-the-it-fandom-return-from-war-september
Reblog key: v0g8V92H
Reblog url: http://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/173201057608/when-will-the-it-fandom-return-from-war-september
Reblog name: finnwolfhard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172975687560/deadcool-when-will-the-it-fandom-return-from-war" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://warboys.co.vu/post/172337250365" class="tumblr_blog">deadcool</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>when will the it fandom return from war</p></blockquote>
<p>september 2019</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173195255340
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 12:32:45
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173195255340/tipsymaple-i-may-not-be-a-perfect-person-but-at
Slug: tipsymaple-i-may-not-be-a-perfect-person-but-at
Reblog key: VZsFsKJ6
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173193556865/tipsymaple-i-may-not-be-a-perfect-person-but-at
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://tipsymaple.tumblr.com/post/93014017283">tipsymaple</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I may not be a perfect person but at least I have never yelled at an employee in a store</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173194634735
Date: Sun, 22 Apr 2018 12:10:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173194634735/wolfhardftwheeler-ben-i-mean-small-creatures
Slug: wolfhardftwheeler-ben-i-mean-small-creatures
Reblog key: 8ivyMsQ8
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_373729891?173194615359
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://wolfhardftwheeler.tumblr.com/post/173163182913/ben-i-mean-small-creatures-are-way-more-vicious" class="tumblr_blog">wolfhardftwheeler</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> i mean, small creatures are way more vicious. it’s because their anger has less space to be bottled up in</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan: </b>that’s ridiculous give me ONE example</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike:</b> terriers</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> wasps</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bev:</b> spiders</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> eddie  </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173170938825
Date: Sat, 21 Apr 2018 18:07:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173170938825/siderealsandman-siderealsandman-fandom-as-a
Slug: siderealsandman-siderealsandman-fandom-as-a
Reblog key: oTULE1W1
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/173170841022/siderealsandman-siderealsandman-fandom-as-a
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://siderealsandman.tumblr.com/post/169740390936/siderealsandman-fandom-as-a-whole-is-migrating" class="tumblr_blog">siderealsandman</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://siderealsandman.tumblr.com/post/169737219776/fandom-as-a-whole-is-migrating-away-from-a-mutual" class="tumblr_blog">siderealsandman</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>fandom as a whole is migrating away from a mutual appreciation of a story and towards an endless cycle of nitpicking and discourse and frankly that’s just Exhausting</p></blockquote>

<p>Its just an endless stream of “you’re doing it wrong”. You’re reading this wrong, you’re appreciating this character wrong, you’re appreciating this character too much, you’re not appreciating this character enough, its not enough that I don’t like this pairing but it’s wrong to like it, you’re enjoying this wrong, wrong, wrong, wrong, wrong, <i>wrong</i>.</p>
<p>And honestly it’s just tiring.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173133487310
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 14:27:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173133487310/chessys-me-myself-give-her-time
Slug: chessys-me-myself-give-her-time
Reblog key: sMIbLUfv
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/173133227397/chessys-me-myself-give-her-time
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://chessys.tumblr.com/post/143524939252">chessys</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>me @ myself: give her time</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173129203015
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 11:23:35
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173129203015/richies-reaction-to-reuniting-with-eddie-in-it
Slug: richies-reaction-to-reuniting-with-eddie-in-it
Reblog key: o1tz3GgB
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/173128969440/richies-reaction-to-reuniting-with-eddie-in-it
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://royalstanley.tumblr.com/post/173125374168/richies-reaction-to-reuniting-with-eddie-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">royalstanley</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie’s reaction to reuniting with eddie in it (2019)</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="801" data-orig-width="1068"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa85a65dc015e749e74fd0c37f0ab92f/tumblr_inline_p7hh2oAJ2X1rugdks_500.jpg" data-orig-height="801" data-orig-width="1068"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173129192185
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 11:23:06
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173129192185/prompt-feature
Slug: prompt-feature
Reblog key: GutBUiwH
Reblog url: https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/173129126528/prompt-feature
Reblog name: reddieforlove
Title: prompt feature
<p><a href="https://fyeahreddie.tumblr.com/post/173129063055/prompt-feature" class="tumblr_blog">fyeahreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Are any reddie fic writers interested in taking part in a weekly prompt that will be posted every Monday on this blog? The prompt will be a simple word or phrase that can be used however the writer wants and every fic that is written in response to the prompt will be reblogged and listed here.</p>
<p>Like or reblog this post if you’re interested in taking part, or send this blog a message. We will create a tag list for the prompt posts.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>This sounds like a super cool idea!! Definitely interested!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 173120393770
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 02:58:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173120393770/bill-eddies-in-love-with-richie-stan-starts
Slug: bill-eddies-in-love-with-richie-stan-starts
Reblog key: L27Z8nkX
Reblog url: https://thejadeazalea.tumblr.com/post/173120367122/bill-eddies-in-love-with-richie-stan-starts
Reblog name: thejadeazalea
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/170396721079/bill-eddies-in-love-with-richiestan-starts" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Eddie’s in love with Richie.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> [starts laughing]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I’m not joking.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan: </b>Oh I hope not, it’s funnier if it’s true</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173120331245
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 02:54:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173120331245/richie-lying-next-to-a-sleeping-eddie-nice
Slug: richie-lying-next-to-a-sleeping-eddie-nice
Reblog key: SCzvn2Rs
Reblog url: https://thejadeazalea.tumblr.com/post/173120285657/richie-lying-next-to-a-sleeping-eddie-nice
Reblog name: thejadeazalea
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/169252361267/richie-lying-next-to-a-sleeping-eddie-nice" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, lying next to a sleeping Eddie:</b> Nice. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> [cuddles closer to Richie, still asleep]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, holding back tears:</b> Nice. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173119250385
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 01:58:18
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173119250385/reddie-trashgetti-lomasdope-a-relationship
Slug: reddie-trashgetti-lomasdope-a-relationship
Reblog key: xSWFkYHk
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/173118017859/reddie-trashgetti-lomasdope-a-relationship
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-trashgetti.tumblr.com/post/172785529339/lomasdope-a-relationship-with-a-good-flirt-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-trashgetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://lomasdope.com/post/151514700951/a-relationship-with-a-good-flirt-to-roast-ratio" class="tumblr_blog">lomasdope</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>a relationship with a good flirt to roast ratio<br/></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="47" data-orig-width="191"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eb825955c1e229fe95ee28a87041d52b/tumblr_inline_p6yi7uJJxQ1u5n1dt_500.jpg" data-orig-height="47" data-orig-width="191"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173117383755
Date: Fri, 20 Apr 2018 00:37:50
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173117383755/richie-leaning-out-the-window-as-bill-drives
Slug: richie-leaning-out-the-window-as-bill-drives
Reblog key: kdQZ8pfk
Reblog url: http://burymestanding.tumblr.com/post/173117278881/richie-leaning-out-the-window-as-bill-drives
Reblog name: burymestanding
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/173112896267/richie-leaning-out-the-window-as-bill-drives" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [leaning out the window as Bill drives past a group of Christian protesters] I LOVE SUCKING DICK!! I LOVE SUCKING DICK!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173100360180
Date: Thu, 19 Apr 2018 13:41:05
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173100360180/ludwigplayingthetrombone-when-you-write-angst
Slug: ludwigplayingthetrombone-when-you-write-angst
Reblog key: Hd392J2O
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173098939300/ludwigplayingthetrombone-when-you-write-angst
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ludwigplayingthetrombone.tumblr.com/post/173069806410/when-you-write-angst-and-smut-in-the-same-scene" class="tumblr_blog">ludwigplayingthetrombone</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>When you write angst and smut in the same scene</p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 173100321925
Date: Thu, 19 Apr 2018 13:39:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173100321925/it-ships-as-different-types-of-kisses
Slug: it-ships-as-different-types-of-kisses
Reblog key: 014mG1MJ
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/173099292180/it-ships-as-different-types-of-kisses
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://b-b-billytozier.tumblr.com/post/170781959358/it-ships-as-different-types-of-kisses-stozier" class="tumblr_blog">b-b-billytozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>IT ships as different types of kisses</h1><p>stozier, stanley uris + richard tozier: eager and sloppy. one may even tell the other to calm down, half-teasingly. the kiss of two people who have not seen one another all day and simply can’t stand it.</p><p> stenbrough, stanley uris + william denbrough: soft and mellow. there is no inkling of any type of rush in it. the kiss of two people living in the moment and enjoying their time together.</p><p> benverly, benjamin hanscom + beverly marsh: tender and joyful. each time it occurs, both parties know they are loved beyond measure. the kiss of two people who want to spend their lives together.</p><p> kaspbrough, edward kaspbrak + william denbrough: playful and immature. there is nothing too serious about it; it is the silent question of whether or not they will continue to be together. the kiss of two people who have known one another for as long as they can remember and are trying something more than friendship.</p><p> stanlon, stanley uris + michael hanlon: firm and serious. not serious in a negative way, but quite the opposite; it is both parties completely dedicating themselves to the other. the kiss of two people who are two of a kind.</p><p> bichie, william denbrough + richard tozier: familiar and warm. it has happened time and time and time again and is never to be unexpected. the kiss of two people who are painfully comfortable with one another.</p><p> reddie, richard tozier + edward kaspbrak: love-drunk and starry-eyed. there is a blinding factor in it that melts away any and all tension occurring in the relationship. the kiss of two people who aren’t the best for one another, but never fail to turn back to one another.</p><p> billverly, william denbrough + beverly marsh: shy and innocent. it has a touch of reluctance to it in that both parties are afraid to love, afraid to hurt the other, afraid to step into a non-platonic territory. the kiss of two people who are young and experiencing first love.</p></blockquote>
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Date: Thu, 19 Apr 2018 12:11:48
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173098213580/solarrow-preludeinz-randomslasher-i-get
Slug: solarrow-preludeinz-randomslasher-i-get
Reblog key: wkUbdm6M
Reblog url: http://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/173096315778/solarrow-preludeinz-randomslasher-i-get
Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: 
<p><a href="https://solarrow.tumblr.com/post/172390061666/preludeinz-randomslasher-i-get-antsy-when-i" class="tumblr_blog">solarrow</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://preludeinz.tumblr.com/post/170892794067/randomslasher-i-get-antsy-when-i-havent" class="tumblr_blog">preludeinz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://randomslasher.tumblr.com/post/166150306341/i-get-antsy-when-i-havent-produced-content-in" class="tumblr_blog">randomslasher</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I get antsy when I haven’t produced content in awhile. I worry I’ll be forgotten. I feel like I have to keep buying my place in fandom with stuff like art and writing. Which makes it hard to produce content because that’s a lot of pressure to put on my creativity muses. So I sit here worrying instead. </p>
<p>Bleh. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>HOLY SHIT THIS IS SUCH A MOOD </p>
</blockquote>

<p>To everyone in the fandom who has been posting this the last few days: You are not obligated to continuously produce content. You are valued within this community by others, no matter what. I promise you that. You will not be forgotten. Don’t feel pressured. Do things in your own time. You are awesome. You are talented and you are welcome here always. </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: aizeninlefox
Title: the 7 deadly sins of being a writer
<p><a href="http://alphacrone.tumblr.com/post/169325468432/the-7-deadly-sins-of-being-a-writer" class="tumblr_blog">alphacrone</a>:</p><blockquote><ol><li>self-doubt</li>
<li>procrastination</li>
<li>sleep deprivation</li>
<li>jealousy</li>
<li>wailing (despair)</li>
<li>notebook lust</li>
<li>horrifying comma use<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
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Reblog url: http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/173087343492
Reblog name: stephenskings
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://asideofsad.tumblr.com/post/149158712471">asideofsad</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i don’t have the healthiest coping methods but i haven’t killed myself yet so where’s my fucking medal</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: D03kMPD3
Reblog url: https://steadyreddie.tumblr.com/post/173092012586/incorrectreddie-richie-throwing-rocks-at
Reblog name: steadyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectreddie.tumblr.com/post/173065292061/richie-throwing-rocks-at-eddies-window-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie: *throwing rocks at Eddie’s window*</p><p>Eddie: You have a phone for a reason</p><p>Richie: *loud thump*</p><p>Eddie: *opens window* Did you just throw your phone?</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 173086151290
Date: Thu, 19 Apr 2018 01:14:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173086151290/it-ships-writen-aesthetic
Slug: it-ships-writen-aesthetic
Reblog key: wms9gaBw
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173079927115/it-ships-writen-aesthetic
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://queermikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/168123125278/it-ships-writen-aesthetic-stanlon-soft-and" class="tumblr_blog">queermikehanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>it ships writen aesthetic</h1>
<p><b>stanlon</b> - soft and talkative. theyre lives are full of too much so they lie together. there are no expectations and everything is harmonious.</p>
<p><b>benverly</b> - an eventuality. theyre lines were meant to cross but they didnt know how or when, or when they would stop being friends and be more. what they didn’t know is that the line between wasnt a single event but a progession. they arent then they are.</p>
<p><b>reddie</b> - emotions and hard topics. when theyre alone they forgo to jokes for the tough conversations. emotions run high but high risk means a high reward.</p>
<p><b>stozier</b> - raw and desperate. they had been needing to say it for too long and it comes quick and it comes heavy. its been lying underneath them for years but only now can they see it.</p>
<p><b>stenbrough</b> - it’s easy and easily explained. of course it would be them. they listen and speak in whispers. it’s love, baby. and it’s baseball tees and getting dirt on the bottom of your shoes from small adventures.</p>
<p><b>hanbrough</b> - it’s laying in bed and listening to records. it’s the scratch on a vinyl record and its the smell of dusty books. they live and hang out. it doesnt need to be defined.</p>
<p><b>beverie</b> - it’s what it’s not that tells you what it is. it’s not nothing. it’s not feeble and it’s not going away easy. it’s freckles and curly hair with i love yous in the way of nicotine. it’s sitting on laps and sharing sweaters. it’s not easy and it’s not soft. edgy and unkind.</p>
<p><b>hanzier</b> - the eye of a hurricane where the chaos around them suddenly calms for just a moments. it’s rides in rickety pick up trucks and stargazing without knowing what the constellations are. something isn’t spoken and something needs to be said but they dont. it isn’t like what other people think.</p>
<p><b>kaspbrough</b> - it’s the longrun. it’s thinking about their childhood. its wearing tee shirts that are too big and hastily kicking off shoes. black and white movies and old radio hits. it’s hopeful.</p>
<p><b>bichie</b> - it’s teasing and laughing. jokes and elbow bumping. a little awkward but loving looks. it wasn’t considered until it was there and it felt like fireworks and coming home after being gone a long time.</p>
<p><b>steddie</b> - it’s careful. it’s talking about everything and fingers raking through hair. it’s pen doodles on skin and comparing hand sizes to see whose is bigger. it’s considerate and it’s uncontrollable smiles.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://reddiepills.tumblr.com/post/173074325560/richiettozier-richie-finger-guns-hey-cool
Reblog name: reddiepills
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richiettozier.tumblr.com/post/165495157921/richie-finger-guns-hey-cool-beans-how-are" class="tumblr_blog">richiettozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Richie: <i>*finger guns*</i></b> hey, cool beans, how are you?<br/><b>Eddie: <i>*whispers*</i></b> he’s so cool<br/><b>Stan:</b> you have such low standards<br/></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: http://hxrringtons.tumblr.com/post/173067984874/me-after-staring-at-the-10-words-that-ive-written
Reblog name: hxrringtons
Title: 
<p><a href="https://clevercloudpoetry.tumblr.com/post/173056933680/me-after-staring-at-the-10-words-that-ive-written" class="tumblr_blog">clevercloudpoetry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Me after staring at the 10 words that I’ve written in the span of 10 days:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="265"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e3f2d46956201454d24c73ce91afe4c/tumblr_inline_p7dfovrxs41uqt7jm_500.gif" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="265"/></figure><p><b>Me after writing more than 1k words in one sitting:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="265"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc46cc7a5a30dec19fcf7438a998dc4b/tumblr_inline_p7dfou4Aw01uqt7jm_500.gif" data-orig-height="322" data-orig-width="265"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/172640233829/stan-i-just-want-all-of-this-to-be-overmike-all" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I just want all of this to be over.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> All of what?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *Gestures vaguely around*</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/173048194450/eddie-when-he-realized-his-feelings-for-richie
Reblog name: 20gayteeneds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/173048194450/eddie-when-he-realized-his-feelings-for-richie" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Eddie when he realized his feelings for Richie</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="522" data-orig-width="371"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f91392db9c8a42361e14eb3438dd5463/tumblr_inline_p7cynwesQS1tvuezi_500.jpg" data-orig-height="522" data-orig-width="371"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173054443620/stanley-standing-on-the-edge-of-a-building-im
Slug: stanley-standing-on-the-edge-of-a-building-im
Reblog key: lPHlbGTj
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173050729110/stanley-standing-on-the-edge-of-a-building-im
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://toziertrash.tumblr.com/post/173037586920/stanley-standing-on-the-edge-of-a-building-im" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrash</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stanley, standing on the edge of a building:</b> i’m going to jump.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>richie, standing at the bottom of the building:</b></b> do a flip!</p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: les-etoiles-brillent-someone-so-what-are-your
Reblog key: aEFcy5es
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/173051328290/les-etoiles-brillent-someone-so-what-are-your
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://les-etoiles-brillent.tumblr.com/post/129466692058/someone-so-what-are-your-interests-me-getting">les-etoiles-brillent</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Someone:</b> So what are your interests?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> Getting my heart ripped out and stomped on by fictional characters</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173045726305/person-a-angry-thats-it-person-b-what
Slug: person-a-angry-thats-it-person-b-what
Reblog key: Fjrj2aCF
Reblog url: https://captainjacksparkles.tumblr.com/post/173028673896/person-a-angry-thats-it-person-b-what
Reblog name: captainjacksparkles
Title: 
<p><a href="https://captainjacksparkles.tumblr.com/post/173028673896/sortagood-person-a-angry-thats-it-person" class="tumblr_blog">captainjacksparkles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sortagood.tumblr.com/post/172849743155/person-a-angry-thats-it-person-b-what" class="tumblr_blog">sortagood</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Person A:</b> *<i>angry</i>* That’s it.</p>
<p><b>Person B: </b>What? </p>
<p><b>Person A:</b> You’re officially uninvited to my wedding</p>
<p><b>Person B:</b> You mean our wedding?</p>
<p><b>Person A:</b> Yes. That would be correct. You’re not coming </p>
<p><b>Person B: </b>How would that even work?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reddie. </p></blockquote>
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Slug: richie-clearly-drunk-getting-married-is-the
Reblog key: XD3tFGlK
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/173034783082/richie-clearly-drunk-getting-married-is-the
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/173032312276/richie-clearly-drunk-getting-married-is-the" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie, clearly drunk: Getting married is the bravest most wonderful thing you can do, because every day you come home and you’re just like whaaaaat?? It’s you! I love you! You’re my sexy roommate and we love each other!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, also drunk:</b> Wooo! He’s talking about me!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://strange-reddie-loser.tumblr.com/post/173028813185/toziersrich-eddie-and-mike-cuddling-in-bed" class="tumblr_blog">strange-reddie-loser</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/173028351407" class="tumblr_blog">toziersrich</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie and Mike:</b> *cuddling in bed* </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> you know Eddie, if you’re gonna spend the rest of your life with Richie, don’t you think you should trust him a little bit more? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Oh, you cant trust anybody you find in such a compromising position </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *walks in* </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Oh there are you, Eds! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie! It’s not what it looks like, I swe-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Stanley! I found Eddie! He’s in bed with your boyfriend!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Stan</b>:</b> *comes in* </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Awe, they’re so cute! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> What were you saying, Eddie?  </p></blockquote>

<p>BOY MEETS WORLD. I SPENT LIKE 5 FULL MINUTES STARING AT THIS BECAUSE I KNEW I HAD SEEN IT BEFORE</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://akaashikelji.tumblr.com/post/170377321479/me-im-gonna-write-today-my-brain" class="tumblr_blog">akaashikelji</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>me: im gonna write today</p>
<p>my brain:</p>
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Reblog name: noodleboyshane
Title: 
<p><a href="http://otterwise.tumblr.com/post/166089212879/takes-a-single-step-out-of-bed-after-8-hours-of" class="tumblr_blog">otterwise</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>[takes a single step out of bed after 8 hours of sleep]</p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://fuckuris.tumblr.com/post/166257181168/richie-is-that-bevs-shirteddie-no-its" class="tumblr_blog">fuckuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>richie:</b></b> is that bev’s shirt?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> no, it’s unisex</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> okay maybe YOU need sex but i certainly don’t</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> no, richie, i mean U-N-I sex </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> okay well i cant say no to that</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetquotes.tumblr.com/post/172813023785/two-souls-are-sometimes-created-together-and-in" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“Two souls are sometimes created together and in love before they’re even born.”</blockquote> <p>— F. Scott Fitzgerald; <i>The Beautiful and Damned</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://willowing-love.tumblr.com/post/172964767176/shanastoryteller-emeraldincandescent" class="tumblr_blog">willowing-love</a>:</p><blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Sometimes writing is like having an enormous lake in your head, and you want to get it out of your head and into a proper place for a lake so other people can come and go swimming and ride jet skis and stuff, except all you have to move the lake is a teaspoon. So you’re just sitting there frantically flinging water out of the lake with your teaspoon and telling people, “Guys, this lake is going to be so cool when it’s done,” but it will never be done. There is so much lake.</p></blockquote>
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<a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/this-is.....so-hashtag-relatable">#this is…..so hashtag relatable</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/there-is-so-much-lake">#there is so much lake</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/and-the-more-water-you-fling-out-of-the-lake-the-more-water-you-realize-is-in-the-lake">#and the more water you fling out of the lake the more water you realize is in the lake</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/the-lake-is-so-full-of-lake">#the lake is so full of lake</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/it-is-so-full-of-lake-all-the-time">#it is so full of lake all the time</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/and-then-you-look-over-to-the-left-and-realize---HOLY-SHIT-THERE-IS-ANOTHER-LAKE">#and then you look over to the left and realize—HOLY SHIT THERE IS ANOTHER LAKE</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/it-is-so-blue-and-beautiful-and-wow-you-totally-want-to-work-on-spooning-THAT-lake-out-of-your-head">#it is so blue and beautiful and wow you totally want to work on spooning THAT lake out of your head</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/but-you-haven%27t-even-finished-with-the-first-lake">#but you haven’t even finished with the first lake</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/and-so-you%27re-just-sort-of-sitting-here-on-the-muddy-ground-surrounded-by-small-bathing-pools">#and so you’re just sort of sitting here on the muddy ground surrounded by small bathing pools</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/%27%27these-pools-are-so-refreshing%21%27%27-people-say-%27%27I%27d-love-to-swim-in-your-lake-sometime%21%27%27">#“these pools are so refreshing!” people say “I’d love to swim in your lake sometime!”</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/%27%27SO-WOULD-I%27%27-you-howl-forlornly-into-the-night-clutching-your-teaspoon">#“SO WOULD I” you howl forlornly into the night clutching your teaspoon</a><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/about-me">#about me</a> 
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<blockquote><p>I finally got all the boys to put in their favourite photos of us, so enjoy! - Bev</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="469" data-orig-width="632"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e5eafdfbd99ae170b5e0a6f988bc0764/tumblr_inline_p72sh1t5I71vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="469" data-orig-width="632"/></figure><p><i>Eddie has places to go! </i></p><p><i>[taken by Richie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e83c8f62fd92a5a0b0e806b0a6695adf/tumblr_inline_p72sldxsB91vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p><i>You got enough there Bill?</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8abb5168fe96c852f265a4a2f9a45f9e/tumblr_inline_p72sozeqSs1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>I don’t know this man</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="378" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4de55eacf230c2beccd4ecbc809df8ff/tumblr_inline_p72sss3db21vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="378" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Enjoying the breeze</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bill]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="353" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/133644e528f1c0ce5672f4645deb5de2/tumblr_inline_p72szkQrRf1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="353" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><i>I FUCKING CALLED IT</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/607471f974311d0c64f3b49e0d2f5e39/tumblr_inline_p72thuNl9q1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p><i>Photography dates with my photogenic boyfriend </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stan]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="475" data-orig-width="474"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b86b37d33ac728ee6faa63e74cc946d/tumblr_inline_p72tocZVyE1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="475" data-orig-width="474"/></figure><p><i>a rare and handsome Stan found in the wild </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Mike]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="543" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e08ad91891fc0423952b52971160c547/tumblr_inline_p72u1mgDG61vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="543" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><p><i>I??? Woke up??? Next to <b>this????</b></i></p><p><i>[Taken by Richie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/383ef8fbecac3ce968f3a15270f19c46/tumblr_inline_p74h4bsOe11vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p><i>Yeah, Ben and Bev are pretty cute</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bill]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/10001b212bde5910f3c427e918464641/tumblr_inline_p74h86IFC21vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Thanks, so did you </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e534cd91e5c40bbd659e93f7601c6ba/tumblr_inline_p74hahfG841vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Aw Stan, for me???</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Mike]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="346" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0ef3dc9bd82dcad1b24899594acbc492/tumblr_inline_p74ivctC161vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="346" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Wakey wakey Bill!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="752" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2a10e58a5f9e29aedc08800c7318b0c/tumblr_inline_p74iwnEoqG1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="752" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><p><i>Eddie loves looking at stars</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stan]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="735" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e26787f5fc52bf2c38c49480c18755f/tumblr_inline_p74iyqiuHY1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="735" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><p><i>Get Ben drunk and he will do anything</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="667" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4421c2317270a8acd1b4b8cc0a588cb6/tumblr_inline_p74j22cevl1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="667" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>‘Climb the fence’ Bev said, ‘nothing will go wrong’ Bev said</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1099" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d5e864c4d7a12f657e38c5697fec6d40/tumblr_inline_p74j48oTs11vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1099" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><p><i>Are you sure theres enough pizza for everyone Bill?</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f1490295c09d4a8cf04dfeac1605e6ba/tumblr_inline_p74j73QGQD1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Oh sweet Eddie, you <b>are</b> the art</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Richie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="666" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a05e37532d6246394e28130d39b14b89/tumblr_inline_p74j8lwZfC1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="666" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>“Not every fucking plant is poison ivy Stanley!”</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stan]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/46d1b464a3a16fcc1351478d8f92cbc1/tumblr_inline_p761rn4vEv1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>What a model! (Stan agrees)</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/146cddeb2091b28a060552d60b517d8d/tumblr_inline_p761sm0m2z1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>Why do I feel this will end badly for Bill</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stan]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9de88f5cac8951650ce9eb5cbf8d1ff8/tumblr_inline_p761w1mR521vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><p><i>Richie thinks he’s so cool</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="334" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6d51b67876d7aa5561ff2f9b0e462fc6/tumblr_inline_p761x9vJ5a1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="334" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><i>I LOVE MY GIRLFRIEND!!!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1128" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77a66f9c39233be000ebb15be4bb09b6/tumblr_inline_p762pi2PxR1vypzh3_540.png" data-orig-height="1128" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>Mike, Eddie and Ben being dorks as usual</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bill]</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="598" data-orig-width="610"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/30517a94004238e42777520a9c4e0df5/tumblr_inline_p762qwcqQT1vypzh3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="598" data-orig-width="610"/></figure><p><i>I love my friends</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/172970238940/stanawkwardly-picking-up-crying-baby-its-okay" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan[awkwardly picking up crying baby]:</b> It’s okay, buddy, when you grow up, you’ll learn to do this on the inside.</p></blockquote>
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<p>*panics but in a super chill &amp; casual way*</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172971844945
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 17:15:32
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172971844945/eddie-kasme-feels-emotionsme-nooooooooooo
Slug: eddie-kasme-feels-emotionsme-nooooooooooo
Reblog key: XHOFxbjA
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/172971371580/me-feels-emotions-me-nooooooooooo
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/172971371580/me-feels-emotions-me-nooooooooooo">eddie-kas</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> *feels emotions*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> Nooooooooooo</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wheezie-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/172968686124/richie-can-i-ask-a-dumb-question-eddie-better">wheezie-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Can I ask a dumb question?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Better than anyone I know.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wheezie-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/172968690034/beverly-you-guys-are-idiots-did-you-know">wheezie-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> You guys are idiots, did you know that?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> In our own defense, we actually did know that.</p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *banging on Richie’s door*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie, we have to go! </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Come out!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I think I’m bisexual!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Bill:</b></b> That’s n-not what we meant b-b-but we support you!</p>
</blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> yeah, we’re friends, but i would fuck you if you asked.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> what?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> what? </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> *eating chips in the background* you said you would fuck him if he asked. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wheezie-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/172968421984/stan-i-do-love-being-part-of-losers-club-its">wheezie-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I do love being part of Losers Club, it&rsquo;s just, we all have a lot of laughs *chuckles*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*later*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> fuck OFF BILL I&rsquo;M NOT GOING TO YOUR FUCKING CLOWN SLAYING</p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> richie can i talk to you for a minute?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie</b>: <i>oooooh</i> someone’s in <i>troouuuble</i></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie</b>: it’s me</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie</b>: i don’t know why i did that</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172968353465
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 15:24:01
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172968353465/we-are-a-generation-of-sleepy-lovers-of
Slug: we-are-a-generation-of-sleepy-lovers-of
Reblog key: gVOQYiVB
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/172968266165/we-are-a-generation-of-sleepy-lovers-of
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://lovelysuggestions.tumblr.com/post/172964830636/we-are-a-generation-of-sleepy-lovers-of" class="tumblr_blog">lovelysuggestions</a>:</p><blockquote><p>we are a generation of sleepy lovers, of big-hearted rebels, of tired fighters. we are a generation worn out, but unwilling to back down. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172965214460
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 13:40:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172965214460/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off
Slug: fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off
Reblog key: tFOGp8iA
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172964828807/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: fellas, is it gay to jack a bro off?
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172964828807/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://didsw.tumblr.com/post/172960674517/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off" class="tumblr_blog">didsw</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14326011">Read On AO3</a></p>
<p>They’ve skipped class to do this. <i>This</i>; meaning the two of them sneaking off from fourth period to blow each other behind the school, down near where the property ends and the grass starts to run high.</p>
<p>It didn’t start off so crass, with Richie’s pants hoisted around his waist and his head thumping against the brick of the school. He’s completely out in the open and shivering because he left his windbreaker in his locker, warm only where Eddie’s hand and Eddie’s mouth is on him, <i>fuck</i>. It’s completely ridiculous. Absurd. Insane. And now, apparently, it’s the new normal.</p>
<p>Or: Eddie and Richie are Totally Straight FWBs<br/></p> <p><a href="http://didsw.tumblr.com/post/172960674517/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>This is incredibly hot AND perfectly in character…PLEASE read</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172962856410
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 12:20:38
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172962856410/spikenards-two-characters-who-have-seen-some
Slug: spikenards-two-characters-who-have-seen-some
Reblog key: f9rpm4Eo
Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/172960998077/spikenards-two-characters-who-have-seen-some
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://spikenards.tumblr.com/post/172302190399/two-characters-who-have-seen-some-shit-the-first" class="tumblr_blog">spikenards</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>two characters who have Seen Some Shit, the first time they Do It: </b>identify and kiss each other’s scars in order to affirm the fact that they are here now together and Still Alive</p>
<p><b>me every time: </b></p>
<figure data-orig-height="167" data-orig-width="179"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a9e64d6d5c8afe98fe56f24d71136923/tumblr_inline_p68nhub47Q1urssm7_540.png" data-orig-height="167" data-orig-width="179"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172949567955
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 01:35:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172949567955/hancarolyn-randomly-complimenting-people-is
Slug: hancarolyn-randomly-complimenting-people-is
Reblog key: RQBvT9yw
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/172948739990/hancarolyn-randomly-complimenting-people-is
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://hancarolyn.tumblr.com/post/141347524761/randomly-complimenting-people-is-great-what-did" class="tumblr_blog">hancarolyn</a>:</p><blockquote><p>randomly complimenting people is great. what did it cost u? nothing. and u probably made their day.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172948741975
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 01:01:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948741975/richie-i-got-suspended-from-school-today-mrs
Slug: richie-i-got-suspended-from-school-today-mrs
Reblog key: DyxSnNzA
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/172948672684/richie-i-got-suspended-from-school-today-mrs
Reblog name: imeddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-bitch.tumblr.com/post/172947273237/20gayteeneds-richie-i-got-suspended-from-school" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-bitch</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/172946675255/richie-i-got-suspended-from-school-todaymrs" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I got suspended from school today.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mrs. Tozier:</b> What? Why?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> a teacher pointed a ruler at me and said there was an idiot at the end of it, and I asked which end.</p>
</blockquote><p><b>Wentworth </b>(from the other room)<b>:</b> nice</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172948450360
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 00:49:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172948450360/masterlist
Slug: masterlist
Reblog key: PMqasRgC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Masterlist
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Oldguybones/works">(AO3)</a></h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes">Through Your Eyes</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue">Epilogue</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren&rsquo;t always that easy.</p><p>Reddie (Side Stanlon &amp; Benverly), 15K words, Complete</p></blockquote><h2>Kids in the Dark (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark">1</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171338495790/kids-in-the-dark">2</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171546044915/summary-richie-tozier-lost-everything-he-didnt">3</a>,<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171913619555/summary-im-just-tired-of-being-the-same">4</a>, <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175363036205/kids-in-the-dark-chapter-5">5</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>“I&rsquo;m just tired of being the same broken kid.&ldquo; “We&rsquo;re all broken, Richie.” Group Home AU</p><p>Reddie &amp; Stanlon (Eventual Benverly; Platonic Beverie, Kaspbrough, and a handful of others), 21.6K words, WIP</p></blockquote><h2>Everything Comes Back to You </h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172178413230/everything-comes-back-to-you-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174397486865/everything-comes-back-to-you-13">Part One</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>In that moment, Richie had two choices. He could walk away and spare the man who hurt the love of his life. Or he could sleep soundly at night, knowing he could never hurt another person like he did Eddie. It was the easiest decision he had ever made. Prison AU</p><p>Reddie &amp; Benverly, 7.7K words, WIP</p></blockquote><h2>White Castle </h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174651922250/white-castle-sneak-peek">(Speak Peek)</a><br/></h2><blockquote><p>“Someday
Eds,” Richie whispered, knowing Eddie wouldn&rsquo;t hear the words he
spoke, but they needed to be said. If it was the last thing he ever
did in life, Richie would make sure they came true. “Someday I&rsquo;m
going to give you everything you could ever want in life. I promise.”</p><p>Reddie, WIP<br/></p></blockquote><h2>Meet Me In The Graveyard</h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175483568390/meet-me-in-the-graveyard-an-interactive">(Sneak Peek)</a> (<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/179259066920/after-almost-five-years-apart-the-losers-club">CHAPTER ONE</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>An interactive horror experience</p><p>Reddie, Benverly, Stanpat, BillXAudra</p></blockquote><h2>Oil &amp; Water</h2><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176427197265/oil-water-sneak-peek">(Sneak Peek)</a>(<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177053918990/oil-water">Read Here</a>)</h2><blockquote><p>“Why is everyone so obsessed with fairytales and happily-ever-afters? <i>Life </i>isn’t a fairytale. Plenty of people don’t get the privilege of a happily-ever-after.”</p><p>“You’re right. Life’s not fair and a lot of people end up getting screwed because of things beyond their control.”</p><p>Reddie (With a small side of Stanlon), WIP</p></blockquote><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172617710370/devoid-an-upcoming-reddie-fic">Devoid (Coming Soon)</a></h2><blockquote><p>Eddie Kaspbrak spent his entire life incapable of any and all emotion. One day, he meets Richie Tozier, an artist struggling to harness the plethora of emotions threatening to drown him. The two form a special bond, Richie providing an outlet for Eddie who, in return, serves as his muse. As they grow closer, they develop feelings never experienced before, in a way entirely new to both of them.</p><p>Reddie, WIP</p></blockquote><h2><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172175184510/love-everlasting">Love Everlasting (Coming Soon)</a></h2><blockquote><p>“Richie Tozier, I will love you until the day I die.” Tuck Everlasting AU</p><p>Reddie (side Benverly,&amp; Stan/Patty), WIP</p></blockquote><h2>Richie Tozier’s Bucket List (Coming Soon)</h2><blockquote><p>Never in a million years did Richie think he would be sitting in his room at 2am, wondering when and where he would die. But when he’s diagnosed with cancer and given only so long to live, this becomes an awful reality he’s faced with. Cue his best friend climbing through his window. The two of them spend hours coming up with a list of everything Richie wants to do before he dies. They set out to complete every item on that list and discover that you have to tell those you love how you feel before its all too late. </p><p>Reddie, WIP</p></blockquote><h2>NSFW Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173472173165/prompt-everyone-was-staring-at-you-tonight-nsfw">“Everyone Was Staring At You Tonight.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173508407005/nsfw-prompt-i-need-to-be-inside-you">“I Need To Be Inside You.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/173587587475/nsfw-prompt-you-cant-come-until-i-say">“You Can’t Come Until I Say.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/174014141545/silver-nsfw">Richie Gets His Dick Pierced</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176471372605/nsfw-mechanic-eddie">Tattooed Mechanic Eddie</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177776626950/79-97">“Really? Right now?”</a><br/></p></blockquote><h2>Angst Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176545710465/8-or-43-reddie-d-also-im-sorry-youre-sad">“You never thought about us?”</a><br/></p></blockquote><blockquote><p>

<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177192733330/7910-for-reddie-you-talented-queen">“I can’t do this anymore, Richie.”</a> </p></blockquote><blockquote><p>

<a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177535797145/16-and-1-for-reddie">“Please don’t leave me.”</a>

<br/></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176980009320/an-idea-richie-and-eddie-were-together-forever">Break up</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/176541884465/49-for-reddie-love-you-3">“Friends don’t do this kind of shit.”</a><br/></p></blockquote><h2>Misc Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175599025920/oooh-reddie-for-the-anonymous-kissing-booth-au">Anonymous Kissing Booth</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175600321270/i-ran-away-from-home-and-knocked-on-the-wrong-door">Ran Away From Home</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175807496230/from-the-au-list-i-had-a-party-last-night-and-you">Woke Up On My Couch</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175840307660/can-you-do-the-fire-alarm-went-off-at-3am-and-the">Fire Alarm at 3am</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178876986140/i-love-the-idea-of-reddie-both-coming-home-from">College Reunion</a> &amp; <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178895029525/i-dont-want-to-be-here-eddie-whispers">Part two</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178187476855/hi-sorry-i-live-below-you-and-i-hear-your-dog">Dog/Apartment</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177536569080/91">“Help me hide!”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177535797145/16-and-1-for-reddie">“You said my name in your sleep.”</a><br/></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177526999255/hiii-33-53-reddie">“Bite me.”</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/177525725175/8-11-45-with-reddie-you-rb-that-list-im-not">“You love me.”</a></p></blockquote><h2>Stanlon Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178813917375/stanlon-observing-the-beauty-in-the-others-skin">Morning sex</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178336722950/some-nsfw-stanlon-they-may-be-all-outdoors-y-and">BDSM</a> &amp; <a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178349020485/and-what-will-happen-when-they-get-home-from-the">Part 2</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178362719750/okay-then-how-about-something-a-little-sweeter">Handjob Picnic</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178879200795/omg-yes-mike-is-such-a-little-spoon-i">Little Spoon (Angst)</a></p></blockquote><h2>Stanlonbrough Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178031745620/stanlonbrough-smut">Smut</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178357312545/hmnm-i-feel-like-mike-is-a-thigh-guylike-the-one">Mike likes thighs &amp; Bill likes to be choked</a></p></blockquote><h2>Follower Celebration Moodboards/Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175188423185/im-here-for-my-habit-kasplonfirst-request-for">I’m Here for My Habit (Kasplon)</a></p></blockquote><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/175297923165/i-think-im-in-love-with-you-stenbrough">I Think I’m In Love With You (Stenbrough</a>)</p></blockquote><h2>Random Drabbles</h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/178383587600/hi-bev-and-richie-being-friends-with-benifits">Bevchie FWB</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, My Work

Post id: 172947738240
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 00:21:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172947738240/bill-at-a-party-sitting-on-stans-lap-eddie
Slug: bill-at-a-party-sitting-on-stans-lap-eddie
Reblog key: 6kCdtM1p
Reblog url: https://wheelziersmoved-deactivated2018.tumblr.com/post/172944372205/bill-at-a-party-sitting-on-stans-lap-eddie
Reblog name: wheelziersmoved-deactivated2018
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieset.tumblr.com/post/166744916982/bill-at-a-party-sitting-on-stans-lap-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">reddieset</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Bill at a party</b>: *sitting on Stans lap*</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: …</p>
<p><b>Eddie looking at Richie</b>: why don’t we do stuff like that?</p>
<p><b>Richie pulling Eddie</b> <b>onto his lap</b>: happy?</p>
<p>*few minutes later*</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: do you seriously have a boner right now?</p>
<p><b>Richie</b>: you wanted this</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172938389700
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 18:14:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172938389700/i-dont-really-ship-stozier-but-its-cute-to-think
Slug: i-dont-really-ship-stozier-but-its-cute-to-think
Reblog key: xXxGcbKl
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/172937632009/i-dont-really-ship-stozier-but-its-cute-to-think
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/172937456319/happytozier-i-dont-really-ship-stozier-but-its" class="tumblr_blog">onlyreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://happytozier.tumblr.com/post/172936376871/i-dont-really-ship-stozier-but-its-cute-to-think" class="tumblr_blog">happytozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i don’t really ship stozier but it’s cute to think about a modern au where stan and richie go to like petco and stan finds the parakeets adorable and richie finds <i>stan</i> adorable so when stan comes home from his night class the next day, there’s a single blue parakeet in a cage on their dorm room table </p>
<p><strike><b>extra</b>: they have to hide in it richie’s closet everytime someone inspects their room and everytime it squeaks richie would moan loudly and extravagantly to cover it up for his stan</strike></p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">stozier is my secret obsession don’t play with my heart like this</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172934488385
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 15:51:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172934488385/at-the-carnival
Slug: at-the-carnival
Reblog key: EOToDCSF
Reblog url: https://fuckedreddie.tumblr.com/post/172933644110/at-the-carnival
Reblog name: fuckedreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://actual-trash-love.tumblr.com/post/172927240937/at-the-carnival-richie-im-going-to-win-you-a" class="tumblr_blog">actual-trash-love</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>At the carnival</h1><p>Richie: I’m going to win you a million teddy bears.</p><p>Eddie: well I want a billion teddy bears.</p><p>Richie: ok, now that’s a little unrealistic</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 172933456260
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 15:12:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172933456260/officialbioware-officialbioware-im-doing-it
Slug: officialbioware-officialbioware-im-doing-it
Reblog key: k57llRB2
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171765072850/officialbioware-officialbioware-im-doing-it
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://officialbioware.tumblr.com/post/51337029266">officialbioware</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://officialbioware.tumblr.com/post/51336974590">officialbioware</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I’M DOING IT</p>
<p><i><b>I’M WRITING</b></i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>nevermind</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: me this morning, trying to write a chapter, write for 30 mins, distracted for 2 hours

Post id: 172773116375
Date: Mon, 09 Apr 2018 18:52:41
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172773116375/you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it
Slug: you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it
Reblog key: xlIBhNqC
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172770866038/you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: you can’t make your heart feel, something that it won’t
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172770866038/you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b><i>summary:</i></b> Richie is getting married and Eddie is his best man. Better known as my engaged!Richie Au</p>
<p><b><i>words:</i></b> 8,079</p>
<p><b><i>relationship:</i></b> Eddie x Richie, Richie x OMC</p>
<p><b><i>warnings/AN: </i></b> Okay this is super sad. It took me like 3 weeks to write this and I am so happy with the way it turned out. I hope you guys like it just as much as I enjoyed writing it, (even if it does rip your heart out!) </p>
<p>Title is from ‘I Can’t Make You Love Me’ by Bonnie Raitt.</p>
<h2><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14268858">Read on AO3</a></i></b></h2>
<hr><p>The evening sun cast a light orange glow over the small town of Derry, Maine. The wood on which Eddie sat creaked with every movement and for a brief few seconds, he thought that the platform would fall out from underneath him. Yet it held firm, just like it had done for the past thirteen years. A bittersweet feeling settled over Eddie as he brought his sleeve up to his eyes, wiping away some of the stray tears that had gathered there. The lights of the house he was looking into were dark, of course, as there was no-one home. No-one would be back until at least Monday morning, after all the events had passed and everyone was happy. Well… everyone except Eddie. As he pulled the jacket he was wearing more firmly around his shoulders, his thoughts drifted back to the events that brought him to where he was right now.</p>
<p>When Eddie was younger, he would often be the target for bullies thanks to the way his mother dressed him and made him out to be delicate. On his first day of kindergarten, he was pretty convinced that it would end in tears, with his mother coming to pick him up early because Henry Bowers thought it would be funny to stick play sand down his shorts.</p>
<p>Instead, his first day of kindergarten was the day Eddie met his best friend. His best friend who would grow up to become the love of his life. </p>
<p>It was the day that Eddie met Richie Tozier. </p> <p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/172770866038/you-cant-make-your-heart-feel-something-that-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>me every day on this website</p>
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<blockquote>
<p>You’ve heard of </p>
<p>Netflix And Chill</p>
<p>Now get ready for </p>
<p><i><b>Sleep Deprivation And Fanfiction ™</b></i></p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 172760904885
Date: Mon, 09 Apr 2018 11:22:01
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172760904885/therosystarling-dont-call-me-that-reddie
Slug: therosystarling-dont-call-me-that-reddie
Reblog key: gb4uLAGR
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_392103480?172523561418
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://therosystarling.tumblr.com/post/172523561418/dont-call-me-that-reddie-4376-words-or-so" class="tumblr_blog">therosystarling</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Don’t Call Me That- Reddie</b></p>
<p><b>(4,376 words or so? <strike>oof, </strike>Mature themes, swearing, crushes, awkward sex talk and sexual thoughts <i>because adolescence is a nightmare,</i> soft smut but not hardcore, gay, gay, gay? gay!)</b></p>
<p><strike><b>also me writing something to take a break on the other thing I’m writing? never</b></strike></p>
<p><strike><b></b></strike>
(And to be put on Ao3 at some point I just drabbled this here in like 2 days and it’s a pain to do the italics/bold over there and yadda yadda, a n y w a y)

<br/></p>
<p>Under the cut! <br/></p> <p><a href="https://therosystarling.tumblr.com/post/172523561418/dont-call-me-that-reddie-4376-words-or-so" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>richie: from now on we’ll be using code names. stan is, “been there done that.” eddie is, “currently doing that.”</p><p>eddie: [high fives richie]</p><p>richie: ben, codename, “it happened once in a dream.” mike, “if i had to pick a loser.”</p><p>richie: and bev is… “eagle two”</p><p>bev: oh thank god</p></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<p>anyone else ever think about how in chapter two we’re going to see the losers reunite. we’re gonna get to see bill and mike make eye contact with each other for the first time in two decades, we’re gonna get to see ben’s eyes light up the moment he sees beverly and realises he’s still in love with her, we’re gonna get to see richie look up and see eddie and smile at him like he hung the stars in the sky because holy fuck it’s been so. damn. long. and they’re finally back together where they belong. they’re finally <i>home </i>and<i> happy.</i></p>
<p>and then we’re gonna have to watch the light drop from all of their eyes when they learn about stan.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Fanfiction is the literal embodiment of “if you want something done right, do it yourself”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://asheathes.tumblr.com/post/132196280160/if-you-want-me-to-have-a-complete-breakdown-just" class="tumblr_blog">asheathes</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>If you want me to have a complete breakdown just show me an otp where one says “keep your eyes on me” when they’re trying to calm the other</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://laberintodeofelia.tumblr.com/post/172649026348/me-randomly-at-3am-i-must-clean-my-room-and">laberintodeofelia</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me, randomly, at 3am:</b> i. must clean my room. and try on some outfits. and then i should draw something. it will be beautiful. also i should make a pot of rice ….!!!!!!!! i have never felt this alive</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://torikelly.co.vu/post/172423002156/me-begging-on-my-knees-sobbing-voice-raw">fifth-harmony</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me, begging on my knees, sobbing, voice raw, whispering quietly:</b> please dear god let me enjoy something in moderation</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>brain:</b> OBSESSED OBSESSED OBSESSED OBSESSED OBSESSED OBSESSED OBSESSED OBSESSED</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Cats are just little dudes</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://bleep-bleep-richie.tumblr.com/post/167324503248/ok-so-heres-a-concept-richie-not-being-able-to" class="tumblr_blog">bleep-bleep-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ok so here’s a concept:</p><ul><li>richie not being able to keep his comments to himself in class</li><li>richie’s teachers getting sick to death of his hand shooting up constantly </li><li>richie getting detention all the time for talking out of turn</li><li>richie getting this shit beat out of him at home when he gets detention </li><li>richie having detention so many times that he gets suspended</li><li>richie strolling up to school after the three day suspension w his arm in a sling bc his dad twisted his arm so far back that richie’s shoulder popped out of socket</li><li>kids in class rolling their eyes and stifling their laughs when richie asks a question that seems genuine and sensible to him but makes no sense to anyone else</li><li>richie’s adhd isolating him from his peers</li><li>teachers labeling richie as trouble without bothering to try to decipher what his issues actually are</li><li>richie not allowing his disorder to affect his grades </li><li>richie getting yelled out for not paying attention and then aceing every damn test</li><li>“i understand it the first time, that’s why i get distracted when you have to keep explaining it to everyone else”</li><li>the boy w the stutter and the dead brother showing up in detention one day bc he refused to give a speech</li><li>the kid w a fannypack and inhaler being there the next day too bc he straight up yelled at the nurse when she refused to take his temperature for the third time that day</li><li>a girl whose hair looks like autumn leaves and the orphan farmer boy who hardly talks casually striding in without even bothering to put out the cigarettes that landed them there in the first place</li><li>a huffy kid stomping in, arms crossed, drops into a desk and grumbles under his breath </li><li>“it’s not my fault the teacher was fucking wrong. again.”</li><li>and, finally, a chubby boy coming in, looking sad, offering gum and explaining he wasn’t trying to skip class, he was just hiding from the school bully</li><li>the rudest teacher in school supervising detention that day</li><li>“well would ya look at this little club”</li><li>everyone glancing at each other and grinning </li><li>the entirety of the losers club making every teacher’s life a living fucking hell from that moment on</li><li>but also helping each other w their issues</li><li>everyone leaving their bedroom windows unlocked for richie or bev to crawl into when their houses are unbearable</li><li>eddie sitting next to richie in class so richie has someone to pass notes to when he has a comment he can’t contain</li><li>richie carrying a thermometer, bandaids and an inhaler in his backpack for eddie </li><li>mike listening to bill’s speeches over and over until bill is comfortable enough that his stutter is practically nonexistent </li><li>stan grabbing mike’s cigarette out of his hand and pretending it’s his own when a teacher sees them bc if mike gets another detention this week, he’s getting suspended</li><li>stan scribbling down everytime he wants to argue w a teacher in a notebook to show to bill and bill nodding along while stan rants about all these fucking idiots</li><li>bev shoving and punching anyone who makes fun of ben for anything ever</li><li>ben buying twizzlers and jolly ranchers when bev quits smoking and throwing one at her anytime she starts craving a cigarette </li><li>this is so long but wow</li><li>friends loving friends man</li></ul></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://asheathes.tumblr.com/post/132196280160/if-you-want-me-to-have-a-complete-breakdown-just" class="tumblr_blog">asheathes</a>:</p><blockquote><p>If you want me to have a complete breakdown just show me an otp where one says “keep your eyes on me” when they’re trying to calm the other</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172672559555
Date: Fri, 06 Apr 2018 20:28:11
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172672559555/kids-in-the-dark
Slug: kids-in-the-dark
Reblog key: 2YZCf6GO
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Kids In The Dark
<p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark" class="tumblr_blog">whenyourereddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary: 

Richie didn’t know what to expect when he was saved from an abusive household and placed in a group home with six other kids his age, who were all as deeply troubled as himself. All he expected was a roof over his head. Finding a family and falling in love only existed in his wildest dreams. But not anymore.

</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly are the main ones, with a hint of OT7</p>
<p>Chapter: 1/?, <b><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171338495790/kids-in-the-dark">2</a>, <a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171546044915/summary-richie-tozier-lost-everything-he-didnt">3</a>, <a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171913619555/summary-im-just-tired-of-being-the-same">4</a> <a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13754217/chapters/31607769">(Read on AO3)</a></b></p>
<p>Words: 3403</p>
<p>Warnings/Tags: Aged Up Characters. Lots of dark subject matter, including: abuse, self-harm, mention of sexual abuse, mention of suicide</p>
<p>Notes: 

This is a new fic that I’ve started working on. I was hoping to get some feedback and see if this is something people would like to read. It deals with a lot of dark subject matter (see tags) so please proceed with caution. There are too many couple interactions to tag, so I just tagged the end game ones. But there are plenty of interactions among all of them. Let me know what you think!</p>
<p>—</p>
<p><b>Sirens.</b></p>
<p>All he heard was
the roar of sirens in the distance getting closer<i>
</i>and closer,<i> </i>but
never <i>close enough</i>.
Even when they were right outside his house they sounded as if they
were miles away. Everything seemed far and distant, except the sound
of his own labored breathing. Each breath rang loudly in his ears,
seeming to be amplified against the cold bathroom tile.</p>
<p><b>Red
lights. </b>
</p>
<p>All
he saw was the flashing red lights illuminating the glass. From where
his head laid against the bathroom floor, he could see straight
through into the living room. With each heavy blink, he saw less and
less. His vision was becoming so dangerously blurry, he couldn’t see
the ambulance and cop cars pull up out front, just the way the window
lit red.</p>
<p><b>Relief.</b></p>
<p>All
he felt was an immense amount of relief washing over him. The second
the phone fell from his loose grip, he knew it was over. There was no
going back at this point; he couldn’t take back what he had done.
Whatever happened beyond this moment, he didn’t know and he didn’t
care. There was nothing left but relief at the rapidly approaching
end. 
</p> <p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>I’m not entirely sure that link worked for the anon that asked so I’m reblogging this just in case it didn’t!<br/></p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="http://gaybeverlymarsh.tumblr.com/post/165260272460/richiegoldfarb-richiegoldfarb" class="tumblr_blog">gaybeverlymarsh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://richiegoldfarb.tumblr.com/post/165260220805/richiegoldfarb-richiegoldfarb" class="tumblr_blog">richiegoldfarb</a>:</p>
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<blockquote><p>stan “i just want to be beautiful” uris</p></blockquote>

<p>richie “please see me” tozier</p></blockquote>

<p>eddie “im begging to be set free” eddie kaspbrak</p></blockquote>

<p>bill “i wish i was better for them” denbrough</p></blockquote>

<p>mike “at least let me die a peaceful death” hanlon</p></blockquote>

<p>beverly “his hands are under my skin” marsh</p></blockquote>

<p>ben “my body is not something i wanted” hanscom</p></blockquote>

<p>STOP BEING SO FUCKING LOUD</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://grapefruitmimosa.tumblr.com/post/83773668445">grapefruitmimosa</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>i can’t believe i used to think people my age were adults</p>
</blockquote>
<p>the older you are reading this post the funnier it is</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172671508470
Date: Fri, 06 Apr 2018 19:46:01
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172671508470/thebibliosphere-not-thechosenone
Slug: thebibliosphere-not-thechosenone
Reblog key: p11Ii2Tq
Reblog url: http://guesswhat-fuckyou.tumblr.com/post/172671178715/thebibliosphere-not-thechosenone
Reblog name: guesswhat-fuckyou
Title: 
<p><a href="https://thebibliosphere.tumblr.com/post/171944496801/not-thechosenone-moribunny" class="tumblr_blog">thebibliosphere</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://not-thechosenone.tumblr.com/post/171944325217/moribunny-not-thechosenone" class="tumblr_blog">not-thechosenone</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://moribunny.tumblr.com/post/171944281570/not-thechosenone-incandescent-creativity" class="tumblr_blog">moribunny</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://not-thechosenone.tumblr.com/post/171943574392/incandescent-creativity-animetitle-me-writing" class="tumblr_blog">not-thechosenone</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://incandescent-creativity.tumblr.com/post/171809890616/animetitle-me-writing-dialogue-what-is-man-but" class="tumblr_blog">incandescent-creativity</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://animetitle.tumblr.com/post/171255635701/me-writing-dialogue-what-is-man-but-a-vessel" class="tumblr_blog">animetitle</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>me writing dialogue:</b> “what is man but a vessel through which a higher entity may see? what is his purpose? must he find a purpose? we are but stardust; the universe comprehending itself.”</p>
<p><b>me writing action:</b> they ran real fast from the bad men aand legs hurty</p>
</blockquote>

<p><b>me writing action:</b> Her legs pounded against the earth, the familiar jolt grounding her like nothing else could. Magic, gods, royalty—she didn’t know anything about that. But running? That’s something she’d been doing since day one. </p>
<p><b>me writing dialogue:</b> “I dunno man whatchu wanna do” “I dunno. What do you think?” “Hey man I don’t know”</p>
</blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mACCn7FBzTqZKkBEMDO8yMA">@moribunny</a> </p>
<p>Look, it’s us. </p>
</blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPTjfGsplOvIHEaUKsbz_0A">@not-thechosenone</a> actually more like</p>
<p><b>me writing descriptions: </b>The morning sun streamed in through the stained-glass window, a thousand jewel-like reflections dancing across the tiled floor. </p>
<p><b>me writing action:</b> one person hits other person uhhh then they both run from bad guy</p>
<p><b>me writing dialogue: </b>“hi” “hi” “bye”</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Accurate.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I am simultaneously all of these at any given moment of writing. There is no consistency in the first draft, only authorial suffering and wandering exposition.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172671470130
Date: Fri, 06 Apr 2018 19:44:42
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172671470130/renturbes-theneurotypicals-for-my-next-trick
Slug: renturbes-theneurotypicals-for-my-next-trick
Reblog key: tbhOxnVF
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/172671334090/renturbes-theneurotypicals-for-my-next-trick
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://renturbes.tumblr.com/post/157313688638/theneurotypicals-for-my-next-trick-ill-go" class="tumblr_blog">renturbes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://theneurotypicals.tumblr.com/post/157153679485/for-my-next-trick-ill-go-through-9-different" class="tumblr_blog">theneurotypicals</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>For my next trick I’ll go through 9 different emotions within two minutes</p></blockquote>
<p>

<a href="https://www.tumblr.com/tagged/the-first-trick-was-having-no-emotions-for-four-days-straight">#the first trick was having no emotions for four days straight</a>

<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172930984570
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 13:37:09
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172930984570/eddie-that-persons-an-idiot-eddie-eddie
Slug: eddie-that-persons-an-idiot-eddie-eddie
Reblog key: OcC8qWfl
Reblog url: https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/172928839658/eddie-that-persons-an-idiot-eddie-eddie
Reblog name: reddieforlove
Title: 
<p><a href="https://voidtozier.tumblr.com/post/170724794843/eddie-that-persons-an-idioteddie-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">voidtozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> That person’s an idiot.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, realizing it’s Richie:</b> Shit that’s my idiot.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172930975260
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 13:36:47
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172930975260/when-the-canon-breaks-your-hearts-so-you-try-to
Slug: when-the-canon-breaks-your-hearts-so-you-try-to
Reblog key: Fi5mZC7r
Reblog url: https://fuckedreddie.tumblr.com/post/172929058890/when-the-canon-breaks-your-hearts-so-you-try-to
Reblog name: fuckedreddie
Title: When the canon breaks your hearts so you try to heal it with fanfiction
<p><a href="http://claup777.tumblr.com/post/155682343921/when-the-canon-breaks-your-hearts-so-you-try-to" class="tumblr_blog">claup777</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="196" data-orig-width="393"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/19a651eecb209e32fd439778d4e3fa92/tumblr_inline_ojkwo4lAj81sbvr8x_500.gif" data-orig-height="196" data-orig-width="393"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172930848425
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 13:31:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172930848425/ben-why-are-people-so-obsessed-with-top-or
Slug: ben-why-are-people-so-obsessed-with-top-or
Reblog key: gj7oIygt
Reblog url: https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/172930579790/ben-why-are-people-so-obsessed-with-top-or
Reblog name: 20gayteeneds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/172913159532/ben-why-are-people-so-obsessed-with-top-or" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Why are people so obsessed with top or bottom?? Honestly, I would be excited just to have a bunk bed. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m gonna tell him.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Don’t you dare. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172904871925
Date: Fri, 13 Apr 2018 17:40:24
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172904871925/rebel-eds-more-richie-and-his-parents-head
Slug: rebel-eds-more-richie-and-his-parents-head
Reblog key: 5IJ7cEU7
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>More Richie and his parents head canons!  </h2>
<p>Sorta based on my other post <a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and" target="_blank">here</a>, which I was really surprised people seemed to like.  Anyway, I’ve been thinking about Richie attempting to romance Eddie based on his parents, so here are these! </p>
<p>- Richie’s parents are <i>gross</i>.  At least, he thinks so.  They’re always hugging, kissing, cuddling up together on the couch in the evenings, making yucky eyes at each other- and it’s been that way with them FOREVER.  </p>
<p>- “<i>Ewww </i>get a room!!” he’s always told them, since he was like six.  <i>SIX</i>.  Don’t they get it by now??  </p>
<p>- “Or you can go to yours, kiddo!” Went always fires back, laughing when Richie just scoffs and covers his eyes as he runs off to hide in his room.  </p>
<p>- Why are grown ups gross??  Richie always wondered, until he was around 13 and started noticing how nice-looking Eddie is.  He wanted to be together with Eddie, wanted to spend time with him, make him laugh, get his attention.  </p>
<p>- Richie is an idiot. </p> <p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172882281080
Date: Fri, 13 Apr 2018 00:00:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172882281080/eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for
Slug: eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for
Reblog key: ahJ2NvCM
Reblog url: http://hansbrak.tumblr.com/post/172880993872/eddiewearsgucci-we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for
Reblog name: hansbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiewearsgucci.tumblr.com/post/167205614525/we-didnt-get-a-scare-scene-for-richie-like" class="tumblr_blog">eddiewearsgucci</a>:</p><blockquote><p>we didn’t get a scare scene for richie like everyone else bc when pennywise showed up at his house he wasn’t wearing his glasses and just walked right past the evil clown crouched in the corner blissfully unaware and pennywise was so intimidated by such a raw power move he just got up and left</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172882182320
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 23:56:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172882182320/looking-at-richie-playing-some-prank-on-stan-from
Slug: looking-at-richie-playing-some-prank-on-stan-from
Reblog key: W7Bbpy9y
Reblog url: http://hansbrak.tumblr.com/post/172881369472/looking-at-richie-playing-some-prank-on-stan-from
Reblog name: hansbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/172863069187/looking-at-richie-playing-some-prank-on-stan-from" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Looking at Richie playing some prank on Stan from a far</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> what a weirdo</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I know. I can’t believe I’m gonna fall in love with him.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Well, you don’t have to.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No, I gonna.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172853979885
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 03:59:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172853979885/controversial-writing-tip
Slug: controversial-writing-tip
Reblog key: mUySHyGq
Reblog url: https://noodleboyshane.tumblr.com/post/172849963277/controversial-writing-tip
Reblog name: noodleboyshane
Title: 
<p><a href="http://merope.co.vu/post/172797839843/burritalks-controversial-writing-tip-open-a" class="tumblr_blog">oliviahyes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://burritalks.tumblr.com/post/172683107786/controversial-writing-tip-open-a-document-and" class="tumblr_blog">burritalks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>controversial  writing tip</h1>
<p>open a document and start writing</p>
</blockquote>
<p>unrealistic. blocked,</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172853071365
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 03:03:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172853071365/shandicandie-rewatching-it-and-noticed-a-couple
Slug: shandicandie-rewatching-it-and-noticed-a-couple
Reblog key: TfWW062L
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/172852478352/shandicandie-rewatching-it-and-noticed-a-couple
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shandicandie.tumblr.com/post/171136961852/rewatching-it-and-noticed-a-couple-cute-things" class="tumblr_blog">shandicandie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Rewatching IT and noticed a couple cute things.</p>

<p>1. Bill is so good and protective over Richie in the Niebolt House. He holds him and calms him down over the missing person poster, he pushes Richie behind him and Richie clings onto him when they open the door looking for Eddie, and Bill puts his arm up to stop him when they run into the kitchen. Protective Bill is so sweet.</p>

<p>2. Eddie and Stan playing in the quarry is adorable! They are splashing and dunking each other, laughing and just having so much fun, it’s so cute. I just love seeing Staniel smile.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="150" data-tumblr-attribution="staunris:lBPO8pD-pPExeZZgPCU0SA:ZTxAlf2T_4CWp" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b8201318a530db5eda0fbe0df804a28/tumblr_inline_p4iojty5jg1s7o31e_540.gif"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b8201318a530db5eda0fbe0df804a28/tumblr_inline_p4iy13MMmE1s7o31e_540.gif" data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="150" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b8201318a530db5eda0fbe0df804a28/tumblr_inline_p4iojty5jg1s7o31e_540.gif"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172845778240
Date: Wed, 11 Apr 2018 22:12:56
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172845778240/dabiyyahwrites-akaashikelji-me-im-going-to
Slug: dabiyyahwrites-akaashikelji-me-im-going-to
Reblog key: KWG5HZZx
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172845682147/dabiyyahwrites-akaashikelji-me-im-going-to
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: 
<p><a href="http://dabiyyahwrites.tumblr.com/post/172243115824/akaashikelji-me-im-going-to-write-today" class="tumblr_blog">dabiyyahwrites</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://akaashikelji.tumblr.com/post/169969733684/me-im-going-to-write-today-also-me" class="tumblr_blog">akaashikelji</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>me: i’m going to write today!!</p>
<p>also me:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="595" data-orig-width="543"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93aae92ab85685aa769415a72e05c22a/tumblr_inline_p2x80llHLI1rz7a04_540.png" data-orig-height="595" data-orig-width="543"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>Me today. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172838194255
Date: Wed, 11 Apr 2018 17:34:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172838194255/rebel-eds-okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie
Slug: rebel-eds-okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie
Reblog key: 6qu3u6bj
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Okay so I keep thinking about Maggie and Went and how they would seriously LOVE Eddie being around Richie?? </p>
<p>- Went and Maggie are a pair of the most relaxed, trusting parents out there.  They know how much of a nerd their son REALLY is, so even if he’s come home a couple of times smelling like that weed stuff the kids are smoking, or has stumbled home on a rare Friday night, drunk off his ass, they already know he’s going to be fine.</p>
<p>-Eddie is usually with him, one long arm thrown over his small shoulders as he helps Richie drag his long legs to his room.  “Sorry Mr. and Mrs. Tozier.  I pulled him out of the party before he got too messed up.” </p>
<p>-Went and Maggie share a glance and a smirk from the couch.  Their dumbass son doing dumbass things again.  </p> <p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="926" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65043c38c086cf860958e9b76649a192/tumblr_inline_p71il3j1x51vyiksi_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="926" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure>
Tags: had to add op's tags because ho freaking cute!, LOVE LOVE LOVE!!

Post id: 172817509100
Date: Wed, 11 Apr 2018 01:22:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172817509100/imagine-an-au-where-eddie-and-richie-get-together
Slug: imagine-an-au-where-eddie-and-richie-get-together
Reblog key: 0GJjLEBw
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/172817173200/imagine-an-au-where-eddie-and-richie-get-together
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/172742532322/imagine-an-au-where-eddie-and-richie-get-together" class="tumblr_blog">edsbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Imagine an AU where Eddie and Richie get together just before the summer going into their last year of high school </p><p>They’re kind of shy about it at first, what with being friends first before anything else, and all of the Losers wonder how they’ll cross that line and if this is going to last, despite seeing how much their friends really like each other </p><p>And to make matters harder, Sonia had made Eddie promise ages ago that he would spend his summer break down with her in Florida, and nothing is worse than that, but she won’t let Eddie stay in Derry by himself and so the two boys have to separate before they can even figure out what they are</p><p>And Eddie knew Florida would suck, and now that he’s away from Richie it sucks even more, but Richie makes it his absolute life’s mission to call Eddie every day, without fail, sending him down letters and postcards and even an old shirt of his, “just in case you were really missing me,” Richie tells him one day, and Eddie will blush and laugh, but he totally wears the shirt when his Mum isn’t around. Without even realising it, Eddie isn’t scared anymore about taking the next step with Richie, he feels more sure than ever every time they talk for hours on the phone together </p><p>So the weeks pass by, finally reaching the end of the summer, and it’s true when they say absence makes the heart grow fonder, because as soon as Eddie is back in Derry he races over to Richie’s house, almost knocking the door down, and the door swings open with such force before Eddie is being picked up and spun around, and he laughs into Richie’s neck, so unbelievably happy it only hits him then how much he missed his Trashmouth </p><p>“Fuck, Eds,” Richie whispers, and that moment feels like the perfect time to have their first kiss, so they do, missing slightly and wobbling as Richie is still holding Eddie, but it’s perfect because it’s them</p><p>The rest of the Losers spend their final school year experiencing what it’s like to see Eddie and Richie go full PDA on their asses, hardly believing those two fumbling idiots turned into such needy touchy boyfriends with absolutely no shame at all</p><p>And Eddie even thanks his mum one day for taking him to Florida. She is more than surprised, but not as surprised as when she caught Richie sneaking out of Eddies room at 7 in the morning, covered head to toe in hickeys. </p><p>Eddie gets grounded, but it was totally worth it.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172785876145
Date: Tue, 10 Apr 2018 02:52:34
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172785876145/reddie-trashgetti-lomasdope-a-relationship
Slug: reddie-trashgetti-lomasdope-a-relationship
Reblog key: xSWFkYHk
Reblog url: https://hoeziertozier.tumblr.com/post/172785529339/lomasdope-a-relationship-with-a-good-flirt-to
Reblog name: hoeziertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-trashgetti.tumblr.com/post/172785529339/lomasdope-a-relationship-with-a-good-flirt-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-trashgetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://lomasdope.com/post/151514700951/a-relationship-with-a-good-flirt-to-roast-ratio" class="tumblr_blog">lomasdope</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>a relationship with a good flirt to roast ratio<br/></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="47" data-orig-width="191"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eb825955c1e229fe95ee28a87041d52b/tumblr_inline_p6yi7uJJxQ1u5n1dt_500.jpg" data-orig-height="47" data-orig-width="191"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172784829240
Date: Tue, 10 Apr 2018 01:58:53
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172784829240/the-devil-works-hard-but-fanfiction-writers-work
Slug: the-devil-works-hard-but-fanfiction-writers-work
Reblog key: BP1QWuT4
Reblog url: https://reddieornox.tumblr.com/post/172778810914/the-devil-works-hard-but-fanfiction-writers-work
Reblog name: reddieornox
Title: 
<p><a href="https://accio-pizzarolls.tumblr.com/post/172742624222/the-devil-works-hard-but-fanfiction-writers-work" class="tumblr_blog">accio-pizzarolls</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the devil works hard but fanfiction writers work harder </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172783072975
Date: Tue, 10 Apr 2018 00:45:51
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172783072975/imagine-richie-having-a-video-his-mom-took-of-him
Slug: imagine-richie-having-a-video-his-mom-took-of-him
Reblog key: ERuM7oLv
Reblog url: https://vanilluna.tumblr.com/post/172782183547/imagine-richie-having-a-video-his-mom-took-of-him
Reblog name: vanilluna
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://thatgazebobullshit.tumblr.com/post/172769583578">thatgazebobullshit</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Imagine Richie having a video his mom took of him and Eddie when they were like 6 years old and Richie had just learned what being married was and he tells his mother that he wants to marry Eddie and she goes “shouldn’t you ask him first?” And he goes to Eddie and asks him and Eddie just goes “Okay” and continues with whatever he was doing while Richie turns to the camera beaming</p>
<p>Now imagine Richie using that video when he actually proposes to Eddie when they’re older</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://thebuttplug.tumblr.com/post/161091762973/the-real-struggle-of-writing-having-the-entire" class="tumblr_blog">thebuttplug</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the real struggle of writing: having the entire movie mapped out in your head like ur steven spielberg but putting it down on paper is like spongebob trying to write his essay for boating school</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: stanheartsbill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://acupofteaandmore.tumblr.com/post/91908248948">acupofteaandmore</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>if i ever misgender you or use slang (bro, man, gurl, dude) that makes you feel even slightly uncomfortable please tell me because your gender identity and comfort is more important than any word i may use to refer to you</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/172309068249/firstjumperonfire-okcupidescapades-one-time
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="http://firstjumperonfire.tumblr.com/post/122060495378/okcupidescapades-one-time-when-i-was-a-little" class="tumblr_blog">firstjumperonfire</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://okcupidescapades.tumblr.com/post/121511499886/one-time-when-i-was-a-little-drunk-and-laying-in" class="tumblr_blog">okcupidescapades</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>one time when i was a little drunk and laying in bed with a guy, i kissed his neck and mumbled “i could beat the shit out of you” in his ear. </p><p>he said “i know”</p></blockquote>

<p>imagine your otp</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172301210098/okay-but-like-why-arent-people-reblogging-more" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Okay but like</p><p>Why aren’t people reblogging more fics? </p><p>I keep seeing great fics with few reblogs and then like only a handful who EVERYONE reblogs.  What the hell is going on?  If you want more content from more people, show MORE writers love.  REBLOG.  When you reblog, more people see the lovely fics being written and missed.  If you can’t reblog it right then, save it in your drafts and do it when you have a moment.  SEND ASKS.  You can leave compliments on anon.  REPLY.  You can leave something like “OH MY GOD I LOVE” or “FUCK THIS IS SO GOOD”.  Hell, drop an emoji love bomb on the replies.  DO SOMETHING.  </p><p>This is why we have so many people who feel shitty about their writing- because readers aren’t reblogging and spreading the hard work done for free AND asked for.  I don’t even go through my dash much anymore because I see the same things reblogged over and over and other writers ignored.  Not very loving and supportive.  This is why I also don’t even want to put out content anymore because what’s the point?  This used to be fun.  Now it’s just a place for insecurities to run free.  </p><p>And sure, maybe the number of likes and reblogs shouldn’t matter, but it does.  It’s not wrong to want validation. Fuck, we ALL want validation.  Go and validate the writers.  Don’t you like when people tell you they like your stuff?  Don’t you want to make more writers feel awesome that way?  Come on!  Let’s spread more fics around from more writers!  I want to see a bigger number of happy and loved writers excited to put content out there!</p><p>P. S. Same goes for fanart.  </p></blockquote>
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Slug: oof-i-think-im-gonna-have-the-first-chapter-of
Reblog key: nzNs9B6Y
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/172293084093/oof-i-think-im-gonna-have-the-first-chapter-of
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172293084093/oof-i-think-im-gonna-have-the-first-chapter-of" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>Oof I think I’m gonna have the first chapter of the escort fic ready within the next few days.  I am excited!! 💜</h2></blockquote>
<p>YOU GUYS!! IT’S GONNA BE SO AMAZING!! PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE KEEP AN EYE OUT FOR THIS! YOU WILL NOT BE SORRY!</p>
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Reblog key: ofnWxqQz
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/172282981864/carliapologist-leans-forward-until-my-nose
Reblog name: imeddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://carliapologist.tumblr.com/post/161551587254/leans-forward-until-my-nose-touches-the-mirror" class="tumblr_blog">carliapologist</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>*leans forward until my nose touches the mirror* Sis, I love you, but you a whole dumbass</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: Opag6HhO
Reblog url: https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/172283151630/mike-i-understand-but-i-disageee-stan-well
Reblog name: freakytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/172278312770/mike-i-understand-but-i-disageee-stan-well" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>mike: i understand, but i disageee</p><p>stan: well then. we’re in disagreement. you’ll have to excuse me</p><p>stan: [walks away]</p><p>mike: i’m sorry you had to witness such a vicious fight</p><p>richie: oh, was that a fight?</p><p>mike: are you kidding? he said “you’ll have to excuse me” instead of “please excuse me”. he might as well have spit in my face. </p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: http://gamoraaasquill.tumblr.com/post/172266392476/futchcassidy-hey-quick-question-what-the-fuck
Reblog name: gamoraaasquill
Title: 
<p><a href="http://futchcassidy.tumblr.com/post/156808282713/hey-quick-question-what-the-fuck-is-going-on" class="tumblr_blog">futchcassidy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>hey quick question. what the fuck is going on</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/172265974577/goldenjaguars-richie-putting-his-jacket-over
Reblog name: kaspbrak-eddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://goldenjaguars.tumblr.com/post/165551774287/richie-putting-his-jacket-over-eddie-after" class="tumblr_blog">goldenjaguars</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Richie, putting his jacket over Eddie after throwing rocks at a bee nest:</b> Don’t worry babe, I’ll protect you - I got stung once, I’m immune. GO AHEAD AND STING ME, BEES! It does NOTHING</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 5B5Pa5os
Reblog url: https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172046252867/wildflowers
Reblog name: skeletonscribbles
Title: Wildflowers
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172046252867/wildflowers" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I got swept up by this angsty little idea, and now it’s a baby monster of a fic.<br/>Tread carefully.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14028123">Ao3 Link: Wildflowers</a></b><br/></p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> M (Sexual situations, disordered eating, generalized angst)</p>
<p><b>Pairings: </b>Reddie, minor Benverly, minor Stan/Bill/Mike</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 16,845</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b><br/>Eddie Kaspbrak is always early, and Richie Tozier is always late.</p>
<p><b>Excerpt:</b></p>
<p>“I liked it,” Eddie said softly, hoping he’d be drowned out by the music. He had no such luck - at just that moment, a softer song started playing.</p>
<p>Upon hearing the opening guitar, Richie’s face lit up. “Oh, this must be Bev’s playlist. She knows what I like.”</p>
<p><i>“You belong among the wildflowers; you belong in a boat out at sea…”</i></p>
<p>“What do you like?” Eddie asked, feeling bold.</p>
<p>Richie huffed out a small breath and looked down at him, expression totally transparent, as if to say, ‘you already know the answer to this question’.</p>
<p>He was right about that. Eddie did know.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://valuedabovehoardedgold.tumblr.com/post/172259035297/write-it-badly-write-it-badly-write-it-badly" class="tumblr_blog">valuedabovehoardedgold</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“WRITE IT BADLY. Write it badly, write it badly, write it badly, write it badly. Stop what you’re doing, open a Word document, put a pencil on some paper, just get the idea out of your head. Let it be good later. Write it down now. Otherwise it will die in there.”</blockquote> <p>— Brandon Sanderson on overcoming writer’s block to create a first draft as a professional author (via <a href="http://almost-always-eventually-right.tumblr.com/">almost-always-eventually-right</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="397" data-orig-width="398"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eafcd1d1282283169b4579853592efa3/tumblr_inline_p66c0nTgTY1vyiksi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="397" data-orig-width="398"/></figure><blockquote><p><i>“I fucking love you. I’ve loved you for so long.”</i><br/></p></blockquote><p><i>AKA THE INFAMOUS ESCORT FIC BY THE AMAZING <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a></i></p>
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Reblog url: http://allahlav.tumblr.com/post/172248221592/fatally-procrastinating-adverbs-arent-evil-said
Reblog name: allahlav
Title: 
<p><a href="http://fatally-procrastinating.tumblr.com/post/127212040491/adverbs-arent-evil-said-isnt-dead-please-stop" class="tumblr_blog">fatally-procrastinating</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Adverbs aren’t evil; said isn’t dead<br/>Please stop hitting the wall with your head<br/><br/>Active is grand but not always the best<br/>Sometimes it’s passive that passes the test<br/><br/>

Some write with <i>style</i>, others write plain <br/>Let’s all agree that writing’s a pain<br/><br/>The ‘rules’ can be broken, twisted, or bent<br/>All that matters is that <i>you </i>are content<br/><br/>Make your own story and write your own way<br/>This has been a writer’s PSA</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172245530390/90scherry-its-ok-to-disappear-for-a-lil-while
Slug: 90scherry-its-ok-to-disappear-for-a-lil-while
Reblog key: L6XNkNRo
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/172243944617/90scherry-its-ok-to-disappear-for-a-lil-while
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://90scherry.tumblr.com/post/163795486028">90scherry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>it’s ok to disappear for a lil while and get your shit together.</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172244645020/shoutout-to-those-who-arent-writers-or-artists
Slug: shoutout-to-those-who-arent-writers-or-artists
Reblog key: ziRx9D0k
Reblog url: https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/172241441115/shoutout-to-those-who-arent-writers-or-artists
Reblog name: freakytozier
Title:  Shoutout to those who aren’t writers or artists 
<p><a href="http://slashpalooza.tumblr.com/post/171106382028/shoutout-to-those-who-arent-writers-or-artists" class="tumblr_blog">slashpalooza</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171104619670/shoutout-to-those-who-arent-writers-or-artists" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://randomslasher.tumblr.com/post/163576881626/shoutout-to-those-who-arent-writers-or-artists" class="tumblr_blog">randomslasher</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://cullenstairshenanigans.tumblr.com/post/142697181609">cullenstairshenanigans</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>That’s all those of you who don’t produce drawings or comics,
fics or drabbles.</p>
<p>All of you who <i>just </i>reblog,
<i>only</i> comment, don’t do <i>anything but</i> look and read.</p>
<p>This one’s for you. </p>
<p>Because you’re the likers, the sharers, the taggers, the
ask-senders. The reviewers, the praise-givers, the supporters, the flailers.
The response, the feedback, the reward for all that hard work. Sometimes the
difference between giving up and continuing.</p>
<p>You’re the cornerstone, the heart and soul of this
community. It wouldn’t exist without you. Please don’t ever ever think
otherwise. Please don’t ever think you shouldn’t talk to the creators whose
stuff you enjoy.</p>
<p>And please let me say this:</p>
<h2>Thank you for being awesome.</h2>
</blockquote>
<p>PREACH THIS LOUD AND CLEAR, CONTENT CREATORS WOULD NOT BE WHO WE WERE IF IT WEREN’T FOR SUPPORTERS AND I LOVE ALL OF YOU SO MUCH. YOUR COMMENTS, TAGS, LIKES, REBLOGS, AND ASKS MAKE MY DAY. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is a very strong mood for me everyday. Love the people who enjoy my writing. You give me the strength to keep going. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Every like, every reblog, every comment is the fuel to keep up, THANK YOU!!</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://get-fcking-reddie.tumblr.com/post/172243374430/the-losers-club-definitely-performed-a-dramatic
Reblog name: get-fcking-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/169673068496/the-losers-club-definitely-performed-a-dramatic" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the losers club definitely performed a dramatic recreation of ‘greased lightnin’ together<i> at least</i> once , with bev as danny </p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://anxiousbich.tumblr.com/post/172237690393/sylviawitch-thesnadger-when-i-was-in-school
Reblog name: anxiousbich
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://sylviawitch.tumblr.com/post/151889644674">sylviawitch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://thesnadger.tumblr.com/post/150496559800">thesnadger</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>When I was in school, one of my art teachers used to say “this world needs more creators. There’s more than enough destroyers in the world today.”</p>
<p>Just a reminder, if you create anything–art, writing, food, machines, ideas, equations, knits, tools, gardens–the world needs you.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This makes me happy.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Happy creating, everyone</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: Jcd2i7PW
Reblog url: https://reddieishome.tumblr.com/post/171596759683/canon-they-died-fanfic-fuck-you
Reblog name: reddieishome
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieishome.tumblr.com/post/171596759683/canon-they-died-fanfic-fuck-you">reddieishome</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>canon:</b> they died</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>fanfic:</b> fUCK YOU</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: hummingstan-deactivated20180507
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://whismical.tumblr.com/post/137639766655">whismical</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>*pushes tear back into eye* not now</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172225963685/untrusteveryone-shout-out-to-everyone-who-still
Slug: untrusteveryone-shout-out-to-everyone-who-still
Reblog key: qxpYet0A
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/172225488970/untrusteveryone-shout-out-to-everyone-who-still
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://untrusteveryone.tumblr.com/post/101102496724/shout-out-to-everyone-who-still-tries-to-get-back">untrusteveryone</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>SHOUT OUT TO EVERYONE WHO STILL TRIES TO GET BACK INTO THE SWING OF THINGS AFTER DEPRESSION HIT THEM HARD. THERE ISN’T ENOUGH RECOGNITION FOR THOSE PEOPLE WHO KNOW THAT THEY’RE GOING TO LOSE INTEREST AND MOTIVATION AGAIN BUT PUSH THEMSELVES TO DO STUFF ANYWAYS. YOU ARE FIGHTING A DAILY BATTLE WITH YOUR OWN THOUGHTS AND YOU’RE STILL COMING OUT ON TOP, YOU’RE ALL BRAVE AS FUCK</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172223322795/at-your-best-you-are-love
Slug: at-your-best-you-are-love
Reblog key: epyuxVdd
Reblog url: http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/171035090660/at-your-best-you-are-love
Reblog name: its-stranger-than-you-think
Title: At Your Best (You Are Love)
<p><a href="http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/171035090660/at-your-best-you-are-love" class="tumblr_blog">its-stranger-than-you-think</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>So, uh, this idea just came into my head because I was studying my bed sheets (idk man) which are a lavender color and then it got me thinking about the color purple overall and <i>t h e n</i> it reminded me of this one sunset I saw recently that looked like pink and purple cotton candy and my whole being just turned to mush at that point. This is garbage, but I don’t care. I love writing even though I suck at it. The formatting for this is kind of weird, but whatcha gonna do? I’m rambling, sorry.<br/></p>
<p>The title comes from the song <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xwdubODPSjA">At Your Best (You Are Love)</a> by Aaliyah. Absolutely stunning song and I highly suggest you listen to it. </p>
<p><b>Warnings</b>: <i>None, but there is absolutely no dialogue in this. Richie is just sappy and gay. </i></p>
<p><b>Words: </b>1,390</p>
<p><b>Summary</b>: <i>Richie is intrigued and distraught by the intensity of the sunset, but thanks to the help of one, beautiful boy, he soon understands the beauty within himself. </i></p>
<p><br/></p> <p><a href="http://its-stranger-than-you-think.tumblr.com/post/171035090660/at-your-best-you-are-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172214890558/deactivated" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://losver-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/172214378571/deactivated" class="tumblr_blog">losver-kaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>hello, hello!</p>

<p>at about 10:30 last night, my blog got deactivated (not by choice :p) and i lost a place where i felt i could be myself. i’ve been put under a supreme watch by homophobic parents who found out my sexuality from raiding through my phone. i’ve cried myself to sleep the last two nights, because that blog was a source of comfort. </p>

<p>every single fic i’ve *ever* spent time writing has been lost by the push of a button. i was 20 away from 1k followers after 3 months on tumblr. it meant the *world* to me, and to have it snatched away was heartbreaking.</p>

<p>it really hurts.</p>

<p>i’d appreciate it a ton if anyone seeing this could spread the word by a reblog. please, *please.* </p>

<p>♡♡♡♡</p>
</blockquote>

<p>My angel has returned!!  Please follow her again!!!  Much love and support for this lovely sweetheart is appreciated!!!  Reblog reblog reblog!!!  </p>
</blockquote>
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against the concrete, his chest heaving wildly from the adrenaline
coursing through his veins. The body in front of him laid motionless
while a thick pool of blood painted the ground red. Frantically, he
rubbed his hands against his jeans, staining them a similar color. He
could vaguely hear Eddie&rsquo;s trembling voice, but the ringing in his
ears didn&rsquo;t allow him to recognize any words. The sound of his phone
hitting the pavement sounded from behind him, followed by a heart
wrenching sob from his boyfriend. Never in his life had he wanted to
hold Eddie more than he did in the moment, but he just couldn&rsquo;t bring
himself to move. So he didn&rsquo;t. For what felt like an eternity, he
remained paralyzed.</p><p>In the distance, he
could hear sirens. Closer and closer, they grew until the sound
drowned out everything around him. The blinding red and blue lights
illuminated the scene and his stomach churned at the pair of
unblinking eyes staring back at him. Richie stumbled as he rose to
his feet, his legs too shaky to support his weight. He only made it a
few steps to the side before he fell to his hands and knees, unable
to stop the entire contents of his stomach from emptying into the
grass.</p><p>A strong grip
pulled him to his feet and then roughly tugged both of his arms
behind his back. His heart pounded in his chest as he felt a pair of
cold, metal handcuffs clamp down on each of his wrists. Any trace of
air in his lungs quickly left him as he desperately turned his head
around to see Eddie, tears pouring down his cheeks. He looked so
<i>broken, </i>something Richie never wanted to see, but as he was
shoved into the backseat of the cop car, he couldn&rsquo;t bring himself to
feel an ounce of regret. A part of him knew he should. But he did
what he had to do. And he would do anything to keep Eddie safe. 
</p>
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<i>“Richie Tozier, I will love you until the day I die.” </i>

<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://bane-of-technology.tumblr.com/post/170689826749/bigmouthlass-sarapsys-streetlifemanifesto" class="tumblr_blog">bane-of-technology</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://bigmouthlass.tumblr.com/post/170689781903/sarapsys-streetlifemanifesto-dont-trust" class="tumblr_blog">bigmouthlass</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sarapsys.tumblr.com/post/170433850181/streetlifemanifesto-dont-trust-morning-you" class="tumblr_blog">sarapsys</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://streetlifemanifesto.tumblr.com/post/163942567037/dont-trust-morning-you-morning-you-is-a-dick" class="tumblr_blog">streetlifemanifesto</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Don’t trust morning you. Morning you is a dick. Morning you would sell your loved ones if it got them 5 minutes of extra sleep</p></blockquote>
<p>maybe morning me wouldn’t be such a dick if that flaky bitch evening me had gone to bed instead of tumblring til butts oclock int he morning</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Well evening me might have fallen asleep at a reasonable hour if that dumbass afternoon me hadn’t lain down for a “little nap” that lasted four hours.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wheezie-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/172112807544/eddie-shake-it-richie-shimmies-eddie-the">wheezie-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Shake it.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [shimmies]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> The container, Richie.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171559061130/mike-holding-an-antique-bottle-is-this-whiskey" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, holding an antique bottle:</b> Is this whiskey or perfume?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie: </b>*grabs and chugs the entire bottle*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie: </b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie: </b>It’s perfume.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://lovenotesuggestions.tumblr.com/post/170008872149/youre-so-beautiful-youre-so-beautiful-youre" class="tumblr_blog">lovenotesuggestions</a>:</p><blockquote><p>you’re so beautiful

you’re so beautiful



you’re so beautiful



you’re so beautiful



you’re so beautiful



you’re so beautiful
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you’re so beautiful
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you’re so beautiful

</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://writeinspiration.tumblr.com/post/172085184353/why-writing-takes-forever">writeinspiration</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *stops mid-sentence* damn what’s the word I want?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *spends 25 minutes on google trying to figure out the right vocab word*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *gets a paragraph done*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *starts another sentence, stops* what is that really specific fact I need?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *spends an hour trying to figure out this obscure thing that probably doesn’t actually matter*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> Wait what’s that thing called again?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *has no idea how to search for what I need*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *ends up digging through blogs and other archived websites for details*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *needs to reference source material for fact checking*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *has to eat and sleep at some point*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> should it be “she regards him with disdain” or “she glares at him with disdain” ??? (hint: it doesnt matter but gunna go back and forth over it for an hour)</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *gets distracted by the internet in general*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> HOW IS THIS ONLY 800 WORDS???????</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> fuck proofreading</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> okay fine i’ll proofread.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> holy shit this is awful.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *reworks entire sections*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> *doesn’t think I’m good enough as a writer and stops for a few days*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>writer:</b> repeat process as needed.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://losersclubimagines.tumblr.com/post/167841089217/stephen-king-i-definitely-made-the-right-choice" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubimagines</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stephen King:</b> I definitely made the right choice by killing off Eddie and Stan.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>IT Fandom:</b> you fucked up a perfectly good Richie Tozier is what you did. Look at it. It’s got anxiety.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://preservable.tumblr.com/post/165474718128/life-tip-if-nothing-goes-right-go-to-sleep" class="tumblr_blog">preservable</a>:</p><blockquote><p>life tip: if nothing goes right go to sleep</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://stansdead.tumblr.com/post/170124877038/you-ship-stozier-great-stenbrough-also-great" class="tumblr_blog">stansdead</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>you ship stozier? <i>great</i></p>
<p>stenbrough? <i>also great</i></p>
<p>reddie, kaspbrough, stanlon, steddie or bichie? <i>that’s great as well</i></p>
<p>now everyone shut the fuck up and stop being dramatic</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://pansexualsolas.tumblr.com/post/111335195298">pansexualsolas</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>if you read this you’re cute no take backs</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://delicateloser.tumblr.com/post/166496024624/how-i-like-to-think-the-differences-between-18" class="tumblr_blog">delicateloser</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(how I like to think the differences between 18+ stanlon/stike and reddie would go…)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, coming over to the table with a sundae</b>: I got this for us to share. you look beautiful today, you know. and I wrote another song that I’m going to play for you on my guitar later.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, blushing and embarrassed and smiling with cute dimples</b>: okay, I love you</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, with heart eyes</b>: love you too</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, leaning over to Eddie as he adjusts his glasses:</b> hey babe. me, you, backseat of my truck?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, with a mouth full of food</b>: okay sure, just let me finish my pizza</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, loudly scooting the chair back from the table as he stands</b>: just fucking bring it with you</p></blockquote>

<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(AND IT CONTINUES!) aged up reddie vs aged up stanlon/stike in: coming home together <i>in the moooood~</i></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Stanlon/Stike</b></b><b>:</b> *long glances and eye contact, Stan taking Mike’s hand to lead him to the bedroom when they arrive home; slow and passionate kisses, lots of neck kisses, clothing taken off and quite literally folded as it’s set to the side - for Stan’s sake*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Reddie</b>: *clothes are coming off before the front door even completely shuts, Richie picking Eddie up, who wraps his legs around his waist; Richie tries to carry him to the bedroom but struggles all the way down the hallway since they’re already making out, knocking down several picture frames along the way*</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>bill and eddie live together across the hall from richie and stan </p><p>every day bill and richie high five as they cross the hall to switch rooms for the night</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172523062975
Date: Mon, 02 Apr 2018 12:34:19
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/172523062975/batgirlonawafflerampage-siderealscribblings
Slug: batgirlonawafflerampage-siderealscribblings
Reblog key: O1lGGeL1
Reblog url: https://punkboytozier.tumblr.com/post/172520765730/batgirlonawafflerampage-siderealscribblings
Reblog name: punkboytozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://batgirlonawafflerampage.tumblr.com/post/168716737831/siderealscribblings-no-ship-wars-we-multiship" class="tumblr_blog">batgirlonawafflerampage</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://siderealscribblings.tumblr.com/post/156217051231/no-ship-wars-we-multiship-like-adults" class="tumblr_blog">siderealscribblings</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>no ship wars, we multiship like adults</p></blockquote>
<p style="">no love triangles, we polyship like adults too<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="397" data-orig-height="396" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98056ec0e1bf84e87ba3379d2d9ac3c1/tumblr_inline_p66asdHgzy1vyiksi_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="397" data-orig-height="396"/></figure><p>Richie fell back
against the concrete, his chest heaving wildly from the adrenaline
coursing through his veins. The body in front of him laid motionless
while a thick pool of blood painted the ground red. Frantically, he
rubbed his hands against his jeans, staining them a similar color. He
could vaguely hear Eddie’s trembling voice, but the ringing in his
ears didn’t allow him to recognize any words. The sound of his phone
hitting the pavement sounded from behind him, followed by a heart
wrenching sob from his boyfriend. Never in his life had he wanted to
hold Eddie more than he did in the moment, but he just couldn’t bring
himself to move. So he didn’t. For what felt like an eternity, he
remained paralyzed.</p>
<p>In the distance, he
could hear sirens. Closer and closer, they grew until the sound
drowned out everything around him. The blinding red and blue lights
illuminated the scene and his stomach churned at the pair of
unblinking eyes staring back at him. Richie stumbled as he rose to
his feet, his legs too shaky to support his weight. He only made it a
few steps to the side before he fell to his hands and knees, unable
to stop the entire contents of his stomach from emptying into the
grass.</p>
<p>A strong grip
pulled him to his feet and then roughly tugged both of his arms
behind his back. His heart pounded in his chest as he felt a pair of
cold, metal handcuffs clamp down on each of his wrists. Any trace of
air in his lungs quickly left him as he desperately turned his head
around to see Eddie, tears pouring down his cheeks. He looked so
<i>broken, </i>something Richie never wanted to see, but as he was
shoved into the backseat of the cop car, he couldn’t bring himself to
feel an ounce of regret. A part of him knew he should. But he did
what he had to do. And he would do anything to keep Eddie safe. 
</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/172501860548/if-youre-a-creator-and-you-needed-to-hear-this
Reblog name: reddieforlove
Title: If you're a creator and you needed to hear this today:
<p><a href="https://mypoorfaves.tumblr.com/post/170085220555/if-youre-a-creator-and-you-needed-to-hear-this" class="tumblr_blog">mypoorfaves</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>You have no idea how many people lurk on your work. No idea how many times people go back to revisit your work. How big they smile when they simply <i>think</i> about your work. How fast their heart beats, how excited they get when they see that you posted something.<br/></p>
<p>People are shy with their feedback. Sometimes it’s because they’re simply shy. Other times it’s because they assume you already know how great and talented you are. Could be both.</p>
<p>My point is, even if you barely have any likes or reblogs, don’t get discouraged. You have a lot of silent fans, but they are still your fans. Keep on creating. Because there is <i>always</i> someone out there who will love what you have made.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://2kyla.tumblr.com/post/172436752214/i-love-when-this-app-just-closes-itself-on-me-like" class="tumblr_blog">2kyla</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I love when this app just closes itself on me like you’re right thank you </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172436338648/it-is-official-from-here-on-out-i-am-writing" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>IT IS OFFICIAL. FROM HERE ON OUT I AM WRITING RICHIE WITH BLUE EYES, AS DESCRIBED ON PAGE 65</p><p>“Here are my eyes, so blue and so magnified behind these hateful, hateful glasses.”</p><p>I mean blue eyes and curly dark hair???  I’m sticking with the curly dark hair.  Eddie is going to swoon and sigh over Richie’s blue eyes I mean sksksdjdksk♥️♥️💓💓💖💖💓</p><p>Eddie is gonna love some blue eyes.  </p></blockquote>
Tags: BIG FUCKING MOOD RIGHT THERE, LIKE SAME
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<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172435417898/i-have-another-reddie-fic-idea-eddie-is-20-years" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>I have another Reddie fic idea!</h2><p>Eddie is 20 years old, dating Myra because his mother pushed him into it.  She introduced them at church, insisting that Myra comes from a good family and is a good girl.  Eddie folded to her wishes, his mom dangling his college fund in front of him as blackmail.  </p><p>The Losers do not like her- she’s exactly like his mother, they say.  Richie, especially.  Eddie is going to school to become a veterinarian, and he needs his mom’s help to pay.  He can’t do it without that money- so he ignores his friends, and his deepening feelings for his best friend Richie,  going forth with an engagement when Mrs. K proposes it in front of Myra.  </p><p>Now, the wedding is weeks away, everything is set in motion- he’s going to be a married man before he can even legally drink!  Then he finds out what the real plan is- his mom has formed some kind of agreement with Myra’s father, that once Myra and Eddie are married Eddie will quit school and work for him and his Fine Meats company, a company that treats animals poorly.  </p><p>So Eddie decides to run.  He goes to Richie the night before the wedding, shaking and pounding on his bedroom window at two in the morning.  </p><p>“Rich, I can’t do it.  I can’t marry her.”  </p><p>Richie has been hoping for this, seeing past Myra’s bullshit and her conniving ways.  “What do you wanna do?  Call it all off?”  </p><p>But Eddie can’t- he’s scared to.  Everything is already paid for.  From the wedding to the honey moon, to the first, last months rent and security deposit on a house for him and Myra.  He can’t just CALL IT OFF.  </p><p>“I’m gonna go,” Eddie tells Richie excitedly, his eyes lighting up with fire for the first time in months.  Myra has smothered the flame in Eddie’s soul, and Richie rejoices at seeing it find life again.  “Come with me!”  <br/></p><p>Richie isn’t going to say no to the boy he’s been in love with forever.  </p><p>So Eddie and Richie flee in the middle of the night, taking off to anywhere, together.  It doesn’t matter where they end up.  </p><p>SOOOOO that’s my loose idea.  I really, really like this idea!  It sounds like it would be a lot of fun to write.  What do you guys think?  </p></blockquote>

<p>😍😍😍😍😍</p>
Tags: YOU ALREADY KNOW HOW I FEEL ABOUT THIS, BUT I GOTTA SUPPORT MY NUMBER ONE
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<p><a href="http://windysharchives.tumblr.com/post/167785085031/home-is-the-thing-you-run-from" class="tumblr_blog">windysharchives</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I sneak out of my mother’s house every night after she goes to sleep. I call it her house because it is not my home. Home is where I’d feel at peace. Home is where I’d know my own name. No one calls me by the right name. I want my name back. During the day, I tell the boy with curls and buck teeth and eyes like a lightning strike to call me<i> Eddie</i>. He never does. At night, I don’t care what he calls me. At night, I am always me no matter the name because the people who puppet me put their hands to sleep. I don’t sleep much.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>I make it seem like there’s a body in my bed with the pillows in case my mother comes in. I look at it. I wonder if, maybe, it doesn’t matter what’s in my bed as long as something is sleeping: human, ghost or monster. I wonder if, maybe, I am the ghost haunting my own body. I wonder if, maybe, my mother doesn’t care what’s inside me as long as she can control it. I look at myself in the reflection of the window. I look human but I could also be a monster and no one would ever know it. I open the window. I climb out onto the roof and jump off. I stick the landing and look up at my mother’s bedroom window. I run.</p>
<p>I take nothing with me but a five dollar bill and my name. <i>Eddie. Eddie.</i> It beats with every crash of my heart against my ribs, begging to be released. It breathes with every gasp my lungs take, greedy in the stifling air of this monstrous town. I have seen the face of evil and I have devoured it whole and now it lives inside me. Evil broke my bones and I just put them back together in the shape of a boy. Evil is the ghost who made its home inside me. I want to be me, but I don’t know who that is. I want to be me, but I don’t know if I ever really was to begin with.</p>
<p>I am always running, it’s just that sometimes I’m not allowed to look like it. I am always running, it’s just that sometimes my lungs can’t take the pressure and they burst open, flowers blooming and choking me stiff. Those flowers are beautiful but the puppeteer rips them out root from root when my inhaler comes out, useless and empty of any real power. I am scared more than I cannot breathe. My head is sick more than my body is. The puppeteer would have my hide if she could lick my brain, if she knew that I know how I am not <i>sick</i> or <i>dirty</i> or <i>broken</i>. I am Eddie. I am Eddie.</p>
<p>My name is alive inside me as I end up in front of the lightning strike boy’s house. I grab a stone and toss it at his window, one for every time I thought of him tonight and was ashamed of it. One. Two. Three. Four. Five. The boy I love comes to the window and opens it. He is always himself, unashamedly, unabashedly. I wonder if he knows I love him because I love his freedom. I wonder if he knows I love him at all.</p>
<p>He smiles down at me. <i>Eddie</i>, he says, and it sounds like home, the home I’m not allowed to know, the home I’m not allowed to live within. I smile back. I always fashioned myself Juliet; the broken bird waiting for someone to save her. But maybe I was never broken at all and neither was Juliet; we were just waiting for somebody to tell us that we can save ourselves. I remember the lightning strike boy setting my arm in place when it snapped, when evil tried to make its way inside us. Evil laughed in our faces. Evil came in the shape of a smile. Maybe the true evil lived in our homes all along and we never knew. My evil had strings and an inhaler in a hand outstretched; my boy’s smelled like a vodka tonic. We all have people who long to control us, but in the end, they never say our true names. None of them know the things we love without them.</p>
<p>He says, <i>I thought I was Flynn Rider. I don’t have enough hair for you to climb.</i> I say, <i>then come to me. </i>He does, and as he lands at my feet, I ask him if he likes running. He smiles and says, <i>I like you.</i> I grab his hand and we run into the night. There, we don’t need names to still be ourselves. He says, <i>our friends will never let us live it down if they find out we went running around town all night in our fucking pajamas.</i> I shrug and keep running. He doesn’t know that all I do is run, even without him, even without our friends, even and especially without my mother. We run to the school and I buy him a coke from the machine outside the building. He leans against the cool brick and when he looks up at me through his eyelashes, lightning strikes. We kiss because it is dark and we are young and there is nobody around to tell us we are <i>sick</i> and <i>dirty</i> and <i>broken</i> for wanting to. There’s a lot my mother doesn’t know. There’s a lot my mother will never, ever find out.</p>
<p>We ditch the cans and keep running and when we laugh, we don’t sound like the evil that tried to feast its way inside us. We don’t sound like our mothers who don’t understand us. We don’t sound like anyone but ourselves. I drop him back off at his house and, because I’m wheezing a bit, he asks if I brought my inhaler with me. I shake my head and smile, <i>broad</i> and <i>proud</i> and <i>brave</i>.</p>
<p><i>I don’t need it.</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://safelov.tumblr.com/post/151038693742">safelov</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>hey it’s me: a huge fan of attention and validation</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: BIG MOOD TONIGHT
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<p><a href="http://mysticben.tumblr.com/post/155820759098/why-are-there-so-many-days-i-feel-like-we-just" class="tumblr_blog">mysticben</a>:</p><blockquote><p>why are there so many days?? i feel like we just had a whole day yesterday… they don’t stop</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://liliemm.tumblr.com/post/168873366595/eddie-im-allergic-to-flowers-richie-on-their" class="tumblr_blog">liliemm</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie</b>: <i>I’m allergic to flowers.</i></p><p><b>Richie on their first date</b>:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a94b8c74d11846552a48e52a7a1f2f2c/tumblr_inline_p1fwwqjotV1u2gchq_540.jpg" data-orig-height="263" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://quotemadness.com/post/172344253049/love-isnt-soft-like-those-poets-say-love-has" class="tumblr_blog">quotemadness</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“Love isn’t soft, like those poets say. Love has teeth which bite and the wounds never close.”</blockquote> <p>— Stephen King</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://richtide.tumblr.com/post/167645920949/it-doesnt-matter-how-good-youre-doing-those-sad" class="tumblr_blog">richtide</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>it doesn’t matter how good you’re doing, those sad nights will creep up on you from time to time and that’s ok. doesn’t mean all your progress is gone </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172658286808/with-or-without-you-ao3-link-the-escortrichie" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976">with or without you - ao3 link</a></b></h2><p>The escort!Richie fic, part 1.  I was told by an anon that they couldn’t reblog the tumblr version - probably because it is too long?  And they asked me to provide an ao3 only post, so here it is.  Anyway - hope you guys like it.  </p></blockquote>
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Title: reasons to not quit writing:
<p><a href="https://alextheodd.tumblr.com/post/172656172140/reasons-to-not-quit-writing" class="tumblr_blog">alextheodd</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://jxsminewrites.tumblr.com/post/169086033056/reasons-to-not-quit-writing" class="tumblr_blog">jxsminewrites</a>:</p>
<blockquote><ul><li>your writing is a skill, not an inborn talent (unless, yeah, maybe it is). not everyone can do what you do and love</li>
<li>everyone says they want to write a book. everyone has what it takes to write a book. <i>not everyone does it anyway</i>. <b>you </b>be the small percentage of success you read about</li>
<li>your writing will always seem brickshit horrible because <i>you </i>wrote and read it a million times</li>
<li>you love this writing thingy. quitting it will be like cutting off your fingers one by one.</li>
<li>someone out there will want to read what you wrote.</li>
<li>someone out there wants to know what is on your mind. </li>
<li>someone out there appreciates your art. they will share it with their friends. they will share it with their loved ones. they will share it with their future self because maybe what you wrote saved them.</li>
<li>if you give up now, you know you will just come back to it again, whether it’s years from now, months, or next week. you love writing, that’s why you planted the seed of thought that you <i>are </i>going to write this book, and whether you come back to it or not, <b>your unwritten stories will come back to <i>you</i>.</b>
</li>
</ul></blockquote>

<p>You know. I really needed this.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172644729993/reddie-escortrichie-fic-title-with-or-without" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>Reddie escort!Richie fic</h2>
<h2><b>Title: “With or without you” </b></h2>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier </p>
<p><b>Rating: </b> Explicit </p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b>  15K </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14227218/chapters/32801976" target="_blank">Read on ao3</a></b></h2>
<h2>Part 1/3</h2>
<p><b>A/N:</b>  Here it is, finally!  This took me way too long.  I am confident that this is not what anyone was expecting or hoping for.  The escort aspect of this isn’t nearly as important as I set out to make it.  The thing just kinda ran away from me once I found a version that I clicked with.  Oh, and to the anon who was looking for something far more simple with the prompt- I’m sorry?  Simple isn’t my thing. <br/>PS: I know I posted that thing about writing Richie with blue eyes, but I was writing this before that, so his eyes are still brown in here.  </p>
<p>PS: I think it is going to show up weird but the ao3 link works.  </p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p>The booth is warm and comfortable, a
steady flow of hot air brushing over the back of Eddie’s neck, the loose hairs
at the nape lifting and tickling his skin. 
The lull of the afternoon pulls his shoulders down, causing them to
slump as he sits with his head resting in his palm, elbow planted firmly on the
table.  A quick glance at the clock tells
him he’s got about twenty minutes left, and he shoots a glare at the bright, <i>On
Air </i>sign, glowing mockingly just to the left of it.  The show runs from eight to two, and he’s
only got a couple more callers to get through. 
</p>
<p>“…<i>if my mom can’t accept my
girlfriend then I don’t want a relationship with her.  But I know she’s going to try and manipulate
me.  She does it every time I go back
home.  Summer break, winter break- it
never ends.  And she’s convinced if I
just meet the right guy I’ll change my mind</i>.”  </p> <p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172644729993/reddie-escortrichie-fic-title-with-or-without" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote><p>GO READ THIS! ALLIE IS SO INCREDIBLY TALENTED AND THIS FIC IS ABSOLUTELY AMAZING SO FAR 😍😍😍</p>
Tags: i cried like 3 times, for real go read it, you wont regret it
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<p><a href="https://neonbram.tumblr.com/post/166463477376/richie-yeah-were-friends-but-i-would-fuck-you" class="tumblr_blog">neonbram</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> yeah, we’re friends, but i would fuck you if you asked.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> what?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> what? </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> *eating chips in the background* you said you would fuck him if he asked. </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Fictional Kiss Prompts
<p><a href="http://knifeofdaudwall.tumblr.com/post/158685757311/fictional-kiss-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">knifeofdaudwall</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>So I borrowed a bunch of these fictional kisses from <a href="http://bugsieplusone.tumblr.com/post/158290745577/fictional-kiss-things-that-end-me">this post</a> and made it up into a prompt list. Feel free to reblog of course!</p>
<ol><li>breaking the kiss to say something, staying so close that you’re murmuring into each other’s mouths</li>
<li>moving around while kissing, stumbling over things, pushing each other back against the wall/onto the bed</li>
<li>kissing so desperately that their whole body curves into the other person’s </li>
<li>throwing their arms around the other person, holding them close while they kiss<br/></li>
<li>hands on the other person’s back, fingertips pressing under their top, drawing gentle circles against that small strip of bare skin that make them break the kiss with a gasp</li>
<li>lazy morning kisses before they’ve even opened their eyes, still mumbling half-incoherently, not wanting to wake up</li>
<li>routine kisses where the other person presents their cheek/forehead for the hello/goodbye kiss without even looking up from what they’re doing</li>
<li>

being unable to open their eyes for a few moments afterward

<br/></li>
<li>

one small kiss, pulling away for an instant, then devouring each other

<br/></li>
<li>staring at the other’s lips, trying not to kiss them, before giving in<br/></li>
<li>when one stops the kiss to whisper “I’m sorry, are you sure you-” and they answer by kissing them more<br/></li>
<li>a hoarse whisper “kiss me”<br/></li>
<li>following the kiss with a series of kisses down the neck<br/></li>
<li>starting with a kiss meant to be gentle, ending up in passion<br/></li>
<li>a gentle “i love you” whispered after a soft kiss, followed immediately by a stronger kiss<br/></li>
<li>

when one person’s face is scrunched up, and the other one kisses their lips/nose/forehead

<br/></li>
<li>

height difference kisses where one person has to bend do wn and the other is on their tippy toes 

<br/></li>
<li>

kisses where one person is sitting in the other’s lap

<br/></li>
<li>

kisses meant to distract the other person from whatever they were intently doing

<br/></li>
<li>

top of head kisses

<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/171891789340/eddie-ill-bet-my-whole-months">eddie-kas</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I’ll bet my whole month’s allowance!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You bet $8?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Your mom only gives you $8 a month?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> She’s afraid if she gives me more, I’ll buy a bus ticket and leave her.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> That’s stupid.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No, not really.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Devoid--An Upcoming Reddie Fic
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="401" data-orig-width="401"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ecf95bbcb4ccf62bbbedcfa1dac80cd/tumblr_inline_p6pa3i13D41vyiksi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="401" data-orig-width="401"/></figure><blockquote><p>Eddie Kaspbrak spent his entire life incapable of any and all emotion. One day, he meets Richie Tozier, an artist struggling to harness the plethora of emotions threatening to drown him. The two form a special bond, Richie providing an outlet for Eddie who, in return, serves as his muse. As they grow closer, they develop feelings never experienced before, in a way entirely new to both of them.<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: what I'm currently working on, let me know if this sounds interesting???, reddie, my work
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://srkets.tumblr.com/post/95527270101/send-me-a-ship-and-ill-tell-you-who-was-the" class="tumblr_blog">srkets</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><em><strong><a href="http://nananase.tumblr.com/ask">Send me a ship</a></strong> and I’ll tell you… </em></p>
<ul><li>
<strong><small>Who was the one to propose: </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li><strong><small>Who stressed more over wedding planning:</small></strong></li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who decorated the house: </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who does the cooking: </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who is more organized: </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who’s the cuddler: </small></strong><em><small><br/></small></em>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who’s the big spoon/little spoon:</small></strong><em><small>. </small></em><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>What’s their favorite non-sexual activity: </small></strong><small><em><br/></em></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who cooks: </small></strong><em><small><br/></small></em>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who comes home drunk at 3am:</small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who kills the spiders: </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who falls asleep first:</small></strong><em><small><br/></small></em>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>A headcanon: </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li>
<strong><small>Who</small><small> has the most patience? </small></strong><small><br/></small>
</li>
<li><strong><strong><strong><strong><small>Their relationship summed up in a gif: </small></strong></strong></strong></strong></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://hungwy.tumblr.com/post/172576966178/if-i-dont-recieve-validation-every-24-hours-i" class="tumblr_blog">hungwy</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>If I don’t recieve validation every 24 hours I turn back into a pile of dust</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/172571579176/valkyirei-they-all-caught-glimpses-of-it" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://valkyirei.tumblr.com/post/168332018743" class="tumblr_blog">valkyirei</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>They all caught glimpses of it sometimes.</p>
<p>Mike was the first to notice how Richie carried an extra inhaler for Eddie, how he always gave him his jacket when it was cold. He usually just ignored it when Eddie wore one of Richie’s sweaters, or how Richie’s face lit up whenever he did. </p>
<p>One time Bev walked in on them during one of their study sessions, they were supposed to be making tea and snacks. But as she walked in the kitchen to see what was taking them so long, she could only stare in awe. The tea was boiling, but neither of them noticed anything but each other. Eddie was sitting on the counter, Richie tickling his neck with his warm breath. He was whispering something in his ear, making Eddie blush furiously and look shyly at his feet dangling in the air. She could only lean on the doorframe, admiring their young love.</p>
<p>It was Bill who brought in up. He told of how he had went to bed early during their sleepover the week before, and he had woken up to the faint sound of the TV. He told of how he saw Eddie fast asleep on Richie’s lap, his small hands wrapped tight around his thighs. He knew Richie must’ve been so uncomfortable, his legs asleep and aching, but still he didn’t move. His fingers were tangled in Eddie’s hair, he had finally grown it out. The volume of the TV was turned down low and Richie wasn’t watching it. His breath was hitching, Bill could see he had been crying. He was almost startled by the amount of affection he had in his eyes as he looked at the small boy curled on his lap. </p>
<p>Stan almost refused to believe it. He often filed it away when Eddie brushed his fingers across Richie’s cheek as he fixed the collar of his jacket, or when Richie stared after Eddie long after the boy had left the group. But even he had to admit it when he saw them holding hands, looking at each other as if the other had hung up all the stars and drawn all the constellations on the sky. Eddie looked at Richie as if he had seen the whole universe being born, all the nebulas burst and the stars die down and it wasn’t any match for the boy in front of him. </p>
<p>Ben was the last of them to see it. He and Richie were the only two left in the library, still studying for the finals, when he realized the other boy wasn’t paying any attention to what he was saying. He was looking at his phone screen, Ben could tell it was a message from Eddie. </p>
<p>“You’re going to be one of those people, huh?”, he asked, surprised to see Richie look up at him.<br/></p>
<p>“Huh?”<br/></p>
<p>Ben glanced down at his phone, but he couldn’t tell what Eddie had texted him. Not that it would’ve been too hard to guess. </p>
<p>“The first person you meet, who you fall head over heels in love for, that’s who you’re going to keep.” A shy smile spread across Richie’s lips and he looked down at his phone once again. He looked at his lockscreen, at the picture of him and Eddie at Disneyland. Eddie was wearing one of those Mickey Mouse hats and he had pink cotton candy all over his face. Richie’s cheek was pressed against Eddie’s, his cheeks red from the sun. <br/></p>
<p>“You’re going to keep him for life, aren’t you?”, he asked, but it wasn’t really a question. More of a fact. Richie nodded quickly, the small gesture telling more than his words ever could. <br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>How do I fall more in love with my OTP every day? Shouldn’t I be sick of them yet? NOPE. This was great. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><blockquote>“Bad writing is more than a matter of shit syntax and faulty observation; bad writing usually arises from a stubborn refusal to tell stories about what people actually do― to face the fact, let us say, that murderers sometimes help old ladies cross the street.”</blockquote> <p>— <a href="http://www.goodreads.com/author/show/3389.Stephen_King">Stephen King</a><br/> (via <a href="http://clash-official.tumblr.com/" class="tumblr_blog">clash-official</a>)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://eggos-and-ghostbusters.tumblr.com/post/172539047224/lucas-rubbing-els-arm-to-comfort-her-and-warm-her" class="tumblr_blog">eggos-and-ghostbusters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Lucas rubbing El’s arm to comfort her and warm her up is everything. He went from accusing her of being a traitor and a liar, to this. </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="175" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/473838bb8ccf2bf09d3ac5d62ea11186/tumblr_inline_p6l6rbTnRC1tzogyu_400.gif" data-orig-height="175" data-orig-width="268"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>the losers love and praise bill so much that the first time he gets rejected by someone outside of the club he cries</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/171891789340/eddie-ill-bet-my-whole-months">eddie-kas</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I&rsquo;ll bet my whole month&rsquo;s allowance!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You bet $8?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Your mom only gives you $8 a month?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> She&rsquo;s afraid if she gives me more, I&rsquo;ll buy a bus ticket and leave her.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> That&rsquo;s stupid.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No, not really.</p></blockquote>
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Title: Already Gone--an angsty Reddie drabble
<p>“No, please, Eddie. Don&rsquo;t do this.”</p><p>Hot tears were flooding from soft brown
eyes as they stared intently across the living room. Richie didn&rsquo;t
cry often. Usually because he didn&rsquo;t have a reason to do so. The last
time he did must&rsquo;ve been years prior, at his father&rsquo;s funeral. But
now, he had a reason. 
</p><!-- more --><p>He furiously wiped the tears away, only to be replaced seconds later. He moved across the room to grab Eddie&rsquo;s waist and try to pull him closer. But all Eddie did was step out of his grip, turning his back on Richie. Something he promised he would never do.</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t make this harder than it has to be,” Eddie whispered, on the verge of tears himself.</p><p>“No!” Richie exclaimed defiantly, stomping around so that the two of them were facing each other once again. He ducked his head down to peer into Eddie&rsquo;s eyes, which were beginning to fill with tears. “I am going to make this so fucking hard because you&rsquo;re making a mistake!”</p><p>“Richie, stop!” Eddie begged, teeth nearly piercing his bottom lip in an attempt to prevent its quivering. “I love you so much, but I can&rsquo;t do this anymore.”</p><p>“If you love me, then don&rsquo;t do this!”</p><p>The next words to leave Eddie&rsquo;s lips cause his tears to fall as well as Richie&rsquo;s heart to break into a million pieces.</p><p>“I&rsquo;m just not happy anymore.”</p><p>“How long?” Richie demands, his voice barely making it above a whisper.</p><p>Eddie squeeze his eyes shut, unable to produce the answer Richie so desperately wanted. He knew exactly when their spark faded, exactly when he started resenting Richie for the exact things that made him fall in love with him in the first place. His carefree nature, his lack of regard for any consequences, the way he chased after the things he wanted most. Eddie remembered when that used to be him.</p><p>“How long?” Richie repeated in a yell. His whole body trembled and he didn&rsquo;t bother to wipe away his tears any longer; he just let them stream openly down his face.</p><p>“Since you got the job at the radio station.”</p><p>“Are you fucking kidding me?” Richie shouted, his stomach churning at the thought of Eddie spending the past year being miserable. “Why didn&rsquo;t you say something?”</p><p>“When, Richie? When should I have mentioned it?” Eddie&rsquo;s voice matched Richie&rsquo;s in volume, “You&rsquo;re at work 12 hours a day! And then at the bar with Bev! And then all the events and parties! I&rsquo;m lucky if I even get to see you at all! This is the most we&rsquo;ve talked in months!”</p><p>“You know that&rsquo;s not my fault Eds!” Richie insisted, his hands gesturing wildly as he spoke. “You know how crazy things are right now!”</p><p>Eddie laughed tearfully, nodding in agreement, “Yeah I do. I know better than anyone. But I&rsquo;m sick of going to bed alone and waking up alone. And I&rsquo;m scared that &lsquo;right now&rsquo; is going to last longer than I&rsquo;m willing to wait.”</p><p>“What happened to the way things used to be? You used to tell me all the time in high school that we&rsquo;d be together forever,” Richie rambled, fingers desperately clutching the loose fabric of Eddie&rsquo;s shirt, trying to pull him closer.</p><p>“That&rsquo;s just the thing Richie,” Eddie murmured, reaching up to cup Richie&rsquo;s cheek, thumbing away the excess of tears there. “Things aren&rsquo;t the way they used to be. And we&rsquo;re not in high school anymore.” He stood on his tip toes to press the softest kiss to Richie&rsquo;s lips. “I love you Richie. I always will.”</p><p>Richie stood there, frozen in place as Eddie walked towards the door. The sound of the door clicking shut behind him made him jump. Time seemed to pass slowly as his feet refused to move him away from that very spot, the spot where him and the love of his life shared their last kiss.</p><p>Richie waited and waited, hoping with everything he had that Eddie would come back. Richie would apologize for everything, promise to quit the next day and they could live happily ever after like they had always planned. But as his fingers circled the little velvet box his pocket held, he realize that wasn&rsquo;t going to happen. Eddie was already gone.</p><p>Perma-Taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a></p>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>someone</b>: <i>*mentions my favorite character* </i></p>
<p><b>me</b>: <i>*vibrating at frequency that shatters glass* </i>yeah I love them a normal amount </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://80srichie.tumblr.com/post/166544328570/stanleyyuriss-richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies" class="tumblr_blog">80srichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://stanleyyuriss.tumblr.com/post/166540105214/richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies-window-yes" class="tumblr_blog">stanleyyuriss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4da76b227b29d4d31cbb66ec6f25c771/tumblr_inline_oy13caA4aQ1svfrty_540.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p><i>Richie sneaking out of Eddies window???? <b>yes</b></i></p>
</blockquote>

<p>eddie: “what about your pants?”</p>
<p>richie: “THEY’D JUST SLOW ME DOWN”</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://oberynmartell.tumblr.com/post/171330143510" class="tumblr_blog">oberynmartell</a>:</p><blockquote><p>self care is watching the same three tv shows over and over and over again until you die</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> there’s only one thing worse than dying </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> [rips off paper to reveal “Richie” above the word dying]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> [gasps] Richie!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> NO</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Come on, I wasn’t that drunk.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> You came in my room last night and said you were “dressed to impress”</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> What was I wearing?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> You were naked.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171821923940
Date: Tue, 13 Mar 2018 01:53:26
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171821923940/otp-malec-shipper-yall-dont-understand-how
Slug: otp-malec-shipper-yall-dont-understand-how
Reblog key: HgNybkha
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/171819311605/otp-malec-shipper-yall-dont-understand-how
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="http://otp-malec-shipper.tumblr.com/post/171754789626/yall-dont-understand-how-goddamn-gratifying-it" class="tumblr_blog">otp-malec-shipper</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>y’all don’t understand how goddamn GRATIFYING it is to see that your fanfic has got a comment like you can just hit the kudos button and then exit the fanfic but then when you end up actually typing out a comment it means that you have acually thought about the fanfic and actually TYPED OUT A COMMENT and is willing to give constructive criticism that is so exciting and means. so much. to the author </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171818771145
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 23:54:15
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171818771145/richie-tozier-is-really-touch-starved-he-fucking
Slug: richie-tozier-is-really-touch-starved-he-fucking
Reblog key: jylJM5L7
Reblog url: https://steadyreddie.tumblr.com/post/171814310486/richie-tozier-is-really-touch-starved-he-fucking
Reblog name: steadyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://postscratchmortem.tumblr.com/post/168762391231/richie-tozier-is-really-touch-starved-he-fucking" class="tumblr_blog">postscratchmortem</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie tozier is really touch starved. he fucking cherishes every time he twirls eddie around or when he sneaks up behind him and picks him up in a hug</p><p>the losers have movie night and richie spends half of it tangled around eddie and half of it sitting in eddie’s lap as eds runs his fingers through richie’s hair</p><p>richie is really thankful for eddie even if he won’t admit it straight on</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171811133265
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 19:30:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171811133265/incorrectlosersquotesstan-i-have-high
Slug: incorrectlosersquotesstan-i-have-high
Reblog key: dEoZtlT0
Reblog url: https://get-fcking-reddie.tumblr.com/post/171808923876/incorrectlosersquotesstan-i-have-high
Reblog name: get-fcking-reddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171706420471/stan-i-have-high-standards-mike-smiles-stan">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I have high standards</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> [Smiles]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh no, he’s meeting all of my standards.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171804029700
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 15:34:23
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171804029700/a-soft-reddie-au
Slug: a-soft-reddie-au
Reblog key: pKr0i42D
Reblog url: https://reddie-is-canon.tumblr.com/post/171803619161/a-soft-reddie-au
Reblog name: reddie-is-canon
Title: A soft reddie au
<p><a href="https://redactedrichie.tumblr.com/post/165885699974/a-soft-reddie-au" class="tumblr_blog">redactedrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p id="geom_inter_17_1506741145584_89">-Eddie owns a little corner flower shop. He offers coffee and tea to all his customers and listens to their problems as he arranges their orders</p>
<p id="geom_inter_18_1506741145584_46">-His favorite regular is Bill, who always comes in for a custom bouquet on Saturday mornings and tells him all about this boy he’s been on five Saturday afternoon dates with–well, now it’s six</p>
<p id="geom_inter_19_1506741716830_46">-One day, the empty shop across the street is suddenly renovated and turned into a tattoo parlor run by some guy named Richie</p>
<p id="geom_inter_22_1506741898955_56">-In favor of flowers who’s beauty is short-lived, Eddie stays on his side of the street. Tattoos are so barbaric and immature, not to mention <i>permanent </i></p>
<p id="geom_inter_23_1506742046245_93"><i>-</i>But a week later, Richie shows up in his doorway</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-The two are like night and day: Eddie with his pastel apron covering his pristine white collared shirt, and Richie with his old Guns N’ Roses t-shirt and an arm littered in a sleeve of black ink</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-”A client of mine wants a tattoo on her ribs of a dahlia and I don’t know what the fuck a dahlia is”</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-So Eddie begrudgingly shows him, even handing him the pink blossom free of charge</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-Richie thanks him, saying how he’ll try his best not to fall in love with him after “this obvious token of your admiration” as he heads back to his side of the street</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-But this slowly becomes a constant thing. Richie keeps bringing new names of flowers clients want, Eddie provides one for free, and Richie says some stupid joke about Eddie courting him before he leaves</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-Eddie doesn’t realize until Richie doesn’t come across the street for a week that he kind of likes the tattooed boy who lounges up against the orchids in his doorway and thanks him like he really means it</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-He decides one morning to start leaving a single flower up against the tattoo parlor door, a tulip</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-A few days later, Richie is sat on the flower shop’s doorstep at the crack of dawn, waiting for Eddie to show up and to show him the tulip tattoo on his forearm</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-Within a couple months, Richie’s arm slowly becomes more and more filled with flowers, always asking Eddie to choose</p>
<p id="geom_inter_20_1506741716840_53">-Eddie finally has someone to tell Bill about instead every Saturday morning, just before Richie crosses the street for their daily coffee date</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171798461745
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 12:03:59
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171798461745/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Slug: swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog key: 0nIriLog
Reblog url: https://richietozivr.tumblr.com/post/171798017775/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog name: richietozivr
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/171767881661/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d6530bcdde626757181121b0bac6384/tumblr_inline_p5fxqeUYmO1v8fykf_640.jpg" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="590" data-orig-width="1179"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cd8e02b0894943fb5cae28fd48392e44/tumblr_inline_p5fxqet4I11v8fykf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="590" data-orig-width="1179"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/30f83f7b63ba746c7a4de2e404199eba/tumblr_inline_p5fxqfWBGJ1v8fykf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c963d4e45e0c2d874a5f85fbdabd9e22/tumblr_inline_p5fxqgYE4Y1v8fykf_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></p><h2>“<i>swear to me, swear to me, if it isn’t dead, we’ll all come back”</i></h2></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171797112040
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 11:08:52
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171797112040/my-best-friends-as-richie-tozier-and-eddie
Slug: my-best-friends-as-richie-tozier-and-eddie
Reblog key: wOWF3fqb
Reblog url: https://woahstozier.tumblr.com/post/171796566415/my-best-friends-as-richie-tozier-and-eddie
Reblog name: woahstozier
Title: My best friends as Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak
<p><a href="http://blacklodgebeautyqueen.tumblr.com/post/171679991712/my-best-friends-as-richie-tozier-and-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">blacklodgebeautyqueen</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Broke their foot on a coffee table at a sleepover because they were trying to mosh to the Spongebob end credits song. Which causes my other friend to laugh so hard that they had a asthma attack and we all had to go to the hospital. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171783497270
Date: Sun, 11 Mar 2018 23:45:28
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171783497270/bill-god-richie-its-four-in-the-morning-you-need
Slug: bill-god-richie-its-four-in-the-morning-you-need
Reblog key: uVGGUkzC
Reblog url: https://80s-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/171783178180/bill-god-richie-its-four-in-the-morning-you-need
Reblog name: 80s-kaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://fuckuris.tumblr.com/post/167663140983/bill-god-richie-its-four-in-the-morning-you-need" class="tumblr_blog">fuckuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> god richie it’s four in the morning you need sleep</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>richie, snorting packets of kool aid:</b></b> what i need is therapy, billiam</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171779340160
Date: Sun, 11 Mar 2018 21:29:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171779340160/belbys-ok-ok-ok-reddie-in-college-right-and
Slug: belbys-ok-ok-ok-reddie-in-college-right-and
Reblog key: 5Pi9dpzK
Reblog url: https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/171778955193/ok-ok-ok-reddie-in-college-right-and-richie-is
Reblog name: belbys
Title: 
<p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/171778955193/ok-ok-ok-reddie-in-college-right-and-richie-is" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ok ok ok reddie in college right</p><ul><li>and richie is usually so full of energy but college <i>drains</i> him. like sitting still and focusing on an essay for hours?? he just. deflates. <br/></li><li>but luckily he has a boyfriend who he lives with</li><li>so halfway through his essay, which has sucked the life and soul out of him, he stumbles into the kitchen, where eddies making dinner, and he wraps his arms around eddies waist from behind and buries his face in eddies hair </li><li>and he just. stands there like that until he feels like he can face his essay again</li><li>sometimes eddie will be lying on the couch, watching tv, and richie will flop down on top of him, nuzzling his face in eddies stomach and eddie will pet his hair sympathetically</li><li>other times richie will flop back on the couch himself, throw his head back and call out/whine “eddie!! EDDIE!! <i>come heerreee”</i></li><li>and eddie barges in like “what?? r u okay??” </li><li>“i need kisses”<br/></li><li>and eddie rolls his eyes but richie looks so tired and rumpled and oddly small sitting there on the couch that eddie gives him a swift peck on the lips</li><li>richies, as soon as eddie pulls away: more pls</li><li>eddie, cupping richies jaw and pressing soft kisses over his face: dont u have an essay to write? </li><li>“yeah but its killing me, <i>killing me, </i>eds, and i need ur sweet smooches to revive me”<br/></li><li>one time some of the other losers were over, just to hang, while richie was locked away working on an assignment that he left until the last minute</li><li>and he abandons it halfway through, finds eddie lying on the floor in the loungeroom with his head propped up with some pillows against the couch</li><li>and, without a word to anyone, he drapes himself over eddies lap, lying with his stomach on eddies legs and the rest of his body either side on the floor</li><li>bill: uhh…whats he doing??</li><li>eddie, patting richies back like this is the most normal thing in the world: hes recharging. he says im his energy source</li><li>(and bill exchanges a glance with stan like <i>wtf lol</i> but richie finishes all his assignments <i>and</i> does well on them so. it works)</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171779298680
Date: Sun, 11 Mar 2018 21:28:22
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171779298680/im-20-away-from-1k-followers-and-im-feeling-so
Slug: im-20-away-from-1k-followers-and-im-feeling-so
Reblog key: eOU1u6JF
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/171779094318/im-20-away-from-1k-followers-and-im-feeling-so
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/171779094318/im-20-away-from-1k-followers-and-im-feeling-so" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’m 20 away from 1K followers and I’m feeling  so inspired for my Richie escort fic 😊 I already love the followers I have ♥️♥️ and  I’ve never asked to be promoed but hey if ya want to promo me I ain’t saying no 💜💜</p></blockquote>

<p>If you guys don&rsquo;t already follow this sweetheart, you totally should! Not only is she super nice and generally a great person, she writes some fantastic fic and she draws too!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 171772963865
Date: Sun, 11 Mar 2018 18:04:10
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171772963865/proof-the-losers-are-all-best-friends
Slug: proof-the-losers-are-all-best-friends
Reblog key: YEu8qrVU
Reblog url: https://steadyreddie.tumblr.com/post/171770673111/proof-the-losers-are-all-best-friends
Reblog name: steadyreddie
Title: Proof the Losers are ALL BEST FRIENDS
<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/171767338462/proof-the-losers-are-all-best-friends" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="446" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfe738df7dbf95e0c7d435432031f79c/tumblr_inline_p5f6hcb5s01rr9l5c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="446" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p><b>Pg 710 - IT</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171772928505
Date: Sun, 11 Mar 2018 18:03:07
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171772928505/incorrectlosersquotesbill-its-a-package-from-my
Slug: incorrectlosersquotesbill-its-a-package-from-my
Reblog key: jnT17PXq
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/171770976219/incorrectlosersquotesbill-its-a-package-from-my
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171695472550/bill-its-a-package-from-my-dad-mike-whats-in">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> It’s a package from my dad.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> What’s in it?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> It’s heavy. Must be his disappointment in me.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171765072850
Date: Sun, 11 Mar 2018 13:49:04
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171765072850/officialbioware-officialbioware-im-doing-it
Slug: officialbioware-officialbioware-im-doing-it
Reblog key: k57llRB2
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/171763772544/officialbioware-officialbioware-im-doing-it
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://officialbioware.tumblr.com/post/51337029266">officialbioware</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://officialbioware.tumblr.com/post/51336974590">officialbioware</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I’M DOING IT</p>
<p><i><b>I’M WRITING</b></i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>nevermind</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171737793370
Date: Sat, 10 Mar 2018 17:20:14
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171737793370/can-someone-please-tell-me-how-my-life-has-led-to
Slug: can-someone-please-tell-me-how-my-life-has-led-to
Reblog key: 99hznh3H
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/171737714465/can-someone-please-tell-me-how-my-life-has-led-to
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sammy-holland.tumblr.com/post/171708768509/can-someone-please-tell-me-how-my-life-has-led-to" class="tumblr_blog">sammy-holland</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>can someone please tell me how my life has led to me reading fanfiction about two boys who fall in love at 2 o’clock in the morning?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171719329835
Date: Sat, 10 Mar 2018 03:38:40
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171719329835/showerthoughtsofficial-the-reason-i-stay-up-late
Slug: showerthoughtsofficial-the-reason-i-stay-up-late
Reblog key: ejKDUrNW
Reblog url: https://eddie-kas.tumblr.com/post/171719293990/showerthoughtsofficial-the-reason-i-stay-up-late
Reblog name: eddie-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://showerthoughtsofficial.tumblr.com/post/158348473908/the-reason-i-stay-up-late-is-because-i-dont-want" class="tumblr_blog">showerthoughtsofficial</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>The reason I stay up late is because I don’t want my free time to end and tomorrow to start</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171716003165
Date: Sat, 10 Mar 2018 00:51:46
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171716003165/through-your-eyes-epilogue
Slug: through-your-eyes-epilogue
Reblog key: E9GNREOR
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Through Your Eyes (Epilogue)
<p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue" class="tumblr_blog">whenyourereddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary:  Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie with a side of Stanlon and Benverly</p>
<p>Words: 1,422</p>
<p>Warnings/Tags: Brief Mention of Suicide; Character Death; Sexual Content; Aged Up; Soulmate AU</p>
<p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13634154%2Fchapters%2F31309662&amp;t=MGJjM2VkZDIxNjVhMzY0YjQ0NzcwYTU4Mjg4YTk4NzhiYTQxOTk5MixsWHhSUWE1TQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A34CekAdGWO1DGUV4G7R_mA&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fwhenyourereddie.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F170925827390%2Fthrough-your-eyes&amp;m=1">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes">Part One</a></b></p>
<p>2/14/2019</p>
<p>
The past six weeks of Richie’s life had been the absolute worst. He
felt lost and hollow. What was the point anymore? Mike and Bill kept
telling him that this was breaking up. He just had to go through the
motions and deal with all the pain he felt before he could truly move
on.</p>
<p>Bullshit.</p> <p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, self reblog

Post id: 171715986990
Date: Sat, 10 Mar 2018 00:51:02
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171715986990/through-your-eyes
Slug: through-your-eyes
Reblog key: lXxRQa5M
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Through Your Eyes
<p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">whenyourereddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary: 

Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.

</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie with a side of Stanlon and Benverly</p>
<p>Words: 14,258</p>
<p>Warnings/Tags: Brief Mention of Suicide; Character Death; Sexual Content; Aged Up; Soulmate AU</p>
<p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13634154/chapters/31309662">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue"><b>Epilogue</b></a></p>
<p>12/31/2017</p>
<p>“<i>Oh Johnny, I can’t believe it
finally happened!” The blonde woman crooned, pressing herself into
the arms of the tall, muscular man. “And now that my sight’s been
restored…oh my, you’re so handsome!”</i></p>
<p>Eddie
scoffed, aggressively picking up the remote and shutting off the
movie his friends insisted he watch. The only thing he gained from
watching it was material for, what he declared to be, the biggest eye
roll in history. He was so completely, totally, absolutely <i>sick
</i>of hearing about the sight. The
older he got, the more people obsessed over it, which was
understandable for those left with theirs. But fortunately, this
wasn’t the case for him.</p> <p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, stanlon, benverly, self reblog

Post id: 171706704240
Date: Fri, 09 Mar 2018 18:41:27
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171706704240/fairyling-one-time-richie-went-bird-watching-with
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Reblog key: gq5VIAmT
Reblog url: https://lvosers.tumblr.com/post/171706620540/fairyling-one-time-richie-went-bird-watching-with
Reblog name: lvosers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://fairyling.tumblr.com/post/170290369765/one-time-richie-went-bird-watching-with-stan-and" class="tumblr_blog">fairyling</a>:</p><blockquote><p>one time richie went bird watching with stan and he got bored so he started bugging the birds by the pond and a swan attacked him and stan laughed so hard that he wept</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/171695854356/eddie-jokingly-youre-not-allowed-to-fall-in">the-barrens-are-ours</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, jokingly:</b> you’re not allowed to fall in love with me. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, seriously:</b> won’t be a problem</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, after a week:</b> t h e r e ’ s a p r o b l e m</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171706578610/jonathan-cranes-mistress-of-fear-if-youre-a
Slug: jonathan-cranes-mistress-of-fear-if-youre-a
Reblog key: H05Si2Vw
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Reblog name: finnwolfhard
Title: 
<p><a href="http://jonathan-cranes-mistress-of-fear.tumblr.com/post/170318327587/if-youre-a-content-creator-remember-that-theres" class="tumblr_blog">jonathan-cranes-mistress-of-fear</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>If you’re a content creator, remember that there’s always a least one person who’s waiting for your next creation. They can’t wait to see what you’ll draw, write, gif or edit next. That’s the kind of fan that matters the most. <br/></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171706420471/stan-i-have-high-standards-mike-smiles-stan">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I have high standards </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> [Smiles]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh no, he&rsquo;s meeting all of my standards.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171698514815/benverly-invented-timeless-love-stenbrough" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p><blockquote><p>benverly invented timeless love, stenbrough invented selfless love, and reddie invented best friend love. <i>change my mind</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://freakytozier.tumblr.com/post/171246270630/here-comes-the-sun" class="tumblr_blog">freakytozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie </p>
<p><b>My first Headcanon type thing, basically I can’t turn this into a one-shot because I’m a terrible writer but I need to get this idea out, so bear with me. </b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>- Eddie Kaspbrak is the literal Sun, at least in Richie’s eyes. The way his brown eyes light up when he gets excited or that little giggle he does when he tries the hardest to hide the fact that Richie does indeed make him laugh. Eddie glows with so much life and Richie is in love. </p>
<p>-The Losers notice the stares and longing Richie gives Eddie. They can practically see his heart shooting out of his chest like a cartoon when he looks at Eddie. </p>
<p>-Eddie is blissfully unaware, too caught up in his own head to notice how much Richie adores him. </p>
<p>-Like Icarus, Richie’s heart seems to have wings made of wax and feathers, and Eddie makes him feel godlike. He wants to tell Eddie how he feels but he is afraid that Eddie will melt off his wings, leaving him to drown in the waves of unrequited love. </p>
<p>-Little does Richie know, Eddie is also the sea, at least that is what Eddie thinks of himself. HIs emotions are like currents, they move from one to another. His thoughts of anxiety untamed and reckless, but on the good days, his mind is calm. </p>
<p>-Eddie is convinced that Richie is Poseidon, god of the sea because only he seems to be able to calm the sea of Eddie.  </p>
<p>Eddie is both the Sun and the Sea, and Richie is both Icarus and the Sea god himself. Both falling for each other. Icarus and the sun are destined disasters, but Poseidon and the sea are meant to be. Their future relationship is a beautiful contradiction that lasts a lifetime. </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunflowerstozier.tumblr.com/post/171679098262/what-goods-talking-when-you-can-never-tell-people" class="tumblr_blog">sunflowerstozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“What good’s talking when you can never tell people how you really feel? In a book or a movie what I found out that day before Bowers broke my arm would have changed my life forever and nothing would have happened the way it did…in a book or a movie it would have set me free. In a book or a movie I wouldn’t have a whole suitcase full of pills back in my room at the Town House, I wouldn’t be married to Myra, I wouldn’t have this stupid fucking aspirator here right now. In a book or a movie.”</blockquote> <p>— Eddie Kaspbrak (learning about his placebo medicine), <i>It</i>, pg. 777 (via <a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://softboystanley.tumblr.com/post/171676079012/richies-fashion-sense-is-such-a-disaster-that" class="tumblr_blog">softboystanley</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie’s fashion sense is such a disaster that when the losers go bowling, Stan asks Mike “who wore it better? Richie or the Rug?</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/172021023512/scrubs-quotes-for-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>I’ve been watching this show for weeks now….this is warranted I promise</i><br/></p><hr><p><b>Richie: </b>Why are we lying in the parking lot?</p><p><b>Mike: </b>Your hook shot knocked you unconscious, so I laid down next to you so everyone would think we were chilling.</p><hr><p><b>Bev:</b> I refuse to be judged by a grown man wearing a hockey jersey.</p><hr><p style="">

<b>Ben:</b> How low is my self-esteem that I’m the sidekick in my own fantasy…?

<br/></p><hr><p><b>Richie:</b> Bev, what would you give me if I got this jellybean in your cleavage?</p><p><b>Bev:</b> A concussion.</p><hr><p><b>Bill: </b>Why aren’t you using the bird watching book I bought you?</p><p><b>Stan:</b> I didn’t like it.</p><p><b>Bill: </b>But you cried!</p><p><b>Stan:</b> No, that was you.</p><hr><p><b>Ben:</b> Shower shorts, Eddie?</p><p><b>Eddie, wearing shower shorts:</b> For the man who has nothing to hide, but still wants to.</p><hr><p><b>Bill:</b> What do I know about good relationships? Yesterday, I had funeral sex.</p><hr><p><b>Stan:</b> Ladies and Gentlemen, allow me to present: Man Not Caring. <i>-points to himself-</i></p><hr><p><b>and finally, a little aged up Reddie:</b></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Richard!</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Richard?! You only call me Richard when you’re mad or we’re having sex…baby, are you mad when we’re having sex?</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> ….sometimes.</p><hr><p>scrubs fans feel free to add to this I know there’s like ten billion other genius quotes</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://nicollekidman.tumblr.com/post/171781334796/not-to-be-controversial-but-absolutely-disgusting" class="tumblr_blog">nicollekidman</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>not to be controversial but absolutely disgusting that it’s sunday night </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172020192358/this-is-a-psa-whenyourereddie-is-a-damn-angel-and" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>This is a psa <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@whenyourereddie</a> is a damn angel and the coolest to talk to 😍😍😍 </p></blockquote>

<p>Ummm&hellip;.wrong! It is <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a> who is the angel and the most down to earth and fun person basically in the whole world!! She&rsquo;s super funny and has the most amazing ideas! 😍😍😍 </p>
Tags: go follow her!, you will not regret it
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Title: Golden Rules for Fanfiction Readers:
<p><a href="http://salt-of-the-ao3.tumblr.com/post/164575784892/golden-rules-for-fanfiction-readers" class="tumblr_blog">salt-of-the-ao3</a>:</p><blockquote>
<ul><li>if the fic already has a thousand comments, comment still. Your comment will still matter and delight the author.</li>
<li>if a fic is a decade old and the author hasn’t been active in the last five years, comment still. There will come a time when the author will read and cherish your comment, or maybe it will motivate them enough to start writing again. You never know!</li>
<li>if the author never responds to comments, comment still. Interaction with the author is a very nice bonus, but you can be sure that even if the author doesn’t answer, they will read it and enjoy it at some point</li>
<li>there’s no such thing as a too long comment.</li>
<li>there’s no such thing as a too incoherent comment.</li>
<li>the author will give no flying fuck about any gramatical errors, typo or other misspellings. If you’re a non-native speaker struggling to express themselves, you can be sure the author will be all the more pleased that you surmounted the language barrier to let them know you appreciated their work. Don’t be afraid!</li>
<li>there’s no such thing as commenting too often.</li>
<li>you will never, ever come across as creepy by obsessing over a fic or an author to the point where you worry the author might think you’re a stalker. On the contrary, the author will be delighted by your investment in their work.</li>
<li>say thank you. It’s always appreciated to see readers acknowledge the work and commitment that is put into writing.</li>
<li>the floaty review box (<i>ao3 add-on</i>) is your friend</li>
<li>be positive and encouraging. Positive reviews make writers all warm and glowy from the inside, bashing plunge their soul into icy darkness. You want the first, not the second!</li>
<li>whoever you are, if you read their fic, YOU are IMPORTANT to the author. Let them know you’re there!</li>
</ul><p><i>(if any author wants to contradict one of those rules, please let me know!)</i></p>
<p><i>(Submitted by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxpGJG6jbTug_9AmAUdGW9w">@randomishnickname</a>)</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddiekaspbraked.tumblr.com/post/166095212289/me-pouring-anything-down-a-drain-take-a-fucking" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbraked</a>:</p><blockquote><p>me, pouring anything down a drain: take a fucking sip, pennywise</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://resident-sourwolf.tumblr.com/post/171936035635/bill-w-w-whats-your-biggest-w-w-weakness-stan" class="tumblr_blog">resident-sourwolf</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Bill: W-w-what’s your biggest w-w-weakness?</p><p>Stan: I can be uncooperative.</p><p>Bill: G-give me an example?</p><p>Stan: No.</p></blockquote>
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Title: Feedback culture is dead, long live feedback culture!
<p><a href="http://thelastpilot.tumblr.com/post/169054948056" class="tumblr_blog">thelastpilot</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://iguanastevens.tumblr.com/post/169053918912/feedback-culture-is-dead-long-live-feedback" class="tumblr_blog">iguanastevens</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2>
<b>AO3, fanfiction, and comments:</b> the system isn’t working. </h2>
<p>Fic authors have a problem with feedback – or rather, with the lack of it. Fanfiction has a notoriously low ratio of comments to hits, and many of us have expressed our frustration that we can get a hundred, two hundred, five hundred, even a thousand views on our stories, but only a handful of readers will leave kudos, let alone comments.   </p>
<p>Unfortunately, this only gets worse for long, multi-chapter stories (aka, the longfics we know, love, and would sell our souls in a second if it meant an update), which also happen to be the stories that authors need the most support to continue and complete. Law of diminishing returns, y’all, and it sucks. </p>
<p><b>We’re not here to guilt you into leaving comments.
<br/>We want to address the problem by changing the format, and we need your help to do it. </b></p>
<p>The goal is to increase the amount of feedback authors get from readers, especially on stories with multiple chapters, and to make it easier for everyone to show how much we love fics. We’re opening a discussion with ao3 to figure out how/if any of these options can be implemented, but first we need options to present! </p>
<h2><b>Some of our current ideas: </b></h2>
<ul><li>
<b>Ability to leave a form of kudos on every chapter</b>, instead of only once on the entire story: this lets authors know that you’re here and you’re reading their updates, so their hard work isn’t getting tossed into the internet void. </li>
<li>
<b>Comment templates:</b> suggested comments that can be customized or posted as-is. Many of us draw a blank or get nervous when we try to think of a comment, so having pre-made options will both increase the total level of feedback and serve as practice, making it easier to leave more in-depth comments in the future. </li>
<li>
<b>Upvoting/leaving kudos on comments themselves</b>: positive reinforcement makes giving feedback more fun and rewarding, and it lets the author know that readers are present and agreeing with other comments, even if they don’t leave one themselves. <br/><br/></li>
</ul><p>We’ll contact AO3 to discuss the possibility of adding any of these as native features, and if that won’t work, we’re looking into creating and sharing a user script. </p>
<h2>
<b> What you can do to help:</b> </h2>
<ul><li> As a reader, what would you like to have? What would you be most likely to use? New ideas, opinions on ideas that are listed here, they’re all good. </li>
<li>As a creator, how would you feel about each of these options? Can you think of other ways of receiving or encouraging feedback? </li>
<li>Pros and cons of these (note: our thoughts on this are discussed in <a href="https://docs.google.com/document/d/1-8MoOCC_RrHqd3nmNYs5McpSbtjoWafhob-Zpdbv-Gc/edit?usp=sharing">this google doc</a>) </li>
<li>
<b>GET THE WORD OUT!</b> Reblog this post, send it to your friends, link to it from your stories. We need as much input and support as possible to get this off the ground. </li>
</ul><p>Feedback makes for happy authors. Happy authors make for more stories. Let’s keep this part of fandom alive! </p>
<p><i>More details about our thoughts, discussions, and ideas can be found in<b> <a href="https://docs.google.com/document/d/1-8MoOCC_RrHqd3nmNYs5McpSbtjoWafhob-Zpdbv-Gc/edit?usp=sharing">this google doc.</a></b></i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>wow, changing the format itself to facilitate comments! and interesting and rad way to go about helping authors </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://nurseyxbitty.tumblr.com/post/166926827620/what-even-is-thiss-yesterday-my-dad-told-me" class="tumblr_blog">nurseyxbitty</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://what-even-is-thiss.tumblr.com/post/166679476160/yesterday-my-dad-told-me-something-that-i-think" class="tumblr_blog">what-even-is-thiss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Yesterday my dad told me something that I think maybe more people need to hear.</p>
<p style="">You’re allowed to just do things for fun.</p>
<p>He told me that in this modern society, especially the United States, we seem to have this attitude that we shouldn’t do something unless we’re aiming to be the best at it. If we can’t sing like Beyonce or Frank Sinatra or something there’s no point to singing. If we can’t make the next big breakthrough there’s no point in looking into mechanics and engineering.</p>
<p>But, he tells me, it took him a long time to figure out that life doesn’t have to be a race. If you want to take up the piano when you’re a teenager or later you’re not going to master it. You’re not going to be able to play to huge concert halls, but that also shouldn’t stop you. You can study a language out of curiosity and then drop the ball if you want. You can just get okay at something or even be terrible at it. You can drop it for days or years and then pick it up again and it doesn’t have to be a shameful thing.</p>
<p>I’m really glad he told me that because today I opened my sketchpad for the first time in months and just started drawing. And it looks terrible. But I don’t care. I don’t have the talent or patience or spacial awareness to get anywhere near good at drawing, but it’s fun. It helps me focus my mind and nobody has to see it.</p>
<p>And because of what he told me, I’m thinking maybe someday soon I will take up the bass guitar. And I won’t worry about how well I do, or how fast I learn, or that I haven’t played an instrument since sixth grade, or that I don’t have that much time to practice. I’m just gonna enjoy the experience. Maybe I’ll try swing dancing again and take a class because I’m not the best dancer but damn if it isn’t fun.<br/></p>
<p>Yeah, you don’t have to be good at things. It’s not a requirement. Maybe that seems obvious but it had never occurred to me before. You’re allowed to just enjoy what you’re doing. For me, that feels like a life changing revelation. I don’t have to be good at something to like it. I don’t have to put 100% effort into everything I do. It’s kind of amazing.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">i love this post and i love you<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="401" data-orig-height="401" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0901c4ca9d1475752c71d9e6c06b56a8/tumblr_inline_p5npm5thZB1vyiksi_540.jpg" data-orig-width="401" data-orig-height="401"/></figure><p>Summary: 

“I&rsquo;m just tired of being the same broken kid.&ldquo; “We&rsquo;re all broken, Richie.” Group Home AU
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little to the left. No, no, no. </i><i><b>My
</b></i><i>left.”</i></p><p>“<i>Would
you like to come do it yourself?”</i></p><p>“<i>That&rsquo;s
perfect! Now c'mon, let’s do this!”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie
shook his head, though he wore the fondest smile as he joined his
sister on his bed. They had set up her phone on his desk and move it
so it stood right in front of them. He crossed his legs under himself
and pulled his guitar into his lap.</i></p><p>“<i>Remind
me again why we&rsquo;re recording this?” he asked, fingers giving the
strings a few test strums.</i></p><p>“<i>Ummm&hellip;so
that someday we&rsquo;ll be famous,” she replied matter-of-factly, “Then
we&rsquo;ll be able to get out of this hell hole.”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie
nodded and offered a small smile, “Ready?”</i></p><p>“<i>More
than.”</i></p><p><i>Richie
shook away the implications of those words and counted to three aloud
before beginning to strum a soft melody. Shortly after, Sydney joined
him, singing the words to match.</i></p><p>“<i><b>All
I have is one last chance</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>I
won’t turn my back on you</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>Take
my hand, drag me down</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>If
you fall then I will too</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>And
I can&rsquo;t save what&rsquo;s left of you.”</b></i></p><p><i>Richie
smiled to himself as they both sang, adding some soft harmonies to
accompany hers. He had to admit, they sounded pretty damn good.</i></p><p>“<i><b>Say
something new</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>I
have nothing left</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>I
can&rsquo;t face the dark without you</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>There&rsquo;s
nothing left to lose</b></i></p><p>
<i><b>The
fighting never ends</b></i></p><p><i><b>I
can&rsquo;t face the dark without you.”</b></i></p><p>
<i>He
glanced over at his sister. Her eyes were closed, head nodding along
to the music while her fingers drummed against her thighs. She was in
her element and it&rsquo;d been a while since he&rsquo;d seen her so happy. He
only wished she could always be like this. She deserved to be. Happy
and carefree.</i></p><p>
<i>A
slam brought both of them to a halt. They shared a brief look and
slumped off the bed. A loud obnoxious voice sounded through the
apartment. They both cringed at the addition of a second voice, this
one male. There was no intelligible words, merely sounds and
gibberish.</i></p><p>“<i>You
think they&rsquo;re drunk or high?” Richie pondered aloud, grabbing his
guitar and walking it over the closet.</i></p><p>“<i>Ohhh,
I&rsquo;m sorry,” Sydney continued, voice resembling that of a game show
host. “The answer is actually the hidden third option of </i><i><b>both</b></i><i>!”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie
chuckled bitterly, stashing his guitar on the shelf in his closet.</i></p><p>“<i>Why
do you keep your guitar in there?”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie
scoffed, “So it doesn&rsquo;t get pawned for drug money.”</i></p><p>“<i>Fair
enough.”</i></p><p><br/><br/></p><p>
<i>12:30am.</i>
After a fitful couple hours of trying to sleep, Richie found walking
downstairs He planned to see if Bev was out back. They&rsquo;d developed a
habit of smoking together at least a few times a week. Before he
could confirm her presence, he was distracted as he passed by the
living room. The soft glow from the TV illuminated the otherwise dark
room.</p><p>
Eddie
sat on the sat, feet tucked under his knees. He wore a pair of baggy
sweats and a t-shirt, which hung just above his belly button. His
heart fluttered in his chest for two reasons; first of all, Eddie
looked extremely cute and secondly, though dark, Richie could see
what looked like a scar on the right, lower part of his exposed
stomach. He didn&rsquo;t have much time to process his observation since
Eddie&rsquo;s attention was drawn over to him.</p><p>
“Hey,”
he said with a sleepy smile. “Wanna join me?”</p><p>
“Sure,”
he replied, almost making it to the couch before Eddie&rsquo;s hand flew up
and pointed to a nearby chair.</p><p>
“Before
you sit down,” he called out quickly, “Can you grab that
blanket?”</p><p>
Richie
chuckled softly, grabbing said blanket and tossing it to him. It
landed on his head, most of it falling to drape over his body.
“Perfect,” he retorted sarcastically.</p><p>
Richie
pulled the blanket down for him, letting it pool in his lap. He
licked his lips as Eddie&rsquo;s face was revealed, a lot closer than he
anticipated.</p><p>
“Sit
down,” Eddie requested, patting the space beside him. When Richie
took the spot, he lifted the blanket and then draped it over his lap
so they were both under it. Richie enjoyed the way Eddie&rsquo;s knee
rested on his thigh. It was a simple, but intimate touch.</p><p>
“So
what brings you down here?” Richie asked, softer than he’d meant
to.</p><p>
Eddie
shrugged casually, “Couldn&rsquo;t sleep. Figured I&rsquo;d come down and watch
some TV.”</p><p>
“Friends?
Really?” Richie asked incredulously. He wasn&rsquo;t necessarily judging
the other&rsquo;s taste in television shows but he just had a hard time
believing this was something Eddie was into.</p><p>
“What?
It&rsquo;s a good show!” Eddie defended, smacking his arm playfully,
“It&rsquo;s easy to watch. You don&rsquo;t have to pay too much attention and
it&rsquo;s funny. Perfect for late nights.”</p><p>
“If
you say so,” Richie chuckled, sticking his tongue out as Eddie shot
him a glare. “Why aren&rsquo;t you upstairs shacking up with someone else
then?”</p><p>
“Okay,
I haven&rsquo;t &lsquo;shacked up&rsquo; with anyone in a long time,” Eddie retorted,
emphasizing the phrase with air quotes.</p><p>
“Ohhh,”
Richie cringed, nodding in mock realization, “Is that why you&rsquo;re so
cranky all the time?”</p><p>
“Ha.
Ha.”</p><p>
They
both fell silent, attention turning to the show playing on the TV.
For a few minutes, they just watched before Eddie finally spoke up
again, breaking the silence.</p><p>
“Stan&rsquo;s
been sleeping with Mike for the past few weeks.”</p><p>
Richie
nodded, “Yeah, I know. We share a room.” Ever since that night,
the two of them hadn&rsquo;t spent a night apart. Every night after Mrs.
Hanscom checked in on them, Stan would walk through the bathroom that
connected their two rooms and slide into bed with the other boy. He
strode quietly every time and, had Richie been asleep any of those
times, he wouldn&rsquo;t have woken up. Some nights, Richie would mind his
own business and continue to pretend he was in fact asleep. Other
nights, he peeked over where the other two laid. Stan usually pressed
up against Mike&rsquo;s side, who had his arm tightly wrapped around the
other. Sometimes they would spoon. Richie tried not to make a habit
of watching the two because he didn&rsquo;t want to be such a creep, but it
was truly endearing how well the two fit together.</p><p>
“Right,”
Eddie murmured softly, his eyes briefly caught on the blanket in his
lap. Sucking in a breath, he looked up at Richie. “Can I ask you a
question?”</p><p>
“You
technically just did,” Richie replied, flashing him a cheesy grin.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m
being serious,” Eddie insisted, his voice soft, but firm. When
Richie nodded, he continued, “Why did you react like that? When you
walk in on it&hellip;”</p><p>
Richie
immediately felt his skin grow hot. The answer to this question was
not only complicated, but also something he did <b>not</b>
want
to get into. Richie definitely no longer classified them all as
strangers, but he still held no desire to express his deepest and
darkest secrets to the others, or anyone at all. Especially not to
Eddie. Despite the amount of compassion he&rsquo;d witness from the other,
voluntarily making himself feel weak in front him was the last thing
he wanted to do. As much as he wanted to deny it, he simply couldn&rsquo;t;
he had a crush on Eddie. Not only was he cute, but he cared about
everyone close to him
and
took zero shit from anyone. Richie knew it was stupid and it
certainly made him feel like he was in middle school all over again
but he just couldn&rsquo;t help it.</p><p>
He
quickly tried to cover up with a half-hearted chuckle, “I mean, I&rsquo;m
not heartless Eddie.”</p><p>
“That&rsquo;s
not what I mean,” Eddie replied in all seriousness, his gaze
remaining fixed on him.</p><p>
Richie
tried not to get distracted by Eddie&rsquo;s soft skin or the way his teeth
subconsciously chewed at his bottom lip. He also tried to ignore the
subject they were apparently discussing now. Richie didn&rsquo;t want to
lie to him, especially with the crush he was harboring for him. But
he also didn&rsquo;t have any interest in telling him the truth. So he did
the best he could and concocted a statement which answered his
question without divulging the intimate details.</p><p>
“Someone
I knew from school killed herself last year,” he said, barely able
to choke out the words. Eddie could probably tell it was a lie, but
if he could, he didn&rsquo;t let on.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m
sorry,” he said gently. A moment of silence passed between them
again as a new episode began to play. Eddie&rsquo;s head fell to rest on
Richie&rsquo;s shoulder. “This is my favorite episode. Will you stay and
watch it with me?”</p><p>
Richie
found it impossible to say no to such a request and the weight of
Eddie&rsquo;s head resting against him made his heart flutter. “Yeah,
sure,” he whispered breathlessly. After a while of stillness,
Richie worked up enough courage to press a kiss to Eddie&rsquo;s hair. The
action resulted in a sleepy sigh, followed by slow, steady breathing.
Richie peeked down at the boy sleeping on his shoulder, making sure
he didn&rsquo;t make any sudden movement. He gently let his head fall to
rest on Eddie&rsquo;s and let his eyes slip shut.</p><p><br/><br/></p><p>
Richie
woke hours later, jostled by the sound of footsteps shuffling along
the floor. He squinted, eyes struggling to see through the darkness
of the night. When they finally adjusted enough, he saw Bill standing
in the middle of the living room, facing away from them. Over the TV
that was still going, he could hear a soft mumbling. He groaned as he
struggled to sit up, Eddie was now pressed against his side, leaning
the entirety of his weight against him. He felt Eddie stir, but
otherwise showed no indication of waking.</p><p>
“Bill?”
Richie asked inquisitively.</p><p>
“Georgie?”
Bill spoke gently, voice resembling a small child.</p><p>
Richie
frowned in confusion. Did he really just hear Bill&rsquo;s voice? He
couldn&rsquo;t recall a time when he actually heard it before. “No it&rsquo;s
Richie. What&rsquo;s going on?”</p><p>
“Georgie,
I miss you,” Bill whispered, the tears evident in his voice.
“Things haven&rsquo;t been the same since you left.”</p><p>
Richie
opened his mouth to respond but was cut off by the sound of Eddie&rsquo;s
sleepy voice, “Bill, wake up,” he called, not even opening his
eyes. After a minute, Bill turned around to face them, rubbing a hand
over his eyes.</p><p>
“C'mere,”
Eddie insisted. His eyes were still shut and he was still pressed
against Richie&rsquo;s side. He held his arm open as Bill walked over to
the couch. He sat down beside Eddie, dropping his head down to rest
on his thigh. Eddie rested his arm around Bill, his fingers idly
trailing up and down his forearm.</p><p>
Richie
remained still, his gaze peeking over at the sight beside him. It
wasn&rsquo;t long before both of them were fast asleep, Bill clearly
comforted by Eddie&rsquo;s touch. In the short amount of time they&rsquo;d known
each other, he could definitely relate. Rather than dwell on it,
Richie simply rested his head back on Eddie&rsquo;s and, shortly after,
joined the other two in slumber.</p><p><br/><br/></p><p>
In
the morning, he woke before Eddie. Bill must have woken up before
both of them, as he was no longer by Eddie&rsquo;s side. A smile graced his
lips, as Eddie appeared almost angelic, bathed in the bright sunlight
breaking through the windows. His fingers seemed to take on a life of
their own as they gently raked through his soft, brown hair. The
gesture earned him a sleepy sound of approval, which in turn only
made his smile grow.</p><p>
“Mmm,
morning,” Eddie murmured softly, throwing his arms up over his head
in a long stretch. When he did, his already short shirt rode up even
further. Richie swallowed hard, eyes drawn to the newly exposed
smooth skin.</p><p>
“What&rsquo;s
this?” Richie inquired, boldly brushing his thumb over the scar on
Eddie&rsquo;s side. He&rsquo;d be lying if he said he didn&rsquo;t notice the way Eddie
shivered under his touch.</p><p>
“A
scar,” he answered sarcastically, only continuing when Richie stuck
out his tongue in response, “Got my appendix removed a couple years
ago.”</p><p>
“Yikes,
must&rsquo;ve been scary,” Richie responded.</p><p>
Eddie
shrugged, “Not really.”</p><p>
How
in the world someone could be so fearless was beyond him. He&rsquo;d never
met anyone quite like him before, that&rsquo;s for sure. “We better get
ready for school,” Eddie said, patting Richie&rsquo;s knee then using the
hold to push himself up. “At least it&rsquo;s Friday!” he exclaimed,
throwing his arms up in fake enthusiasm as he walked towards the
stairs. Richie&rsquo;s gaze followed him. He rubbed a hand over his face,
letting out a heavy sigh. This boy was going to be the death of him.</p><p><br/><br/></p><p>
Even
it being Friday wasn&rsquo;t enough to pull Richie through the day. With
each hour that passed, he grew more and more anxious, completely
unable to shake the feeling. His mind took him all over the place;
the group therapy he&rsquo;d have to endure the next day, the sound of his
sister&rsquo;s voice ringing in his ears, the way it felt to have Eddie&rsquo;s
warm body curled up against him. Basically his mind went everywhere
except the schoolwork he should be focusing on.</p><p>
He
noticed, gradually, it became harder to breathe; a familiar tremble
tickled the tips of his fingers. He desperately wished he could
ignore the feeling creeping up on him. <b>No.
Not here.</b></p><p>
Despite
the protests of the teacher behind him, Richie flew out of the
classroom and ran down the hallway. He ducked into the first
unoccupied room he found. Only one thought hit him as he glanced
around the room. <b>Of
fucking course.</b></p><p>
Momentarily
his train of thought was distracted by the pure irony of the
situation. All he could do was laugh. He slumped over to one of the
many chairs, flopping down in it. He hung his head in his hands,
attempting to ignore the elephant in the room. The closer he felt to
complete helplessness, the more he thought <b>fuck
it.</b></p><p>
His
shaky hands grasped the neck of the closest guitar, pulling it into
his lap. The familiarity washing over him brought him a slight amount
of comfort. As his fingers strummed the chords, he tried to recall
the last time he played. The melody filling the room gave him his
answer.</p><p>“<b>Say
something new</b></p><p>
<b>I
have nothing left</b></p><p>
<b>I
can&rsquo;t face the dark without you</b></p><p>
<b>There&rsquo;s
nothing left to lose</b></p><p>
<b>The
fighting never ends</b></p><p>
<b>I
can&rsquo;t face the dark without you”</b></p><p>He
closed his eyes and, in no time, he was back there again. Sydney sat
beside him, her fingers tapping out a rhythm against her leg, one
Richie could not hear. He looked over at her. Her lips were moving,
but producing no sounds. His eyes were drawn down to her wrists; the
contrast of red pooling against the white fabric made his stomach
churn. All he could hear was his own scream, deafening even in his
own mind. But it felt so incredibly real that he couldn&rsquo;t even hear
the melodies he was creating.</p><p>
The
whole song played out, practically unheard to his own ears.</p><p>
“Wow,”
Richie heard from the doorway. He peeked up and saw Eddie walking
over to him, taking the chair next to him. “That was beautiful.”</p><p>
“Thanks,”
Richie whispered, the imaginary ringing beginning to fade and allow
him to hear again. He set the guitar back on its stand and laced his
fingers together, rubbing his thumb along the palm of the opposite
hand. Richie wished he didn&rsquo;t know exactly where he picked up this
habit. But an image flashed in his mind, hands moving in the same
motion, frantically trying to wash the blood from his hands. The way
the water ran red below his hands reminded him. He quickly dropped
his hands, letting them run anxiously along the fabric of his jeans.</p><p>
“I
didn&rsquo;t know you played,” Eddie commented, “You don&rsquo;t have a
guitar, do you?”</p><p>
“Uhhh,
no,” Richie murmured, reluctant to divulge the real reasoning for
his lack of guitar. “It, uh, got smashed in the move.”</p><p>
“That&rsquo;s
too bad,” Eddie said, placing his hand on Richie&rsquo;s knee, “Are you
okay?”</p><p>
The
words posed an innocent question. He knew the truth. He knew the
answer he wanted to give. His whole time there he&rsquo;d only fed them the
answers he wanted, his words spinning a half truth, which kept them
all at arms length. Just the way he wanted. So he surprised himself
when his eyes met Eddie&rsquo;s and, with no hesitation, told him the
truth.</p><p>
“No.”</p><p>
“And
that&rsquo;s okay,” Eddie spoke gently, taking Richie&rsquo;s quivering hands
in his own, “You know that right?”</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m
just tired of being the same broken kid,” Richie whispered, staring
down at their hands. The warm touch stilled some of the trembling in
his hands. It was the most truth he&rsquo;d told in a long time and it
truly terrified him.</p><p>
“We&rsquo;re
all broken, Richie.”</p><p>
In
Eddie&rsquo;s eyes, he saw pain and understanding. He also saw patience and
compassion. A silent moment passed between them. “But things get
better. Give it time.” Eddie ducked his head down to press the
softest, chastest kiss to his lips. “If you ever want to talk or
anything, I&rsquo;m here.”</p><p>
Richie
didn&rsquo;t even have time to process his confusion as Eddie stood and
made his way towards the door. Right before he hit the door, Eddie
spun around.</p><p>
“Mrs.
Hanscom wanted me to tell you,” he began, unknowingly making Richie
cringe with those words. “She&rsquo;s taking us all to the carnival
tomorrow.”</p><p>
“The
carnival?” Richie asked incredulously.</p><p>
Eddie
chuckled, sarcastically adding, “Yeah, because apparently we&rsquo;re all
eight years old.”</p><p>
Richie
laughed along with him, still hung up on the tingle Eddie&rsquo;s lips left
on his. It felt nothing like any kiss he experienced before. There
was a different motive behind it. It didn&rsquo;t elicit a wild
uncontrollable race of his heart. All he felt was calm, at ease.
“It&rsquo;ll be fun,” Eddie said genuinely, flashing a toothy grin. An
unfamiliar feeling washed over him. <i>Home.
</i>But
not the home he knew; the home he always wanted.</p><p>
<br/><br/></p><p>
Richie
couldn&rsquo;t say he was entirely thrilled to be in the middle of the
annual Derry carnival. The lights were blinding, all the sounds
deafening. The token carnival music that seemed to be playing every
step of the way, sounded just slightly the wrong tone. Richie
couldn&rsquo;t put his finger on it but it didn&rsquo;t sound right. Plus in the
short amount of time they&rsquo;d been walking around, at least four clowns
crossed their path and Richie did not care to see any more.</p><p>
But
his attention was captivated by something else. Eddie walked
alongside him, clad in a white t-shirt underneath a pair of denim
overalls. They were cuffed at the bottom and joined by a pair of red
converse. Richie found it hard not to stare. Eddie was indescribably
cute right now; the way he rocked the overalls he wore, his carefree
smile and the little bounce in his step as they walked along. Beverly
had ran off with Ben and Bill, saying something about checking out
the fun house. Stan and Mike were a few paces ahead of them, fingers
tightly laced together. Eventually Stan pulled them off to the side
to a booth with prizes to be won.</p><p>
“Oh!”
Eddie exclaimed, throwing his arm in front of Richie&rsquo;s face to
excitedly point towards the long queue to their left. “Lets ride
that!”</p><p>
Richie
looked over at the roller coaster the line belonged to and let out a
chuckle, “Are you sure you&rsquo;re even tall enough?”</p><p>
Eddie
scoffed in offense and shoved his hands against Richie&rsquo;s upper arm.
There wasn&rsquo;t a whole lot of strength behind it and, had Richie not
felt weak in the knees already, he wouldn&rsquo;t have stumbled the way he
did. “Jerk!” he shouted, though it quickly faded into an
infectious laugh. Eddie&rsquo;s hand slipped into his own and tugged him in
the direction of the line.</p><p>
Much
to Richie&rsquo;s surprise and contentment, their fingers stayed locked
together the whole time they waited. He could feel a pulse of Eddie&rsquo;s
hand squeezing his and, when he looked over, he noticed the other boy
tugging his bottom lip between his teeth.</p><p>
Richie
smiled fondly, “Nervous?”</p><p>
“Yeah,”
Eddie admitted breathlessly, looking up at Richie in a way that made
his heart flutter. His soft brown eyes bore into him, yet left him
vulnerable at the same time.</p><p>
“Yeah,
me too,” Richie mumbled, though his words seemed to hold a
completely different connotation.</p><p>
As
the roller coaster took them towards the sky, Richie couldn&rsquo;t decide
which made him more nervous; the way Eddie gripped his hand like his
life depended on it or the inevitable fall they would soon face. The
drop brought about a sense of weightlessness, as did Eddie&rsquo;s thrilled
shout which faded to the most melodic laugh when the ride pulled into
the gate. Richie hadn&rsquo;t a clue how good it would feel, the brief
moment where all his burden washed away. Much like the top of the
coaster, he felt on top of the world. It was a feeling he&rsquo;d never
experienced before, but he wished it could last forever. But also
like the ride, after such a great height came a devastating fall.</p><p>
But
the second Eddie looked over at him and said, “Let’s go again,”
Richie immediately found the courage to agree. He wanted to fall
again.</p><p>
So
they rode again and then moved on to a multitude of other rides. All
the while, Eddie&rsquo;s hand still held in his own. Even on the tamest
rides and the trips in between them, he didn&rsquo;t let go. And Richie
wasn&rsquo;t about to. He would never dream of it.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m
gonna throw up,” Eddie whined, his other arm clutching his stomach.</p><p>
Richie
snorted in laughter, having spent the last fifteen minutes watching
Eddie shovel a variety of carnival food into his mouth. The whole
time, Richie was torn between two thoughts: how in the world could
Eddie fit that much food inside his body and how could he look so
damn cute doing it?</p><p>
“Well
yeah,” Richie chuckled, stating as if it was obvious, “You ate
half the carnival.”</p><p>
“Huh&hellip;”
Eddie trailed off thoughtfully, then glanced up at Richie as he
continued, “Maybe that&rsquo;s why my breath smells so funny&hellip;..Get it?”
he lightly jabbed his elbow to Richie&rsquo;s side, “Half the carnival,
half the clowns. Clowns are funny!”</p><p>
Richie
shook his head, offering the softest laugh, “You can eat them all.
Clowns are creepy as fuck.”</p><p>
Eddie
stopped in his tracks, eyes squinting suspiciously as he peered over
at Richie. A teasing smile spread over his lips, “Are you afraid of
clowns, Richie?”</p><p>
“I
don&rsquo;t feel the need to answer that,” Richie retorted, crossing his
arms over his chest and sticking his bottom lip out in an exaggerated
pout. “What? You don&rsquo;t have any irrational fears?”</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s
smile faded all too quickly, “I do,” he answered somberly,
“Sometimes I&rsquo;m afraid I&rsquo;ll wake up in the hospital and this has all
been some kind of crazy, drug induced dream.”</p><p>
“That
makes mine sound kinda stupid,” Richie mumbled quietly. Sure, he
had plenty of other fears but he enjoyed pretending that wasn&rsquo;t the
case. At least for the time being.</p><p>
Things
stayed quiet for a moment before Eddie let out a roaring laugh,
“Gotcha! You shoulda seen your face! I was just kidding!” Richie
had a sinking suspicion those words were a lie, but he had no right
to press Eddie for any kind of information. He wasn&rsquo;t exactly
forthcoming himself.</p><p>
“Wanna
go on the Ferris wheel?” Eddie quipped, eyes reflecting gold in the
sun. For a moment, Richie was breathless, staring into Eddie’s eyes
like they were the last thing he’d ever see. And somehow, in that
moment, Richie wouldn&rsquo;t mind if that came true.</p><p>
“Only
if you don&rsquo;t barf on me,” Richie teased, embracing a moment of
boldness and slinging his arm over Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders.</p><p>
“No
promises.”</p><p>
A
big smile broke over his face as he felt Eddie lace their fingers
together. “I&rsquo;ll take my chances.”</p><p><br/><br/></p><p>
Sunday
was quickly coming to an end, no matter how desperately Richie wished
otherwise. For the first time in a long time, he felt okay. The
previous day had been the best he&rsquo;d had since he didn&rsquo;t even know
when. His mind wasn&rsquo;t bogged down with sadness as usual, but rather
there was an unfamiliar clarity. Richie chalked it up to one thing
and one thing only: Eddie. Something about him rendered his body
completely at ease. He felt as calm as the twilight settling around
them.</p><p>
After
dinner, everyone went outside to enjoy the mild evening. To no one&rsquo;s
surprise, Mike sat in the grass, Stan&rsquo;s head resting in his lap. He
plucked small dandelions from the ground and tucked them into his
blonde curls. Bev, Ben, and Mrs. Hanscom all chatted idly on the
deck. Eddie stretched out on the hammock, both hands tucked behind
his head. Since it was his turn to do the dishes, Richie was the last
to join everyone outside. His first instinct led him over to the
hammock. But then he noticed Bill laid out on his stomach, with a
sketchbook in front of him, hand scribbling across the page.
Intrigued, he went over and crouched down beside him. On the paper
was a beautiful sketch of two people, one resembling him, the other
with similar features but much younger.</p><p>
“Wow,
that&rsquo;s amazing,” he whispered breathlessly, eyes fixed on the image
that seemed perfect, yet it was a mess of eraser marks. Right around
the smiles both of them wore the paper looked weak, like one more
swipe of the erase would rip a hole in it.</p><p>
Bill
wore a small smile as he slowly flipped through the other pages. They
were filled with an endless array of beautifully sketched people,
some appeared to be a family; there was at least one of each person
there, though Eddie had multiple pages.</p><p>
But
one picture stood out. He frowned as his hand darted out to prevent
him from turning to the next page. When he scanned over the sketch,
his heart immediately began to race as did the tremors to his
fingers. His mind felt hazy and he could barely maintain his balance
as he stood, fingers gripping the sketchbook as tightly as he could.</p><p>
“Who
the fuck is this?” he asked through clenched teeth.</p><p>
Drawn
out on the paper was a young, dark haired girl with sharp features
that mirrored his own. The more he stared at it, the more he saw it.
Her. <b>Sydney.</b></p><p>
“Who
the fuck is this?” he repeated, his voice much louder this time,
attracting the attention of those around them. Bill peered up at him
with a look of pure confusion. “Where did you see this?! Where did
you sketch this from?” Richie&rsquo;s hands shook violently as he shoved
the sketchbook into Bill&rsquo;s view. He couldn&rsquo;t control the way his
volume kept increasing. He could hardly control the words coming from
his mouth.</p><p>
“What
the fuck is your problem? Why won&rsquo;t you answer me?” he yelled,
ripping the page out and chucking the book itself behind him. By this
time, Mrs. Hanscom and Eddie rushed over, while everyone else watched
on, expressions somewhere between confusion and concern.</p><p>
“Richie,
knock it off,” Eddie said gently. He grabbed at Richie&rsquo;s upper arm,
trying to pull him away from the scene but his grip was immediately
and forcefully shrugged off.</p><p>
“Not
until you answer me! Where the fuck did you see her?” When he was
met with no answer, he laughed and shook his head. The small part of
his mind still aware of the situation wondered why he laughed in this
moment but the tears rolling down his cheeks told a different story.
His chest heaved drastically as he fought to breathe; his fingers
desperately tore at the paper, an action which should&rsquo;ve been easy
but due to the way they tremble and his dwindling strength, it was a
struggle.</p><p>
“Richie,
you need to stop,” Mrs. Hanscom pressed firmly, placing herself
between the two of them. Bill looked absolutely terrified, but he
still remained silent. “You need to sit down and take a breath.”</p><p>
A
wave of dizziness washed over him as his legs wobbled under the
pressure to support him. He watched Eddie move over to stand beside
Bill, pulling him into his arms. A part of him was grateful as his
vision began to blur, unable to see the look of disappointment
presumably etched across Eddie&rsquo;s face. There were more words on the
tip of his tongue. He didn&rsquo;t get the chance, however, as everything
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experienced the worst feeling, possibly in the entire world, for the
second time. In that school hallway, the lack of control reduced him
down to the lowest he had ever felt. He thought, after the first
night it all happened, things would only get better. Because the
worst had already happened so there was no way things could decline
any further. But when he heard Eddie&rsquo;s voice echo in his
ears&hellip;.<i>”You&rsquo;re having a panic attack,” </i>he
realized, in fact, things could and apparently would get worse.</p><!-- more --><p>And
that&rsquo;s exactly what happened. Over the course of the month he had
been there, at least twice a week he suffered through these attacks.
Painfully unable to breathe, his heart beating out of his chest, his
entire body shaking uncontrollably. The first time he went through
it, knowing full well what <b>it
</b>was,
he had Eddie working him through it.  Every time after that, he went
out of his way to ensure complete and total privacy during these
times. As grateful as he was to Eddie, he couldn&rsquo;t risk the raw
vulnerability it forced him to feel. So instead, he suffered in
solitude, just the way he preferred it. 
</p><p>However,
there was a distinct disadvantage to bearing it alone. Breathing
through it was a lot harder when there wasn&rsquo;t someone guiding you
through the threat was hyperventilating. And because of the
isolation, it felt so much worse and lasted so much longer. If he
could help it, when he felt the anxiety building in his chest, he
shut himself in the bathroom and turned off the light, as it&rsquo;s shine
was too bright and made his head <b>throb.
</b>He
pressed his back against the cold ceramic of the bathtub and his
balled up fists to his thighs. 
</p><p>As
hard as he tried, he could not hold back the feeling of total loss of
control that was creeping up on him. It washed over him and suddenly,
he felt out of his mind. Literally, as if his brain completely left
his body and there was no connect between the two. In these moments,
he couldn&rsquo;t register the way his nails dug into his palms. After he
came back to it, often times, he would have marks bore into his skin
and, on one occasion, there had been blood.</p><p>Richie
always felt like absolute shit afterward. When he was alone, he
didn&rsquo;t feel vulnerable the same way he did when Eddie had witnessed
it. But what he did feel was feel was everything, yet nothing
simultaneously. It left him emotionally drained, like he had nothing
left to feel. Possibly the worst part was in the unpredictability of
it all. Unfortunately, he couldn&rsquo;t choose when they hit and thus nor
where they hit either. The most current one found him in the darkness
of his shared bathroom in the middle of a Saturday. The only
gratitude he felt was in the fact that he had been totally
uninterrupted until now.</p><p>A
loud, pounding knock hit the door, three times in quick succession.
“Richie?” He heard Ben&rsquo;s voice from behind the door. “Group&rsquo;s
about to start and I was sent to come get you.”</p><p>Richie
could hardly trust his voice to make a sound,but he did his best not
to sound as broken as he felt, “I&rsquo;ll be down in a minute.”</p><p>When
he finally made his way down to the living room, everyone was already
situated. All eyes were on him as he took the last empty chair in the
circle. His main emotion, then, was worry. He was crippled by the
fear that everyone could see right through him. He was convinced all
they saw was his red, puffy eyes and a complete lack of hope. He
tipped his head down, refusing to meet anyone&rsquo;s gaze, which proved
difficult since they were all arranged in a circle so that everybody
could see everybody.</p><p>“Okay,
now that everyone&rsquo;s here, we can begin,” Mrs. Hanscom said gently,
“Who would like to go first? Do we have any volunteers?”</p><p>Silence.</p><p>“Richie,
why don&rsquo;t you start us off?”</p><p>“Pass,”
he mumbled, shaking his head. After what he just went through, the
last thing he wanted to do was bear all his most private thoughts and
feelings to seven people he&rsquo;d only known a month. Sure, they had been
living under the same roof all that time and had already participated
in a few of these sessions. But by all means, they were still
strangers to him.</p><p>“You&rsquo;ve
been here a month now Richie and you haven&rsquo;t shared anything.”</p><p>“And
that&rsquo;s the way I plan to keep it,” Richie insisted firmly, still
not looking up from where he was seated.</p><p>Mrs.
Hanscom sighed but kept her tone gentle, “Bottling your emotions up
like that isn&rsquo;t healthy.” When she was met with nothing but a
dismissive shrug, she moved on. “Okay&hellip;how about you Stan?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan
looked up from his place on the couch, where he had his feet tucked
under him and a pillow resting in his lap. “It was a good week I
guess,” he began quietly, fingers idly pulling at a loose thread on
the pillow. His eyes were cast down, unwavering as he stared at the
ground. “I realize that on Wednesday, it&rsquo;ll be two years since
I&hellip;” his voice caught in his throat, “Two years since I tried to
kill myself.”</p><p>Eddie
reached over and gave his arm a reassuring squeeze, the rest of the
group muttering words of encouragement and approval. 
</p><p>“That&rsquo;s
some great progress Stan. How does that make you feel?”</p><p>His
voice shook slightly as he continued, “I don&rsquo;t know. I want to feel
happy&hellip;.proud of myself. I really want to be proud of how far I&rsquo;ve
come. But I can&rsquo;t,” he ended with a whisper. Richie felt a pit of
guilt in his stomach; Stan was only chosen after he refused to go.
This was only made worse by the tears welling up in the other boy&rsquo;s
eyes.</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
like&hellip;every time I think about it, all I can think about is my
father,” he could barely choke out the last word. “His words when
he saw me in the hospital. What will the church think? How could you
do something so stupid? Too bad you couldn&rsquo;t even do this right.” 
</p><p>Richie
noticed the way Mike tensed up, his hands clenched tightly in anger.
He also saw the way Eddie stroked his thumb over the back of Stan&rsquo;s
hand. Stan&rsquo;s eyes slipped shut, tears pouring down his cheeks.</p><p>“The
week I spend in the hospital&hellip;that was the only time I saw him and
all I thought about the whole time was going home,” he bit his lip
to hold back a sob, “And &lsquo;doing it right this time&rsquo;.”</p><p>“But
you&rsquo;re still here Stan,” Mrs. Hanscom reminded him, “And we&rsquo;re
all so proud of your progress.”</p><p>Stan
offered a small smile as he wiped the tears from his cheeks.</p><p>“Thank
you for sharing. Does anyone else have anything they&rsquo;d like to
share?”</p><p>“It
feels weird to say this,” All attention turned to Eddie now. “But
I feel&hellip;lucky. And honestly kinda guilty. My dad was always there
for me.” 
</p><p>“That&rsquo;s
nothing something you should feel guilty for Eddie,” Beverly
assured him, “We all got dealt a shit hand. Some of us have shitty
fathers, you have a shitty mom. And lucky Bill here, he&rsquo;s got one of
each!”</p><p>Everyone,
including Bill, chuckled knowingly at her words. Richie could relate
as well. 
</p><p>“Yeah,
don&rsquo;t feel guilty!” he chimed in, voice obviously speaking of a
shared experience, “If you had it good, at any point, you should
cling to that.” For the first time since joining everyone, Richie
met someone&rsquo;s gaze. Eddie&rsquo;s. Intense. Unwavering. Knowing.</p><p>“But
you don&rsquo;t want to live in the past. You cannot move forward if you&ndash;”</p><p>“I
can&rsquo;t move forward if I don&rsquo;t!” Richie exclaimed, standing from his
chair. “Sometimes all you can do is cling to a time when things
weren&rsquo;t total and utter <b>shit!”
</b>
</p><p>With
that he walked towards the stairs, steps heavy with purpose. To leave
was his only purpose in that moment; he needed to be anywhere but
there.</p><p>“Richie,
we&rsquo;re not done yet,” Mrs. Hanscom called after him.</p><p>“Well
I am.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“<i>Because
I don&rsquo;t want to wake up to some fucking creep in my room again!” </i>
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Richie
sat on his bed, back against the wall. His guitar sat on his lap
while his fingers idly plucked the strings, playing nothing in
particular but he reveled in the pointless melodic sounds which
echoed throughout the room. It wasn&rsquo;t enough, though, to drown out
whatever was happening outside his four walls. A mix of curiosity and
frustration brought him into the living room where he found his mom,
sister and some guy he&rsquo;d never seen before. <b>Great. </b>It
finally clicked to him what they were fighting about.</i></p><p>“<i>I
think you&rsquo;re being a little dramatic Sydney,” their mom replied,
painfully condescending.</i></p><p>“<i>Considering
the last one of your sleazy boyfriends thought it was okay to sneak
into my room after you&rsquo;d fallen asleep&ndash;”</i></p><p>“<i>You
don&rsquo;t know what you&rsquo;re talking about!” the older woman yelled, her
hands trembling as she pulled a cigarette from the carton she held.
Her frame was skinny, unhealthily so, barely a shell of the woman she
was even just months ago.</i></p><p>“<i>Really
mom? Was I being &rsquo;<b>a little dramatic</b>&rsquo;
when I woke up to his hand down my pants?” she demanded, taking a
step closer to where the older woman stood. “What about the one
that grabbed my ass mom? Was I just being dramatic then too?”</i></p><p><i>Richie
could feel the anger rising in his chest; he could see the tears in
his sister&rsquo;s eyes and the pain evident in her voice. He would do
anything to be able to take that away from her. </i>
</p><p><i>The
man standing beside their mother, who looked just as sickly as she
did, put his hand out in front of them, weakly pushing the younger
girl back. </i>
</p><p><i>The
second this man, presumably their mother&rsquo;s new sleazy boyfriend, put
his hand on his sister, Richie snapped. His fight response was
triggered and he marched right over to him, drawing his fist back and
letting it fly forward. The hit landed square on his jaw, causing the
man to stagger back. The second hit cracked against the man&rsquo;s nose.
He rose his hand to his face, fingers pressed underneath his nose
where blood was already starting to trickle out.</i></p><p>“<i>You
little shit,” he growled, throwing his own punch. Richie fell to
the ground at the impact of the blow. Frozen in shock, he stared up
at the two adults in the room, one of who was about to throw another
punch and the other one wasn&rsquo;t doing a damn thing. He squeezed his
eyes shut and waited for the hit that never came. </i>
</p><p><i>When
he opened his eyes again, he saw his sister standing above him, arms
crossed defiantly over her chest. Richie rose to his feet and grabbed
her hand, tugging them back towards the bathroom. He didn&rsquo;t bother
looking over his shoulder for a reaction; he didn&rsquo;t care. He just
wanted to get them somewhere they could be relatively safe until the
two disappeared to score. Being the only room with a lock in their
apartment, the bathroom was their only option.</i></p><p>“<i>Sydney,”
he whispered as she locked the door behind them.</i></p><p>“<i>It&rsquo;s
fine Rich,” she returned, obviously mustering up a half smile. She
sat down beside him on the edge of the bathtub, her hand reaching out
to grab his. </i>
</p><p>“<i>No
it&rsquo;s not,” he murmured, shaking his head and squeezing her hand.
“You don&rsquo;t deserve that.”</i></p><p>“<i><b>We </b>don&rsquo;t
deserve any of this,” she corrected him. She rested her head on his
shoulder while he stroked his thumb across her wrist. A pained look
adorned his face. </i>
</p><p>“<i>You
said you weren&rsquo;t going to do this anymore.”</i></p><p>“<i>I&rsquo;m
sorry Richie,” she replied, too ashamed to meet his concerned gaze.
The kiss he pressed to her hair forced more tears to spill down her
cheeks. “I don&rsquo;t think that&rsquo;s a promise I can keep.”</i></p><p><i>Richie
thought about his own promise, one he made every time they found
themselves in situations such as their current one. For him, it
wasn&rsquo;t a matter of whether or not he would keep it. There was no
other option. He would make this promise a hundred times and someday,
he would be a man of his word.</i></p><p>“<i>We&rsquo;re
gonna be okay,” he reassured her, holding her close against his
side. “Someday, we&rsquo;re gonna get out of here. I promise.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p><b>Knock. Knock.</b></p><p>
Richie jolted out of his thoughts and looked over at the doorway,
where Eddie was standing and peeking his head inside. He expected
someone to come get him shortly after he stormed off, but that wasn&rsquo;t
the case. It must&rsquo;ve been a couple hours at least.</p><p>
“Hey,” he murmured, folding up the paper he&rsquo;d been staring at and
shoving it back in his bedside drawer. 
</p><p>
“Hey,” Eddie returned, leaning against the door frame. “It&rsquo;s
your turn to help prep dinner&hellip;.I was wondering, if you wanna
switch, I&rsquo;d be okay with that.”</p><p>
“Yes! Yes please!” Richie was quick to answer. 
</p><p>
Eddie laughed, “You don&rsquo;t even know what my job was.”</p><p>
“Doesn&rsquo;t matter!” Richie exclaimed, clearly elated by the
proposition. “Whatever it is, I&rsquo;ll do it!” He slid off his bed
and walked over to where Eddie was standing. Gripping both of his
cheeks, he leaned in and placed a chaste kiss to his forehead before
turning to walk down the hallway. Once he reached the top of the
stairs, he turned back towards Eddie.</p><p>
“The dishes,” he answered, seeming to know exactly what Richie
was about to ask, “My job was the dishes, you dork.”</p><p>
Richie pretended not to hear the nickname. It brought a small grin to
his face as he headed downstairs.</p><p>
“C'mon Richie,” Mrs. Hanscom called as he passed by the kitchen,
“Lets get started.”</p><p>
“Oh, me and Eddie switched,” he replied, internally grateful for
said switch. At least until Mrs. Hanscom shook her head.</p><p>
“Nope,” she said simply, “Wash up.”</p><p>
Richie turned back, seeing Eddie shrug and mouth the word 'sorry&rsquo; to
him. Begrudgingly, he shuffled into the kitchen and washed his hands
as Mrs. Hanscom started pulling ingredients from the fridge.</p><p>
“Richie, I know you must feel&ndash;”</p><p>
“Don&rsquo;t,” Richie angrily shut the water off and spun around to
face her, lips pulled into a scowl. “Don&rsquo;t pretend to know anything
about me.”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re right. I don&rsquo;t know much about you at all. Only what your
case worker told me,” She sighed softly, resting a hand on his
shoulder. “But that doesn&rsquo;t really tell me anything about <b>you.</b>”</p><p>
He was surprised by her answer. In no way did he expect her to agree
with him, when all he was accustom to told him to expect a fight. A
weird thought told him he&rsquo;d prefer the latter; he knew how to handle
it and, in a screwed up way, made him feel at home.</p><p>
“What more do you need to know?” he mumbled, attempting to focus
all his attention on the knife slicing through the tomato beneath his
fingers.</p><p>
“Well surely you believe there&rsquo;s more to you than what you&rsquo;ve been
through,” she insisted lightly. At least they were back to back and
Richie didn&rsquo;t have to worry about seven pairs of eyes bearing into
him. 
</p><p>
Richie shrugged, “Doesn&rsquo;t feel like it lately.”</p><p>
“Why&rsquo;s that?”</p><p>
“For starters, I&rsquo;m here&hellip;in a house for fucked up kids,” he
began bitterly, “Kind of a daily reminder of how fucked up I am.”</p><p>
“Why do you refer to yourself like that? Are you ashamed of your
experiences?”</p><p>
Richie slammed the knife down, both hands pressed firmly against the
edge of the counter. He leaned all his weight on them, feeling his
chest tighten. “Why do you care?” he snapped.</p><p>
“Because I don&rsquo;t want you to feel like that Richie,” she answered
genuinely, not even faltering from where she was prepping dinner.
“Because whether you believe it or not, I don&rsquo;t want your traumas
to define you. You&rsquo;re so much more than that and I hope you&rsquo;ll let
everyone see that soon.”</p><p>
A light tremble found its way to his hands as did the tears in his
eyes. He stared up at the ceiling, trying to prevent them from
falling. To hear these words was one thing; to believe them was
entirely different. Thankfully Mrs. Hanscom didn&rsquo;t press any further.</p><p>
Those words swirled around his mind all throughout dinner, echoing
over and over again as he aimlessly pushed around the food on his
plate. A few bites had been taken, mostly due to watchful stares from
Mrs. Hanscom and Eddie. But other than that, he had no interest
whatsoever in eating the dinner he helped prep. In the background, he
heard multiple conversations taking place but he couldn&rsquo;t bring
himself to participate or even listen fully.</p><p>
Instead, he slid his chair back and grabbed his plate, carrying it
into the kitchen. As he rinsed it off, he found his hands lingering
under the warm water as it grew hotter and hotter. There was a burn
stinging his hands, the affected skin slowly turning red. 
</p><p>
“What&rsquo;re you doing weirdo?” Beverly asked, playfully bumping her
hip against his. He stumbled slightly, moving to the side to let her
use the sink. Forcing a chuckle, he slowly dried his hands on the
available dish towel before throwing it at Beverly.</p><p>
“Why don&rsquo;t you mind your own business?”</p><p>
Beverly chuckled herself, offering a casual shrug. “Suit yourself.
I&rsquo;ll be minding my own business later tonight, after everyone&rsquo;s gone
to bed,” she finished with an over exaggerated wink.</p><p>
This time, his laugh was genuine, “I&rsquo;ll keep that in mind.”</p><p>
“Please do,” she grinned, flashing him a set of finger guns as
she backed out of the kitchen, nearly knocking Eddie over in the
process.</p><p>
“Watch it Marsh!”</p><p>
“Awww,” she cooed, pinching his cheeks, “Isn&rsquo;t he just too cute
when he&rsquo;s angry?”</p><p>
“Bites me,” Eddie snarled, though the affectionate smile breaking
out on his face told a different story. 
</p><p>
Beverly was already out of the kitchen when she called back, “Don&rsquo;t
tempt me Kaspbrak!”</p><p>
Eddie rolled his eyes, dropping his plate in the sink. “Sorry the
whole switching thing didn&rsquo;t work out.”</p><p>
Richie leaned back against the counter to the right of the sink,
“It&rsquo;s alright,” he shrugged, “Not your fault.”</p><p>
Eddie glanced over at him from where he was scrubbing his plate, “I
know you don&rsquo;t want to hear this but I&rsquo;m gonna say it anyways. Mrs.
Hanscom really does care.”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re right, I didn&rsquo;t want to hear that,” Richie retorted,
kicking off from the counter and intending to walk out before Eddie&rsquo;s
next words stopped him right in his tracks. 
</p><p>
“Have you had any more panic attacks?”</p><p>
“No,” he lied, voice coming out barely above a whisper. He was
glad Eddie couldn&rsquo;t see his face because if his voice didn&rsquo;t give him
away, his expression definitely would.</p><p>
“Bullshit.” 
</p><p>
Richie did the only thing he could. He walked away. Eddie was right.
In was, in fact, bullshit. Richie agreed. It was all bullshit.</p><p>
<br/></p><p><i>Bullshit. We
all got dealt a shit hand. We don&rsquo;t deserve any of this. 12:24am.</i></p><p>
He sighed heavily at the bright red numbers flashing in the darkness
of the room. Mike was sound asleep and had been snoring for the past
couple hours. Richie hadn&rsquo;t slept yet, which wasn&rsquo;t unusual in the
slightest. Of the over 30 nights he had spent there, the earliest
he&rsquo;d fallen asleep was roughly around 1:30am. So he still had a while
to go. 
</p><p>
He sat on the edge of his bed, rubbing both hands over his face.
Standing up, he walked over to the bathroom door and reached for the
knob, only to see the bathroom light shining from beneath the door.
He leaned back against the wall, deciding to wait it out. With his
head resting back, he heard the mumbling of what sounded like two
other voices on the other side. If there were two people in there, it
was pretty clear what was transpiring and he had absolutely no time
for it. He turned the knob and found the door unlocked, pushing the
door open. 
</p><p>
“I don&rsquo;t know what&rsquo;s going on in here but I really need to&ndash;”</p><p>
The sight he was met with made him immediately lose his train of
thought. His stomach dropped; it was definitely not what he expected.</p><p>
Stan sat on the floor, his back against the sink with his legs laid
flat in front of him. The sleeve of his shirt looked hastily pushed
up to his elbow as his forearm rested limply on his thigh. Eddie
knelt beside him, contents of a first aid kit dumped out on the
floor. Scattered among them, Richie noticed, a single razor blade.
The implication hit him sudden and <b>hard. </b>Eddie pulled away the
washcloth he had pressed to Stan&rsquo;s wrist and tossed it to the ground
in favor of a gauze packet. Richie&rsquo;s gaze remained fixed on the white
towel now stained red.</p><p>
“Fuck,” he whispered hoarsely, “Should I go get Mrs. Hanscom?”
He turned around to go do so before Eddie&rsquo;s voice pulled him back.
Somehow it was calm and authoritative at the same time. 
</p><p>
“No,” he said, holding the gauze down as he grabbed the medical
tape. “We&rsquo;re fine.”</p><p>
Richie watched how Stan just blankly stared ahead, tears pouring down
his cheeks. “This is not <b>fine, </b>Eddie,” he replied,
vigorously shaking his head. 
</p><p>
Eddie stared up at him, eyes unwavering as he spoke through clenched
teeth, “Richie. It&rsquo;s <b>okay. </b>Please just get out of here.”</p><p>
Richie swallowed the lump in his throat, hand flying up to cover his
mouth as he released a shaky breath. <i>Not okay. Bullshit. </i>Richie
stumbled back, startled by the sound of Mike&rsquo;s voice cutting through
his deafening thoughts. “What&rsquo;s going on?” he asked, an almost
desperate tone to his voice as he threw his covers off and flew
towards the bathroom. As Mike&rsquo;s face came into the light radiating
from the bathroom, his expression read nothing but devastation. He
pushed past Richie and immediately fell to the ground in front of
Stan. 
</p><p>
“Mike,” Stan whimpered, his eyes finally faltering from their
focus on the wall in front of him. They found Mike&rsquo;s face with ease. 
</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m here,” Mike said gently, reaching up to cup both of his
cheeks and wipe away the tears, which were still pouring down them.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m sorry Mike,” Stan sobbed, his own hands finding their way to
rest against Mike&rsquo;s wrists. “I&rsquo;m sorry.”</p><p>
“No, no, no baby. Don&rsquo;t apologize,” he assured the curly haired
boy. He leaned forward to press a kiss to his forehead, brushing back
a few stray curls. “You have nothing to apologize for.”</p><p>
Richie&rsquo;s hands flew up to curl in his hair as one line repeated
itself over and over in his head.</p><p><i>I&rsquo;m sorry for
doing this to you, Richie. </i>He
tried to shake it away, but couldn&rsquo;t, no matter how hard he tried.</p><p>He
took an unconscious step back, and then another. Before he knew it,
he was running out of the room and flying down the stairs.<i>
</i>The tension in his chest ease
only the slightest when he peeked out the kitchen window and saw
Beverly sitting on the edge of the deck. She looked over her shoulder
as he yanked the sliding glass door open. He stood there, mouth hung
open, tears in his eyes.</p><p>
“Woah,” she mumbled, quickly scrambling over to him and guiding
him to sit down. She crouched down in front of him and rested a
concerned hand on his thigh, “What&rsquo;s going on Rich?”</p><p>
“You said if I ever wanted to smoke something stronger&hellip;” he
trailed off with a teary chuckle.</p><p>
She nodded knowingly, pressing a lingering kiss to his forehead,
“I&rsquo;ll be right back.”</p><p>
When she returned, she draped a thick blanket over his shoulders and
tucked a joint between his lips. His shaky hands rested over hers as
she leaned down to light it for him. He inhaled for as long as his
lungs would allow, holding it in before letting it go with a
quivering breath.</p><p>
“Thanks,” he whispered, holding it between his fingers to extend
it to Beverly, who politely shook her head. “C'mon, don&rsquo;t make a
guy smoke alone.”</p><p>
She smiled and reached out to grab the joint, taking a hit before
passing it back. Best of all, she left it at that. They silently
passed it back and forth, both of them now tucked under the blanket.
She did not question the tears trickling down his cheeks or the
tremors present in his fingers as he held the joint between them. She
didn&rsquo;t insistently press him for answers he didn&rsquo;t want to give, let
alone think about. She did the best thing she possibly could. She was
just there.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Richie had no clue how long they stayed outside. It was long enough
to finish the joint, long enough for them both to succumb to the cold
despite the big blanket wrapped around them. Beverly pressed a kiss
to his temple and stood, “I think we should head inside.”</p><p>
“Yeah,” Richie agreed slowly, rising to his feet as well. “Thanks
Bev,” he whispered before pulling her into a tight hug. He felt her
arms wrap firmly around his waist and they did not release their hold
until he began to pull away.</p><p>
“Anytime Richie,” she said sincerely, a hand reaching up to
caress his cheek. “Try to get some sleep okay?”</p><p>
He nodded and watched as she headed inside. After a minute of looking
up at the sky, he did the same. As he walked up the stairs, he felt a
familiar heaviness in his limbs and it made him feel remotely
relaxed. With everything that had piled up, total relaxation was out
of the question. But at least now, his mind was no longer racing and
he could breathe again.</p><p>
A hint of sadness reignited in him when his eyes fell upon the light
of the bathroom still illuminating their shared room. He silently
peeked inside and saw Mike sitting on the floor, his back pressed up
against the wall. Stan laid beside him, curled up with his head
resting on Mike&rsquo;s thigh. One of Mike&rsquo;s hands rested on Stan&rsquo;s hip,
while the other was loosely combing through his hair. His gaze was
fixed on the other boy, who was sound asleep.</p><p>
Richie wanted to smile due to the sweet intimacy of the moment he
just witnessed but given the circumstances that brought them here, he
found it hard. Instead he walked over to Mike&rsquo;s bed and grabbed the
blanket he&rsquo;d tossed on the ground. Returning to the bathroom, he
gently draped the blanket over Stan&rsquo;s sleeping form. 
</p><p>
Mike looked up, offering a small smile. “Thanks,” he said softly.</p><p>
Richie nodded in return, swearing he saw tears still in Mike&rsquo;s eyes.
He knew the feeling, all to well. As he climbed back into bed, still
able to see the scene in the bathroom, he just hoped things did not
end the same way they did for him. He knew what that felt like and he
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<p>Summary:  Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren’t always that easy.</p><p>Pairings: Reddie with a side of Stanlon and Benverly</p><p>Words: 1,422</p><p>Warnings/Tags: Brief Mention of Suicide; Character Death; Sexual Content; Aged Up; Soulmate AU</p><p><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F13634154%2Fchapters%2F31309662&amp;t=MGJjM2VkZDIxNjVhMzY0YjQ0NzcwYTU4Mjg4YTk4NzhiYTQxOTk5MixsWHhSUWE1TQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3A34CekAdGWO1DGUV4G7R_mA&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fwhenyourereddie.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F170925827390%2Fthrough-your-eyes&amp;m=1">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p><b><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170925827390/through-your-eyes">Part One</a></b></p><p>2/14/2019</p><p>
The past six weeks of Richie&rsquo;s life had been the absolute worst. He
felt lost and hollow. What was the point anymore? Mike and Bill kept
telling him that this was breaking up. He just had to go through the
motions and deal with all the pain he felt before he could truly move
on.</p><p>Bullshit.</p><!-- more --><p>
How was Richie supposed to move on after losing the love of his life?
It was something he truly felt he would never recover from. That&rsquo;s
why every night since Eddie left him had been an endless stream of
drink after drink, seeming to always drink more than the night prior.</p><p>
Mike tried to take pity on him and invite him to hang out with him
and Stan. Even if Richie&rsquo;s pride hadn&rsquo;t been too grand to accept such
an offer, the last thing he wanted to do was hang out with the happy
couple. They reminded him too much of Eddie and himself. They met the
exact same night, but they were still together. It stung in a way
Richie had never truly felt before.</p><p>
Normally Richie was content to drink alone in his room but Mike had
Stan over and, while they tried to keep things lowkey as to not rub
it in his face, tonight they were doing a very poor job at it.</p><p>
So he grabbed his keys and wallet, as well as a jacket and headed
out. His feet wanted to take him to his usual place but his mind
warned him adamantly against it. He had always gone to this bar; it
was the closest and he knew the bartender well enough. It was the
obvious choice.</p><p>
Not anymore. It hurt too much. Brought back too many painful
memories. And while drinking usually helped him to forget, he just
was not in the mood tonight.</p><p>
So he traveled a little further, grateful for the fresh night air to
clear his mind. By the time, he reached the bar he had downgraded
from wanting to get <i>completely</i> black out drunk.</p><p>
Half an hour and five shots of whiskey later, Richie felt he had the
perfect level of drunk to numb his feelings but still be able to find
his way home. He paid his tab and grabbed his jacket, turning to
leave. Something stopped him. A familiar scent, a familiar feeling.
He was about to continue forward when a soft voice confirmed his
suspicions.</p><p>
“Richie.”</p><p>
Richie swallowed the lump in his throat, hoping it wasn&rsquo;t the alcohol
playing tricks on him. “Eddie?”</p><p>
He didn&rsquo;t have to wait long to find out if this was all some kind of
cruel trick his mind was playing on him as he felt a solid weight
crash against him. He nearly fell over as a pair of arms wrapped
tonight around his neck. He returned the embrace, arms wrapping
around Eddie&rsquo;s waist as he buried his face in his neck, inhaling the
comforting scent that brought one simple word to his mind. <i>Home.</i></p><p>
“I&rsquo;m missed you so much,” Richie whispered, refusing to break the
embrace they were tightly wrapped up in. He let Eddie go once and he
sure as hell was not going to do it again. “What&rsquo;re you doing
here?”</p><p>
“I had a date,” Eddie answered softly.</p><p>
“Oh,” Richie whispered and tried his hardest to ignore the pang
of jealousy and sadness that made his chest ache.</p><p>
“It was awful,” Eddie chuckled, bringing his hand up to cup
Richie&rsquo;s cheek, his thumb brushing over the soft layer of freckles
across his nose. “It was so boring and I just kept thinking about
you.”</p><p>
“I haven&rsquo;t stopped thinking about you.”</p><p>
“Walking out on you was the biggest mistake I&rsquo;ve ever made,”
Eddie told him, “I miss you and I wanna be with you.”</p><p>
“Move in with me.” There Richie went again, making wild
declarations.</p><p>
“Okay.”</p><p>
And while it was only one simple word, it was the best, most
beautiful word Richie had ever heard in his entire life. For the
first time in weeks he felt it<i>, </i>like things were finally going
to be<i> okay.</i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>11/7/2049</i></p><p>“<i>Thank you
for all your help.”</i></p><p><i>The past year
had been absolute hell and Eddie wouldn&rsquo;t have made it through
without all the help from his family and friends. Beverly and Ben had
been supplying him with home cooked meals since that was the last
thing on his mind. Bill and his wife were helping him making
arrangements. Mike and Stan were an incredible support every time he
broke down, which seemed to be a daily occurrence lately.</i></p><p><i>They had all
come over when the second they heard Richie might not make it through
the night. As cheesy as it was and as much as Richie hated it, they
all wanted to say their goodbyes. They had all built a life before
one another. They spent holidays together. They watched their kids
grow up. They were family.</i></p><p>“<i>We&rsquo;re just
a phone call away,” Stan told him with tears in his eyes. “You
call us okay?”</i></p><p><i>Eddie nodded,
tears pouring down his own cheeks. He quickly wiped them away. The
last thing Richie needed, or wanted, was to hear his husband crying.
Eddie closed the door to their home after seeing out the rest of
their friends. He tried to collect himself the best he could before
returning to their room.</i></p><p><i>In the
beginning, it wasn&rsquo;t that much different. It didn&rsquo;t hurt as much to
see Richie when you couldn&rsquo;t even tell he was sick. But now, it was
almost impossible for Eddie to keep it all together when he looked at
his husband. The love of his life. The father of his children. His
future was soon going to become the past. Nothing in the world could
prepare Eddie for this.</i></p><p><i>Once the
doctors informed him there was nothing that could be done and they
just had to wait, Eddie made the decision to bring Richie home, let
him spend his last days in the comfort of his own home.</i></p><p>“<i>So
Danielle and James are on their flights in and they should be here in
the morning,” Eddie informed him as he entered the room. He wasn&rsquo;t
necessarily sure how much information Richie will absorb at this
point but Eddie found that if he kept talking, even if it was
pointless, he could keep it together well enough. It was the silent
moments he spent watching Richie&rsquo;s labored breathing that made him
absolutely lose it. Multiple times he got to the point where he
thought he couldn&rsquo;t cry anymore. He was wrong every time.</i></p><p>“<i>M'cold,”
he heard Richie choke out from where he laid in bed.</i></p><p><i>Eddie
immediately grabbed another thick blanket and draped it over Richie.
He brushed back his hair and took a damp washcloth to wipe away the
sweat on his forehead. Eddie tried his hardest to hold back his tears
but he just couldn&rsquo;t help it.</i></p><p><i>There were so
many times he thought he had lost Richie. But this time, they weren&rsquo;t
going to find their way back together. This time he was really going
to lose him. The second this thought entered his mind, he felt a sob
shake through his chest.</i></p><p>“<i>Hey.
C'mere.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie
obliged, climbing into bed beside Richie and curling up against his
side. “Richie, I love you,” he cried, unable to hold it back
anymore.</i></p><p>“<i>Look at
me,” Richie demanded weakly.</i></p><p><i>Eddie did the
best he could at wiping the tears away, but the second he did more
replaced them. Regardless, he looked up at Richie, who had his head
tilted down, his eyes still shut. Eddie could tell he was getting
tired, that staying awake was becoming too big of a struggle.</i></p><p>“<i>I&rsquo;m sorry,
I know this is a little late,” he mumbled, mustering all the
strength he could to open his eyes.</i></p><p><i>Eddie gasped,
followed by a sob as he stared up into Richie&rsquo;s eyes, his Iris&rsquo; now
colored a beautiful hazel.</i></p><p>“<i>I know I
had my doubts. But never about you Eddie.”</i></p><p><i>Richie&rsquo;s eyes
fluttered shut and a painful stillness washed over the room. Eddie
rested his head on Richie&rsquo;s chest, desperately yearning to hear his
strong heartbeat, feel it beneath his fingers. But he heard nothing
yet felt so much. In that moment and for many over the remaining
years of his life, he smiled, despite the pain, when one single word
came to his mind.</i></p><p><i><b>Soulmate.</b></i></p>
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Soulmate AU where those born without their sight have it restored after meeting their soulmate. Eddie and Richie meet in a bar, fall in love and assume Richie will get his sight back. But things aren&rsquo;t always that easy.

</p><p>Pairings: Reddie with a side of Stanlon and Benverly</p><p>Words: 14,258</p><p>Warnings/Tags: Brief Mention of Suicide; Character Death; Sexual Content; Aged Up; Soulmate AU</p><p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13634154/chapters/31309662">Read on AO3</a></b></p><p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/170926006555/through-your-eyes-epilogue"><b>Epilogue</b></a></p><p>12/31/2017</p><p>“<i>Oh Johnny, I can&rsquo;t believe it
finally happened!” The blonde woman crooned, pressing herself into
the arms of the tall, muscular man. “And now that my sight&rsquo;s been
restored&hellip;oh my, you&rsquo;re so handsome!”</i></p><p>Eddie
scoffed, aggressively picking up the remote and shutting off the
movie his friends insisted he watch. The only thing he gained from
watching it was material for, what he declared to be, the biggest eye
roll in history. He was so completely, totally, absolutely <i>sick
</i>of hearing about the sight. The
older he got, the more people obsessed over it, which was
understandable for those left with theirs. But fortunately, this
wasn&rsquo;t the case for him.</p><!-- more --><p>He
glanced down at his watch. <i>7:17pm</i>.
Another 43 minutes until he had to meet everyone at the bar and he
still had to get ready. It wouldn&rsquo;t necessarily take that long but he
hated, nothing more than, being late. To contrast that, there wasn&rsquo;t
a whole lot he loved more than a nice long, <i>hot </i>shower.
It was so relaxing, relieved all the stress built up in his muscles.
There was no better feeling than being clean.</p><p>His friends gave
him a lot of grief about it because “who did he need to get so
clean for?” and “gotta be clean for whoever you take home huh?”
Like he would ever. That was usually the reason most people went to
bars though so he&rsquo;d definitely had offers before. None of which he
ever found appealing.</p><p>But that didn&rsquo;t
mean he wouldn&rsquo;t jump at the chance to dress up and go out. It beat
staying in. Plus his friends Ben and Beverly had some news they were
just dying to share with him. He was about 98% sure he knew exactly
what they were going to tell him but he was excited for them
nonetheless. And after the week he had, a couple drinks sounded like
perfection. Three or four sounded even better.</p><p>He threw on his
favorite jeans and a pale pink button up. He put some product in his
hair, just enough so that it wouldn&rsquo;t look completely ridiculous when
it fully dried, Grabbing his keys and wallet, he shoved them into the
pockets of his jacket, keeping his hands tucked in there as well.
Winter in Derry wasn&rsquo;t kind. And since he felt a deep desire to get
totally smashed, his feet were the only logical mode of
transportation.</p><p>Luckily
his trip was just a short walk so he still managed to beat everyone
else there. Figured he might as well grab a drink while he waited.
Taking a seat at the bar, he leaned over as the bartender approached,
ordering a vodka cranberry. He pulled out his ID, which was <i>always
</i>requested. He supposed it was a
compliment; he&rsquo;d rather look younger than older, especially when he
got older.</p><p>His train of
thought was harshly interrupted by a loud smack against the bar. A
few seats down from his was the culprit; a dark, curly haired young
man with obnoxiously big glasses, a number of freckles sprinkled
beneath them. He was very handsome, in a very dorky way.</p><p>“My good man!”</p><p>Apparently he was
British.</p><p>“Fetch me
another!”</p><p>And had no manners.
The bartender didn&rsquo;t seem to care as he just rolled his eyes and
poured the man a shot. Eddie watched the man slowly reach for the
glass, then quickly toss it back. He slid the glass back, slapping a
bill onto the counter.</p><p>“Keep the change
Travis,” the man winked and turned to slide off the stool.</p><p>Eddie quickly
averted his eyes so this random stranger wouldn&rsquo;t catch him staring.
He was grateful for the arrival of his first friend, a slender blonde
male sitting a few seats down from him. He grabbed his drink and
moved over to sit next to him. The second he sat down, the other man
was greeting him.</p><p>“Oh hey Eddie.”</p><p>“Hey Stan,” he
returned, flagging down the bartender for his friend.</p><p>“You been here
long?” he asked curiously, staring dead ahead.</p><p>Eddie shrugged,
taking a sip of his drink. “”No, just long enough to order a
drink.”</p><p>“Ahhh, vodka
cranberry!” Stan nodded in realization, grinning ear to ear. “Got
some big plans tonight?”</p><p>Eddie chuckled as
Stan ordered a couple shots. “Do you?” He shot right back.</p><p>“Bet
your ass I do,” he muttered, quickly downing both shots. “If Ben
and Bev are telling us what I think they&rsquo;re going to then I need to
be <i>drunk.</i>”</p><p>Eddie
offered him a sad smile, one the recipient couldn&rsquo;t even see. Quickly
realizing this, he placed a consoling hand on his friends forearm.
Stan was a part of the unlucky half of the population born without
their sight, destined to roam blindly. Until they found the one<i>.
</i>Their <i>soulmate</i>.
Eddie felt guilty at just how glad he was to been born with his
sight. He saw firsthand how miserable Stan was and he hated how it
made him feel. It always brought him to thoughts of his match; were
they just as miserable waiting for him? He sure hoped not.</p><p>“Oh god, you&rsquo;re
right,” Eddie agreed after a minute. He chugged the rest of his
drink and quickly order the two of them another couple shots each.</p><p>“Cheers,” they
groaned in unison, clinking their glasses together. Eddie peeked over
his shoulder as he set his glass back on the bar.</p><p>“Incoming,” he
whispered, noticing their other two friends walking in. The redhead
woman was radiant in a vibrant dress with her hair french braided on
either side. On her arm was a handsome man, shaggy light brown hair
in his face, partially covering the sunglasses he wore. He was clad
in a pair of jeans and simple graphic tee. Even just their short walk
over to the bar, anyone looking at them, could tell how painfully in
love they were.</p><p>“Hey guys!” she
chirped happily, guiding the man on her arm into the seat beside
them.</p><p>“Hey Bev. Hey
Ben,” Eddie said with a smile.</p><p>“Hey, hey!”
Stan greeted cheerfully. Eddie cringed because wow, it was so obvious
Stan was already a tad bit tipsy.</p><p>“Geez, Kaspbrak,”
Bev laughed, sitting down herself. “You guys wasted no time huh?”</p><p>“We were jus&rsquo;
waitin&rsquo; for ya&rsquo;ll,” Stan slurred, leaning over and wrapping his arm
around Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders, nearly knocking him off his stool.</p><p>Eddie chuckled,
feeling a gentle flush reach his cheeks. He must be a little tipsy
himself. “You guys gon&rsquo; catch up or what?”</p><p>“It might take a
while,” Ben replied, causing the other 3 to laugh. “So lets just
get the good news out of the way.”</p><p>“Sounds like a
plan,” Stan muttered, downing a shot no one saw him order.</p><p>“Yeah, go on,”
Eddie prompted, though they already knew what was about to follow.</p><p>The two lovebirds
shared a look before Ben ripped off his sunglasses, revealing
chocolate brown iris&rsquo;. Eddie let out a soft gasp, “Oh my god you
guys!”</p><p>“I
got my sight!” Ben exclaimed happily. There were tears in both his
and his <i>soulmate&rsquo;s </i>eyes.
“I finally can see!”</p><p>Eddie hopped out of
his seat to hug the two of them, “So when&rsquo;s the wedding?” he
joked, pulling away from them.</p><p>“Soon enough!”
Beverly giggled, raising her left hand to show off a beautiful
diamond ring on her finger.</p><p>“Awwwww,
congrats you guys!” Stand said with exaggeratedly loud volume.
Eddie frowned in confusion at this. “Well I&rsquo;m <i>assuming</i>
she&rsquo;s got a big ass rock on her finger!”</p><p>“Yeah,
congratulations,” Eddie agreed sincerely. He was so incredibly
happy for his friends; they deserved this and so much more. But if he
never heard about the sight again, he wouldn&rsquo;t be upset. As sick of
it as he was, he could only imagine how Stan felt. He wanted to find
his match so desperately and to have 2 friends who were a poster
child success story, it <i>stung. </i>He
could tell Stand was starting to lose hope.</p><p>There were all
kinds of statistics. A timeline of likeliness to have your sight
restored after meeting your match. All kinds of numbers that Eddie
was sure were, one, fabricated, and two, were created to drive people
insane. Allegedly half of the world&rsquo;s matches were made before both
parties were 25 years old. There were only 23 but in Stan&rsquo;s mind, he
only had a couple good years left.</p><p>It was
always easier outside looking in, but Eddie had hope. The system
<i>never </i>failed and
assuming everyone had a perfect match, he had faith eventually his
friend would find his. It just might take him longer than he wanted
to wait.</p><p>“Lets dance!”
Beverly proclaimed, dragging Ben to the dance floor. Eddie turned
back towards Stan, who was slowly shaking his head.</p><p>“C'mon Stan!”
Eddie chuckled, grabbing his hand and gently pulling him away from
the bar.</p><p>“I hate you,”
Stan murmured playfully.</p><p>“Yeah, yeah,”
Eddie rolled his eyes, “I&rsquo;m the worst. Making you have fun. You
know I suck at dancing too.”</p><p>Stan shot him a
pointed look.</p><p>“Sorry,” Eddie
apologized, realizing his mistake. He was almost glad Stan couldn&rsquo;t
see their friends, so happy in love, lighting up the dance floor.
“Just dance with me!”</p><p>They weren&rsquo;t on the
dance floor long when Eddie felt a pair of strong hands land on his
waist and then trail down to his hips.</p><p>“Sorry, I didn&rsquo;t
see you there,” a sultry voice purred in his ear.</p><p>“Ugh, obviously,”
Eddie scoffed in disgust. He was no stranger to random men doing this
sort of thing, grinding on him without his permission. He turned
around and was face to face with the handsome British stranger he saw
at the bar earlier. He was so much more handsome up close and so much
less British. In his drunken state, that was the only thing his mind
would let him mention.</p><p>“Wait
a minute,” he muttered, poking the stranger in the chest. “You
are <i>not </i>British!”</p><p>The man chuckled,
“Wow, nothing gets past you.”</p><p>Whatever sharp,
witty comeback his alcohol riddled brain produced was lost when he
looked up into the tall man&rsquo;s eyes. He gasped when he was met with
his gaze, the iris&rsquo; of his eyes lacking a color, glazed over with a
familiar milky white. He knew that look well, a characteristic he&rsquo;d
seen on two of his closest friends.</p><p>“Oh shit,” he
whispered guiltily, “I&rsquo;m sorry.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
telling me that <i>I </i>&lsquo;accidentally&rsquo;
bumped into you and used the whole 'oh I didn&rsquo;t even see you there&rsquo;
to touch you and <i>you&rsquo;re </i>the
one apologizing?” the man asked in disbelief.</p><p>“Yeah, I
just&hellip;you know&hellip;the thing&hellip;” he babbled, vaguely gesturing to
the stranger&rsquo;s face, an action which he couldn&rsquo;t see so it made Eddie
feel even stupider.</p><p>“Right,” the
man agreed, nodding knowingly, “The thing. You mean the crushing
blindness?”</p><p>'Oh my god, that&rsquo;s
not what I meant!”</p><p>The man must&rsquo;ve
sensed his panic as he was chuckling casually, “It&rsquo;s all good.
Again, I bumped into you. Hell of a pick up line though huh? I&rsquo;m
Richie.”</p><p>“Eddie,” he
returned mindlessly, noticing an exchange between his friend and
another handsome stranger. “Who is that?” he whispered to
himself.</p><p>“Tall,
dark and handsome?” Richie supplied fondly. “That&rsquo;s my boy Mike.
He didn&rsquo;t want to come out tonight but I told him he might meet
someone special and it sounds like he has.”</p><p>“Yeah, I can
relate,” Eddie said, though he was quick to clarify when Richie
smirked, “I mean, having a reluctant friend! In fact, looks like
your reluctant friend is flirting with my reluctant friend.”</p><p>“Aww, what does
that make us?” Richie asked smugly, one of his hands finding
Eddie&rsquo;s hip once again. “Proud parents?”</p><p>“Well I&rsquo;m not
calling you daddy, that&rsquo;s for sure.” The second those words left
his mouth he couldn&rsquo;t believe it. A few drinks made him so much
bolder than he normally was.</p><p>“Ohhhh,” Richie
whistled, “That&rsquo;s a damn shame!”</p><p>“Yeah, I&rsquo;m sure
it is,” Eddie replied, while rolling his eyes for what seemed like
the hundredth time that evening. “Besides, you can&rsquo;t even see what
I look like.”</p><p>The dark haired man
chuckled while shaking his head. “Aren&rsquo;t we superficial? And
apparently very modest&hellip;” His face went mockingly somber. “What&rsquo;s
the matter? Are you ugly?”</p><p>“I&hellip;what&hellip;you&hellip;”
Eddie stammered, bottom lip jutting out in an unseen pout. “That
was a very rude thing to say.”</p><p>“I
mean <i>technically</i> it
was a question&hellip;” Richie replied, “It was a joke! Just a joke!”
He was quick to add when Eddie smacked his arm. His face sobered in
the slightest, although there was still a smirk on his face. “You
<i>sound </i>handsome.”</p><p>Eddie felt a sudden
warmth in his cheeks, even more intense than provided by the
previously consumed alcohol. “You&rsquo;re not too bad yourself,” he
said softly, almost hoping it wasn&rsquo;t heard.</p><p>“So I&rsquo;ve heard,”
Richie chuckled. “Guess it must be true.”</p><p>Eddie
found himself momentarily zoned out; he never realized how weird a
concept it was to have never seen yourself. How do you go through
life without knowing what you look like? How did this guy, or anyone,
have such confidence? Eddie was able to look at himself in the mirror
everyday and there were still times where he struggled. By all means,
he was good looking but sometimes it was hard to see himself how
others saw him.</p><p>If you can&rsquo;t see
yourself, you have no choice but to see yourself through others, your
reality living solely through other people&rsquo;s perceptions. Whether
that was a good or bad thing, Eddie surely didn&rsquo;t know.</p><p>“Earth to Eddie!”
A strong voice called, finally pulling him out of his thoughts.
“Eddie Spaghetti!”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t call me
that!” Eddie was quick to snap back. “You don&rsquo;t know me. You
don&rsquo;t get to give me cute little nicknames.”</p><p>Eddie immediately
regretted his word choice at how stupidly smug the other man looked.
“Cute?”<br/></p><p>“Oh get over
yourself.” Eddie rolled his eyes. Again.</p><p>“Okay. Dance with
me,” Richie requested suddenly, holding his hand out.</p><p>Eddie debated
internally with himself. Did he want to dance with this aggressively
flirtatious stranger? Wasn&rsquo;t that what the bar scene was all about?
Because he&rsquo;d definitely been through this song and dance before,
countless times, but never once had he felt such an intense spark.</p><p>“Okay,” he
agreed, taking the outstretched hand. It gave him a little spin,
bringing his back to Richie&rsquo;s chest.</p><p>“Is this okay?”
Richie whispered, his lips practically brushing his earlobe as he
spoke. Was he just unaware of his space or was he entirely too aware
of it and knew exactly what he was doing?</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie
answered breathlessly, skin burning from the pressure of the hands
planted firmly on his hips. They were guiding him into a smooth
rhythm, matching the music blasting from the speakers. Their hips
moved together in perfect harmony, even song after song.</p><p>“I need a drink,”
Richie murmured after what felt like the longest time, “How about
you sweetheart? Can I buy you a drink?”</p><p>“Sure,” Eddie
smiled and before he knew it, he was being led over to the bar. It
was a fascinating process to watch; the way this man moved, with such
assurance though he could tell each step was calculated. Most people
without their sight tended to be slower, more cautious. Those with
their sight typically moved out of the way. But the way Richie moved
was so smooth, confidently aware of his space. Eddie had never met
anyone quite like him before.</p><p>“Travis! My good
man!” Richie called, pulling his wallet. “I&rsquo;ll take another
whiskey and whatever this cutie wants.”</p><p>Eddie blushed and
order himself another vodka cranberry.</p><p>Richie leaned his
arm on the bar, turning back to Eddie. “So when do I get to take
you out?”</p><p>“Woah, eager
much?” Eddie laughed, sipping at his drink.</p><p>“Maybe I am,”
Richie simply replied, “Maybe I can&rsquo;t wait.”</p><p>“Wait for what?”
Eddie shook his head and braced himself for a cheesy response because
that seemed to be what this guy was made of.</p><p>“Our future.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his
eyes. Yup, there it was. He was not disappointed. “Oh, we have a
future?” he asked, elbow on the bar, resting his head in his hand
as he waited. “Go ahead, indulge me.”<br/></p><p>“You are gonna
restore my sight,” Richie proclaimed wildly, speaking with an
amount of confidence that could only be described as bat-shit crazy.</p><p>Eddie couldn&rsquo;t help
the hearty laugh that escaped him, “Is that what you think? That
we&rsquo;re soulmates?”</p><p>“I
<i>know </i>it. Watch, by
this time next year, I&rsquo;ll have my sight.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re crazy,”
Eddie said dismissively.</p><p>“Give me a chance
to prove it,” Richie pleaded, his hand finding Eddie&rsquo;s on the bar.
He smirked, “I&rsquo;ll show you crazy.”</p><p>“Is that threat?”
Eddie chuckled flirtatiously.</p><p>Richie grinned,
shaking his head. “It&rsquo;s a promise.”</p><p>“Give me your
phone,” he demanded lightly, grabbing it once extended to him. He
entered his phone number in under a cute name and handed it back.
Setting his empty glass down on the bar with a loud clink, he stood
from the stool, his fingers purposefully brushing against Richie&rsquo;s
thigh. “Friday. At 8. Don&rsquo;t be late.”</p><p>“Wouldn&rsquo;t dream
of it.”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>3/1/2019</i></p><p><i>The day was
finally here and Eddie must&rsquo;ve had thousands of butterflies
fluttering around in his stomach. He&rsquo;d been waiting for so long;
they&rsquo;d fought through so much to get to this point. Nothing was going
to stop them now. Between the two of them, they&rsquo;d only had a few
serious relationships and both of them agreed none like this. Nothing
like what the two of them shared. The thought both exhilarated and
terrified them simultaneously.</i></p><p><i>He was
heading over to Richie&rsquo;s to grab the last of his boxes and bring them
to their new place. Hours had gone by already since he woke up. While
he did enjoy waking up early to utilize the most of his day, there
was still <b>too early</b>. Today had been too early of a wake up
call, especially since Richie wouldn&rsquo;t even be up for hours.</i></p><p><i>Coffee in one
hand, he knocked cheerfully on his front door. A couple minutes
later, the door opened to reveal Richie, looking freshly plucked from
slumber. He had on nothing but a pair of plaid PJ pants hanging low
on his hips and his hair was the pure definition of bedhead.</i></p><p>“<i>Good
morning handsome,” Eddie chirped with the biggest smile. Richie
couldn&rsquo;t see it but he definitely heard it. He stood on his tip toes
and gave Richie a slow kiss. It took a second for him to react but
when he did, he felt Richie smile into the kiss.</i></p><p>“<i>Mmm, right
back at ya,” he purred, hands finding Eddie&rsquo;s waist and pulling him
inside.</i></p><p>“<i>Okay, so
are the rest of boxes in your room? How many are there?” Eddie
asked, mindlessly grabbing one of Richie&rsquo;s hands and placing the cup
of coffee in it.</i></p><p>“<i>Woah,
woah, woah,” Richie chuckled, “What&rsquo;s the rush baby boy?”</i></p><p><i>Eddie looked
down right confused. “Ummm&hellip;today&rsquo;s move in day!”</i></p><p><i>Richie took a
drink of the coffee, laughing fondly. “I know. But it&rsquo;s just a new
apartment. We were practically living together before with how much
time you spent here.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie stared
blankly at Richie, knowing damn well Richie couldn&rsquo;t see his face but
he <b>knew </b>it was the epitome
of “done with your shit.”</i></p><p>
<i>After a minute, Richie finally spoke with a sly smile. “3 boxes.
In my room.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
“<i>C'mon!” Eddie called excitedly, walking backwards through the
door. He had both of Richie&rsquo;s hands in his, pulling him inside. His
excitement level was far too high to let Richie take his time. They
now had all the time in the world but right now Eddie needed to help
him.</i></p><p>
“<i>C'mon, c'mon! I&rsquo;ll give you the tour,” Eddie declared,
turning around but still holding onto one of Richie&rsquo;s hands. The look
of absolute love and admiration on Richie&rsquo;s face was missed by
seconds.</i></p><p><i>Richie
felt so <b>fortunate. </b>For
a dark couple months, he thought he lost the love of his life. Not
his “soulmate.” No, Richie refused to think like that. What they
had, they worked for and something beautifully ominous told him they
would have to continue to do so.</i></p><p>
<i>But after Eddie spent over an hour taking him through their
apartment and painstakingly describing every little detail, Richie
realized a life spent fighting for their future wouldn&rsquo;t be such a
bad thing after all.</i></p><p>
<br/></p><p>
1/5/2018</p><p>
It was Friday and Eddie had never felt so nervous in his life. He
somehow doubted he would ever feel more nervous for the rest of his
life. Stan kept telling him it must be first date jitters because he
was experiencing the same thing due to the upcoming first date he had
himself. Him and Mike must&rsquo;ve really hit it off. Same as him and
Richie, Stan kept saying.</p><p>
But Eddie couldn&rsquo;t describe it. This felt so much different than the
typical first date nerves. It was almost like he knew where things
were headed; he wasn&rsquo;t just there for a date, it was the potential he
saw.</p><p>
And it was so unbelievably exciting.</p><p>
Which was probably why he&rsquo;d already been through multiple outfits and
exceeded the maximum amount of time he would usually spend getting
ready.</p><p>
Bless his heart, Stan told him he
looked amazing in each outfit he tried on, albeit with a hint of
sarcasm. He also informed him, multiple times, how little it mattered
because, like himself, Richie wouldn&rsquo;t actually be able to <i>see
</i>his outfit or how much,
or little, effort he put in.</p><p>
Deciding it apparently didn&rsquo;t matter, he settled on a pair of rusty
salmon pants and a light denim button up, tucked in with a belt.
Sure, it might seem silly to dress up for someone who couldn&rsquo;t
necessarily appreciate it but at the same time, it made him feel good
to look good so the effort wasn&rsquo;t entirely a waste of time.</p><p>“I better go before I&rsquo;m late,” Eddie said, grabbing his keys and
wallet. He turned back towards Stan who was curled up on the couch.
“Unless you need anything and then I can grab it for you!”<br/></p><p>
“Oh my god, just go!” Stan exclaimed with a laugh.</p><p>
“Alright, alright,” Eddie smiled, throwing open the door. He
nearly had a heart attack when he saw Richie standing there, fist
raised up about to knock.</p><p>
“Oh my god!” he shouted, hand flying up to clutch his chest.
“Richie you scared the shit out of me!”</p><p>
“Sorry Eddie Spaghetti,” he chuckled, “I wanted to surprise
you.”</p><p>
Eddie scoffed as he tried to calm his racing heart, “Mission
accomplished.”</p><p>
When his gaze fell back to his date, his heart began racing for an
entirely different reason. Did Eddie forget just how handsome he was?
Or did he look particularly so this evening? Definitely cleaner and
more put together than the other night.</p><p>
He was wearing a pair of ripped white jeans, a very loud Hawaiian
floral print t-shirt and a brown bomber jacket.</p><p>
After a minute of looking him up and down, which included a very
obvious lick of his lips, Eddie felt so guilty at how grateful he was
that Richie couldn&rsquo;t see his reaction. If he could, he would&rsquo;ve been
so smug and would not have let Eddie live it down.</p><p>
But luckily Mike was there. Eddie frowned, first from embarrassment
and then confusion. Why was Mike there and why was he holding a
picnic basket?</p><p>
“Hey Mike, I thought you guys were going out tomorrow,” Eddie
thought out loud.</p><p>
“We are,” Mike answered proudly. “But I couldn&rsquo;t wait to see
him.”</p><p>
Eddie smiled, excited on Stan&rsquo;s behalf that he found someone so sweet
and thoughtful. “Your buddy&rsquo;s showing you up Richie,” he joked as
he let Mike inside.</p><p>
“We&rsquo;ll see about that,” Richie muttered in that smug voice of
his. “Ready to go?”</p><p>
“Yeah,” Eddie nodded as they headed out, “I thought we were
gonna meet at the restaurant.”</p><p>
“Too boring,” Richie was quick to dismiss, “Besides the look on
your face? Priceless!”</p><p>
Eddie rolled his eyes, this time motivated by affection rather than
annoyance. “Okay then, where are we going?”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;ll see.”</p><p><br/></p><p>
Eddie stared up dumbly at the sign
of the shop the two stood outside. More than a minute had passed
since they&rsquo;d arrived and Eddie was speechless. The only conclusion he
could draw was that it had to be a joke. Or perhaps they were lost.
There was no other explanations why Richie would bring him here.</p><p>
<i>Precision Piercing.</i></p><p>
“Ha, ha, ha,” he laughed dryly. “Funny. But really&hellip;.where are
we going?”</p><p>
“Inside,” Richie chuckled, grabbing his hand and dragging them
inside.</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s heart was beating out of
control. Richie grabbing his hand definitely made it flutter but
nowhere near the amount it did at the thought of a needle anywhere
near his body. Granted he had a fair amount of experience with
needles, but never once did the needle go <i>through</i>
him.</p><p>
“You pick mine. I&rsquo;ll pick yours.”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re crazy,” Eddie laughed, because it was just hysterical how
ridiculous this was. “That&rsquo;s not happening.”</p><p>
Richie grinned proudly, “I tried telling you. And now look what you
made me do!”</p><p>
“Okay then! Guess who&rsquo;s getting their dick pierced!” Eddie
retorted triumphantly.</p><p>
“Damn Eds,” Richie laughed, completely annoyingly unfazed. “I
was gonna pick a cute little ear piercing for you but now I&rsquo;m
thinking&hellip;.nipples?”</p><p>
A deep flush spread over his cheeks
and the top of his ears. Were they really going to do this? Better
question: was <i>he </i>actually
going to do this?</p><p>
Richie was clearly insane and down for whatever. Eddie was not. But
the thought of doing something so completely outside his comfort zone
thrilled him in the weirdest way. At the ripe age of 23, all he could
think was how much his mom would hate it.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m in,” he said quietly, unsure whether he was telling himself
or Richie.</p><p>
“Fantastic!”</p><p>
The way Richie&rsquo;s face lit up almost
took his nerves away. <i>Almost.</i></p><p>
“Do you want me to go first?”
he asked tenderly. He couldn&rsquo;t see the meek nod Eddie answered with
but he assumed. “So am I really getting my dick pierced on the
first date? Cause I gotta tell ya, kinda seems like a 5<sup>th</sup>
or 6<sup>th</sup>
date ordeal.”</p><p>
Eddie let out a bark of laughter, immediately covering his mouth in
embarrassment at the sheer volume behind the noise. After a minute of
thought, he reached out to brush his thumb right under the left side
of Richie&rsquo;s bottom lip.  “Right here.”</p><p>
“Ohh, excellent choice!” Richie nodded in affirmation. “And
don&rsquo;t worry, I&rsquo;m not gonna make you pierce your nipples&hellip;.yet.”
His last word was accompanied by another wink.</p><p>
After filling out paperwork and
Richie paying for the both of them, which Eddie tried to convince him
not to do, Richie was sitting on the table, as the piercer prepared.
He extended his hand out to Eddie.</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re not scared,” he said knowingly, though taking his hand
regardless.</p><p>
Richie flashed him a cheesy grin and shrugged, “I just wanted to
hold your hand.”</p><p>
By the time Richie was about to be pierced, Eddie was glad their
fingers were already intertwined. Unlike Richie, he definitely needed
his hand held. Was that the same needle that would be going through
him soon enough? Because it was huge.</p><p>
But Richie was cool, calm, and collected. There was no fear. In fact,
he was tracing his thumb comfortingly over the back of Eddie&rsquo;s hand.</p><p>
Eddie couldn&rsquo;t help but squeeze his eyes shut as the needle pressed
into Richie&rsquo;s skin. For a moment, he let himself experience life like
Richie did. He let his ears paint him the picture; Richie&rsquo;s lips
parted as he took a deep breath as instructed, the exhale cut short
by, what Eddie presumed, to be the needle going through. Maybe it
wasn&rsquo;t going to be that bad. Richie hadn&rsquo;t even made a single noise.
This thought was fleeting as he opened his eyes to the sight of the
needle through Richie&rsquo;s lip.</p><p>
Big mistake.</p><p>
“There&rsquo;s no way I&rsquo;m doing that!” Eddie insisted adamantly.</p><p>
There was a moment of silence before Richie responded, “You don&rsquo;t
have to.”</p><p>
Eddie was shocked by those words.</p><p>
“But look at how cool I look,” Richie went on.</p><p>
Eddie turned back to look. A simple silver hoop now resided where his
thumb had traced only minutes prior. It complimented Richie&rsquo;s smile
nicely, made it even brighter. He couldn&rsquo;t explain it but he knew, if
he didn&rsquo;t do this, he&rsquo;d feel nothing but disappointment.</p><p>
Wordlessly, he switched places with Richie, hopping up on the table
with the slightest difficulty. His legs dangled over the side, his
feet not even touching the ground.</p><p>
“Alright Eds!” Richie cheered.</p><p>
“I need your hand though,” Eddie reached out urgently, “You
might be fearless but I am not.”</p><p>
Richie was more than happy to oblige, once again lacing their fingers
together. “I got you.”</p><p>The sheer sincerity in his voice made Eddie believe him. He felt like
Richie could say anything at this point and Eddie would believe him
no questions asked.<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>
“I can&rsquo;t believe I actually did that!”</p><p>
The rush of excitement was still
coursing through his body as they walked around the park. After
leaving the piercing shop, they grabbed a bite to eat at a taco truck
parked down the street. Another first for Eddie.</p><p>
Then it was ice cream, which Eddie adamantly insisted on paying for.
Richie got rocky road. Eddie got strawberry. And now they were
enjoying it during a nice stroll through the park.</p><p>“You sure did,” Richie agreed with a fond smile. It was a few
steps before Eddie was realizing Richie had stopped.<br/></p><p>
“Hey, what&rsquo;s up?” he asked lightly, walking back over and placing
his hand on Richie&rsquo;s upper arm.</p><p>
Richie reached up silently, his hand landing on Eddie&rsquo;s cheek. His
thumb stroked slowly over his skin, eventually finding his lips. He
thought maybe he had a drop of ice cream there but he realized that
was stupid because Richie couldn&rsquo;t see. But before he could even
finish that thought, Richie&rsquo;s thumb was moving to the side of his
lips and was replaced with a pair of soft, warm lips. 
</p><p>His hand flew up to rest over Richie&rsquo;s, which was still resting on
his cheek.<br/></p><p>
“Oh wow,” Eddie whispered in amazement.</p><p>
“I can&rsquo;t believe I just did that,” Richie murmured, echoing
Eddie&rsquo;s earlier words. Eddie laughed at this. “I&rsquo;m just fucking
with you. I&rsquo;ve wanted to do that all night.”</p><p>
“Then do it again.”</p><p>
And Richie did. Again and again and again.</p><p>
<br/></p><p><i>1/25/2020</i></p><p>
“<i>If I can&rsquo;t see the tie, why do I have to wear it?” Richie
whined as Eddie tied it for him.</i></p><p><i>Eddie smiled, standing on his tip toes to plant a single kiss to
his boyfriend&rsquo;s lips.”Because it&rsquo;s a wedding and other people will
see it.”</i><br/></p><p>
“<i>That&rsquo;s not my fault,” Richie said with an over exaggerated
pout.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie knew his game and tiptoed again to kiss the pout away. He
straightened the tie one last time, fingers brushing over it. “Keep
it on and then when we get home, I&rsquo;ll rip it off with my teeth.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Baby boy, you&rsquo;re killing me,” Richie groaned, grabbing the
back of his neck and smashing their lips together.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie laughed happily, pulling away from him. “All in good time,
hot stuff.” He looked down at his watch. “But right now we gotta
get going.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Okay but if you think I&rsquo;m not gonna give you some road head on
the way other, then you got another thing comin&rsquo;,” Richie growled,
smirking as he reached down to pinch Eddie&rsquo;s ass.</i></p><p>
“<i>In that case, lets go!” Eddie exclaimed, excitedly dragging
his boyfriend to the car.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>“<i>I
can&rsquo;t believe this is finally happening,” Eddie whispered, his hand
joined with Richie&rsquo;s as they rested on his thigh. They were sitting
amongst a small group of their friends and family. All of which were
turned to watch Beverly walk down the aisle. Though it was a bit
unconventional, Ben was accompanying her. They were <b>not
</b>going to have her father there
so they did what they did best. Like always, Ben had her back. It was
so beautiful to watch two of their closest friends pledge their lives
to one another.</i></p><p>
“<i>I vow to always be your protector, when you don&rsquo;t feel like
fighting. To always be your light when you don&rsquo;t feel like shining.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie felt tears well up in his eyes. Ben&rsquo;s words were beautifully
moving. It made him wonder if he would ever have that. He felt Richie
squeeze his hand knowingly. Eddie smiled while wiping away the tears.
Maybe he already had it.</i></p><p>
“<i>I vow to love you more than the day before. To give you all of
myself and everything I am. Forever.”</i></p><p>
“<i>I now pronounce you husband and wife. You may now kiss the
bride.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie was so unbelievably happy for his friends. They deserved
this and so much more. He knew after their very first date that
things would lead here. Guilt took over him at the hint of jealousy
creeping into his mind. Everyone was watching them dance as man and
wife for the time.</i></p><p>
<i>Soon enough they were calling for everyone to join them on the
dance floor.</i></p><p>
<i>Richie tugged on Eddie&rsquo;s hand, leading him out to the middle of
the dance floor. He rested a hand on Eddie&rsquo;s waist, the other one
grabbing Eddie&rsquo;s hand in his own as they danced.</i></p><p>
“<i>I love you,” Richie murmured, bringing their hands to his
chest. He closed the small gap between them to kiss him gently.
“That&rsquo;ll be us one day,” he assured Eddie confidently.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie loved Richie with all his heart; in fact, he had never loved
another person more than he did Richie. But he had his doubts. Two
years they&rsquo;d been together. And the numbers didn&rsquo;t lie. By the 2 year
mark, after meeting their match, 80% of those without their sight
would have it restored by now. Eddie hadn&rsquo;t always believed those
statistics,until he had someone depending on him to restore their
sight. And he was starting to worry. Were they really soulmates after
all?</i></p><p>
<i>But Richie never worried. Not for a second. It just wasn&rsquo;t in his
nature.</i></p><p>
“<i>What if it&rsquo;s not?” Eddie whispered shakily, tears coming back
again.</i></p><p>
<i>Without even seeing, Richie gingerly wiped them away. He continued
to sway them around the dance floor. “It will be us,” he insisted
firmly, but shrugged nonetheless. “And if its not, then oh well.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Oh well?” Eddie chuckled tearfully.</i></p><p>
“<i>Eddie Kaspbrak, I love you. I don&rsquo;t care about my sight. I just
want to be with you.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie was no stranger to this kind of talk from his boyfriend. He
knew how Richie felt out his sight and all the “bullshit”
surrounding it as Richie frequently referred to it.</i><br/></p><p>
“<i>I love you too Richie.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie tried his hardest to push all his doubts away. Today he was
going to dance the night away with the love of his life, who he hoped
so desperately, would end up being his soulmate.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
2/1/2018</p><p>
A blissful month had passed since the two met in that bar and it was
nothing but spontaneous dates and endless talks. It was still early
and they hadn&rsquo;t really labeled what they were yet but this was the
happiest Eddie had ever felt.</p><p>
And he was ecstatic to be meeting Richie back at the bar. All week
he&rsquo;d been waiting for this. Have a nice drink, see a cute guy who
made him feel like a dorky teenager again in the best possible way.</p><p>
He arrived a little early and grabbed a drink at the bar. It wasn&rsquo;t
too long before a tall, muscular guy was coming over and hitting on
him.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m sorry. I have a boyfriend.”</p><p>
It wasn&rsquo;t necessarily the truth or necessarily a lie; it just slipped
out. And he certainly didn&rsquo;t want to be hit on when he was meeting
Richie any minute.</p><p>
Or any second.</p><p>
“Hey babe. Sorry I&rsquo;m late,”
Richie greeted with a smirk, leaning in to kiss his cheek. “Traffic
was a <i>bitch</i>.”</p><p>
Eddie chuckled, waving politely as the guy took the hint and excused
himself.</p><p>
“Boyfriend huh?”</p><p>
“Yeah, no, I just said that to&ndash;”</p><p>
Richie cut him off with a kiss, “I like it.”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>6/19/2020</i></p><p>“<i>C'mon
babe, we gotta go!” Richie called, knocking on the bathroom door.
He ran his hand over Eddie&rsquo;s t-shirt clad chest, down to where his
sweats hung on his hips. “You know Eds, I feel like I&rsquo;ve gotten to
know Stan pretty well over the last two and a half years and while I
<b>think</b> you look
adorable, I don&rsquo;t feel like Stan will appreciate this kind of attire
on his big night.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie smiled and gently pushed past him to get to their shared
bedroom. “Do we have to go?” Eddie pouted.</i></p><p>
“<i>You don&rsquo;t mean that,” Richie told him softly. He knew Eddie
far too well.</i></p><p>
“<i>i know,” he sighed, walking over to the well organized
closet. He didn&rsquo;t spend his usual time picking his outfit. First of
all, they were running late. Secondly, like Richie mentioned, it was
Stan&rsquo;s big night. And lastly,he just couldn&rsquo;t bring himself to care
enough.</i></p><p>
<i>That feeling, though, quickly changed when they arrived at the
bar. He already felt emotional due to the news he knew he was about
to receive. Tears were already shining in his eyes as Stan saw them
walk in and immediately ran over to them, no fear or hesitation in
his steps. He threw his arms around Eddie&rsquo;s neck, who returned the
embrace with arms around Stan&rsquo;s waist. They stayed that way for
minutes, each squeezing the other tighter. Both of them had tears of
joy streaming down their face. Finally this day had come.</i></p><p>
<i>With a shaky breath and even shakier hands, Eddie pulled back to
look into his best friend&rsquo;s eyes. For the first time, really look
into them.</i></p><p>
“<i>Oh Stan,” he whispered happily. A beautiful shade of blue now
gracing his iris&rsquo;.</i></p><p>“<i>Eddie,”
Stan echoed. Tears continued to pour down his cheeks. His own
trembling hands cupping Eddie&rsquo;s face. For the first time, Stan looked
at Eddie, <b>saw </b>him.
“Wow.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Imma go grab myself a drink,” Richie said tightly. “Babe,
you want anything?”</i></p><p>
“<i>I&rsquo;m good,” Eddie said, not even breaking his gaze from Stan.
If he had, he would&rsquo;ve seen the pained look on Richie&rsquo;s face and the
four shots he ordered and pounded by himself.</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>
3/7/2018</p><p>
“Wake up sleepyhead!” Eddie called in a sing songy voice as he
carried in a tray of all of Richie&rsquo;s breakfast favorites. He set it
down on the bed and crouched down to fondly brush Richie&rsquo;s hair back.
He kissed him long and slow, “Happy birthday.”</p><p>
“Mmm, are you my present?” Richie asked hopefully, his head still
rested on his pillow.</p><p>
“Richie, sit up!”</p><p>
Richie chuckled at his eagerness and did as he was asked. “It
smells delicious babe. Thank you.” He pursed his lips together,
smiling when Eddie took the hint and leaned down to kiss him.</p><p>
“Now eat up. I&rsquo;ve got a big day planned for you.”</p><p>
Their first stop. A tattoo shop. Since they first started dating a
few months back, Richie had gone on and on about wanting a tattoo.
Eddie didn&rsquo;t quite understand why. Tattoos could be beautiful but
what was the point if you couldn&rsquo;t even see it? But he figured their
first date took place at a piercing shop so this only made sense.</p><p>
After two hours of watching a needle repeatedly stick his boyfriend
and trying not to faint, it was finished.</p><p>
“Babe, it&rsquo;s beautiful,” Eddie said breathlessly, eyes transfixed
on the gorgeous piece of art.</p><p>
Richie grabbed both of Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks, kissing him eagerly. “Thank
you,” he whispered against his lips, “This is the best birthday
ever.”</p><p>
“And it&rsquo;s just the beginning!”</p><p>
Their second stop. The Humane Society.</p><p>
This one was a bit of a stretch; he wasn&rsquo;t quite sure how well it
would be received. He figured worst case scenario he&rsquo;d take it home.
The past couple weeks had been spent calling every shelter in town,
multiple times, to find the perfect furry pal. He finally got a call
just yesterday about one that came in, who matched his every
requirement. After driving over to meet him, Eddie knew Richie would
love him. He paid the adoption fee and got everything squared away.</p><p>
Today was just pick up day.”</p><p>
Now Richie wasn&rsquo;t clueless so the minute he heard all the barking he
started asking questions.</p><p>
Eddie was grinning ear to ear as the shelter volunteer brought out
what Eddie felt was the best present ever.</p><p>
“Meet your new best friend.”</p><p>
Richie crouched down and was immediately greeted with warm kisses. He
laughed happily as the dog licked all over his face.</p><p>
“His name is Sparky and he&rsquo;s pitbull mix and he is a trained and
registered seeing eye dog.”</p><p>
“Eds, I don&rsquo;t really <i>need
</i>a seeing eye dog,”Richie
told him without breaking away from the affectionate animal.</p><p>
“Okay, fine, I&rsquo;ll keep him then.”</p><p>
“No, no, no!” Richie was quick to shake his head. “I&rsquo;ll take
him. I just have one question.”</p><p>
“What?”</p><p>
“How the hell are you gonna top this next year?”</p><p>
Eddie smiled. <i>Next
year.</i></p><p><i>5/8/2021</i></p><p>
“<i>So basically Stan&rsquo;s freaking out because the roses aren&rsquo;t the
exact shade of pink he wanted,” Eddie said, having just returned
from Stan&rsquo;s place for what he was told was an “emergency.”</i></p><p>“<i>That&rsquo;s
fucking stupid,” Richie exclaimed from his spot on the couch, where
he was nursing a rum and coke  which seemed very light on the coke.
That would explain the slurring in his words.</i></p><p>
“<i>Well he&rsquo;s just excited,” Eddie was quick to defend his friend
as he hung up his jacket. “He never thought this day would come and
he wants it to be perfect.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Still stupid,” Richie muttered, gulping down the rest of the
liquid in his glass. “Stan&rsquo;s acting like he wasn&rsquo;t alive before his
sight was restored. Plenty of people are happier without their
sight.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie scoffed with a bitter chuckle, “Oh, like you?”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie stood, his face contorting in a mix of anger and confusion.
“What the hell is that supposed to mean?”</i></p><p>
“<i>You heard me,” Eddie spat back firmly, though his voice was
trembling. He marched over and snatched the empty glass from his
boyfriend&rsquo;s hand.</i></p><p>
“<i>Oh,” Richie laughed in realization, “Are we having that
fight again?”</i></p><p>
“<i>You mean the one we have about you drinking yourself to death?”
Eddie clarified, “I think so!”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie let out a loud frustrated groan, balled up fists raising to
press against his head, “How many times do I have to tell you? If I
wanna have a drink or two to take the edge off&ndash;”</i></p><p>
“<i>Richie, when that&rsquo;s every night, it&rsquo;s called a problem!” The
tears were starting to trickle down his cheeks and he knew his voice
gave it away.</i></p><p>
<i>That&rsquo;s why Richie&rsquo;s next words were that much more hurtful.</i></p><p>
“<i>Well I&rsquo;m sorry if you&rsquo;ve grown tired of caring for your
precious little charity case.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie&rsquo;s mouth hung open in pained disbelief. He squeezed his eyes
shut, causing more tears to spill. His chest felt tight and he
couldn&rsquo;t breathe.</i></p><p>
“<i>Eds.”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie seemed to realize his mistake, moving to grab his
boyfriend&rsquo;s hand, only to have it violently ripped away.</i></p><p>
“<i>Fuck you Richie.”</i></p><p>
<i>These were the last words Richie heard before the sound of the
front door slamming shut followed.</i></p><p>
<i>He immediately retrieved his phone from his pocket, clutching it
tightly in his fist. Every fiber of his being wanted to call Eddie
and beg him to come back. He wanted to apologize for the stupidest
words he&rsquo;d ever spoken and beg for forgiveness.</i></p><p>
<i>He let out an angry yell at the alcohol in his veins telling him
to wait it out. With all the strength he could muster, he chucked his
phone, only god knows where, crumpling to the ground when he heard it
shatter.</i></p><p>
<i>He woke up around 2am to the sound of frantic knocking. Pulling
himself up off the floor where he&rsquo;d fallen asleep because the bed
seemed to big without Eddie in it with him, he shuffled over to the
door and pulled it open.</i></p><p>
“<i>Eddie?” he answered, his voice painfully hopeful.</i></p><p>
“<i>Why didn&rsquo;t you answer your phone?” Stan yelled angrily,
repeatedly smacking his fists to Richie&rsquo;s chest. “What the fuck did
you do?”</i></p><p>
<i>Mike pulled him back, wrapping his arms around his sobbing
fiancee. “Get your shoes. We gotta go. Eddie&rsquo;s in the hospital.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
“<i>Eddie?” Richie called into the open hospital room, tortured
that his only answer was the steady, beep&hellip;.beep&hellip;.beep of the
machine his boyfriend was currently hooked up to. He had tears
pouring down his cheeks and his body shook with gut wrenching fear.</i></p><p>
<i>On their drive over, Mike informed him, while Stan cussed him out,
that Eddie had swerved off the road and was unconscious when first
responders found him. There was no change when they arrived at the
hospital.</i></p><p><i>So
Richie wasn&rsquo;t expecting to hear his voice. But it still stole his
ability to breathe when he didn&rsquo;t hear Eddie answer him. He would do
anything to hear him say <b>anything</b>,
even if it was just Eddie telling him what a piece of shit he was.</i></p><p>
<i>Because he deserved that. But Eddie didn&rsquo;t deserve this.</i></p><p>
<i>Richie slowly made his way to Eddie&rsquo;s bedside, his hand finding
Eddie&rsquo;s and bringing it to his lips.</i></p><p>
<i>He swore, in that moment, if Eddie ever woke up, he would never
drink again.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
4/23/2018</p><p>
Tonight was the night. Eddie spent all day thinking about it, which
should&rsquo;ve endlessly aroused him. But no, he was all nerves.</p><p>
“C'mon Kaspbrak,” he told himself, hands planted firmly on the
bathroom counter, staring at himself in the mirror. “You&rsquo;re gonna
have to come out of the bathroom at some point.”</p><p>
Taking a deep breath, he returned to the living room where he found
Richie cluelessly sitting on the couch. With a thick blush covering
his cheeks, that he was so glad Richie couldn&rsquo;t see or there would no
end to his smugness, he walked over and straddled his boyfriend&rsquo;s
lap.</p><p>
“Why hello there,” Richie growled lustfully, sliding his hands
into the back pockets of Eddie&rsquo;s jeans.</p><p>
“Hi,” Eddie whispered, cupping
both of Richie&rsquo;s cheeks and feverishly bringing their lips together.
It was messy and desperate, Eddie&rsquo;s lips parting instantly to welcome
Richie&rsquo;s tongue into his mouth. He moaned as Richie captured his
bottom lip between his teeth, tugging gently at it. Their lips
continued to move in the most delicious harmony. It was only stopped
long enough for Eddie to choke out the word, “Bedroom.”</p><p>
Richie didn&rsquo;t need to be told twice. He stood up, hoisting Eddie up
with him and guiding him to wrap his legs around his waist. He joined
their lips together once more, taking a few steps towards the bedroom
before stopping suddenly.</p><p>
“As sexy as that felt, maybe it&rsquo;d a better idea to just walk to the
bedroom,” Richie chuckled softly, letting Eddie down. “If I were
to fall and drop you, I feel like that would be a huge mood killer.”</p><p>
Eddie let out a hearty laugh. He loved that about Richie. Most people
were ashamed of their lack of sight and were miserable without it.
Not Richie. He didn&rsquo;t care. He lived and loved his life regardless.</p><p>
Eddie was surprised to find what Richie lacked in sight, he more than
made up for with everything else. Each touch was explorative and
appreciative; they weren&rsquo;t driven solely by pleasure but to learn, to
memorize, envision every single inch of his body. It drove him wild
with lust.</p><p>And when Richie pressed inside him, he swore he saw stars. He was an
absolute mess, coming undone as Richie grabbed the back of his neck
to bring their lips together. Eddie could hardly concentrate on that
when every other breath was a desperate moan.<br/></p><p>
“Fuck. Baby, I would kill to see you right now,” Richie grunted,
quickening his thrusts and putting even more power behind them. He
leaned down to kiss and bite Eddie&rsquo;s already marked neck. “I bet
you look so fucking hot taking my dick.”</p><p>
What followed was the most powerful
release anyone had ever given him. Even his two previous partners,
one of who had<i> </i>their
sight, couldn&rsquo;t make him feel half as amazing as Richie just did.
Seconds later, Richie was following him, panting as he collapsed
beside Eddie.</p><p>
“Eddie?” Richie&rsquo;s voice sounded after a few minutes passed of the
two collecting their thoughts. “What do I really look like?”</p><p>
Eddie found it easy to describe such a beauty. He told Richie about
his perfect skin, the gentle sprinkle of freckles across his nose and
cheeks. With a kiss, he described how perfectly kissable his lips
were and how lovely his hair was.</p><p>
But when Richie requested he describe himself, Eddie really
struggled.</p><p>
“Don&rsquo;t leave anything out,” Richie murmured, tracing his fingers
over Eddie&rsquo;s skin. So that&rsquo;s where they started, describing whatever
was underneath Richie&rsquo;s fingertips. By the time they were done,
Richie was fast asleep, a perfect picture painted in his mind of the
love of his life.</p><p>
<br/></p><p><i>12/9/2021</i></p><p>“<i>When
I first met Stan, we were in third grade. It was recess and everyone
thought Stan was such a weirdo because he was reading. And as hard as
it is to believe, I wasn&rsquo;t exactly the daredevil back then that I am
today,” Eddie joked as he stood at his table, Richie&rsquo;s hand on his
back to support him gently. He had his glass raised in a toast,
smiling at the happy newlyweds.</i></p><p>
“<i>I went over to him and asked if I could read with him. He
looked up at me and in the softest little voice asked if I could read
it to him. I did.”</i></p><p>
<i>The whole crowd, “Aww”ed.</i></p><p>
“<i>I went home and asked my mom why his eyes looked like that. It
was the first time I heard about the sight. So I made a point to join
him the next day and then the next. And the rest is history. I am so
fortunate to stand up here on his wedding day.” Eddie felt tears
stinging his eyes, “I think I was just as happy as he was when he
got his sight. Mike, thank you for giving him the two greatest gifts,
his sight and a life of happiness. I know you guys will have the best
life together. To Mike and Stan!”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
“<i>That was a great toast babe,” Richie murmured with a smile as
the two of them danced.</i></p><p>
“<i>Thanks,” Eddie returned with a matching smile, his head
resting on Richie&rsquo;s shoulder, who responded with a kiss to his
forehead. Eddie sighed in content and let Richie hold him up.</i></p><p>
<i>His legs were still a little weak, not quite what they before the
accident. Being in a coma for two months and then months of fighting
to learn to walk again would do that. Since he finally woke up, he
had been attending very painful physical therapy. Richie had been
there every step of the way, both metaphorical and physical. He even
made best on his promise to never touch another drop of alcohol ever
again. Eddie gushed over how proud he was of his boyfriend. Richie
felt, if anyone should be proud, it was him because of how strong
Eddie was through everything. Eddie, however, argued the exact same
thing.</i></p><p>
“<i>Mind if I cut in?”</i></p><p>
<i>Stan was standing next to them, his hand resting on Richie&rsquo;s
shoulder. Richie nodded, kissing his boyfriend once before passing
him off. Stan&rsquo;s arms wrapped around his waist, letting Eddie lean
into him.</i></p><p>
“<i>I&rsquo;m so glad you&rsquo;re here Eddie.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie smiled up at his best friend, “Me too Stan. I wouldn&rsquo;t
miss this for the world.”</i></p><p>“<i>I
mean here, <b>alive.</b>”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie nodded, knowing exactly what he meant. “I know.”</i></p><p>
“<i>So&hellip;.do you think you guys will get married any time
soon?”Stan asked bluntly as they danced.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie just shrugged, “I don&rsquo;t know Stan. I love him, so much. I
just don&rsquo;t know what exactly he&rsquo;s waiting for,” he sighed, “But
we just went through hell and back so right now I&rsquo;m just happy to be
with him. We&rsquo;re honestly better than we&rsquo;ve ever been.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Good, I&rsquo;m happy for you,” Stan whispered, kissing Eddie&rsquo;s
nose. “Love you.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Love you too. Congratulations. I&rsquo;m happy for you two.”</i></p><p>
<i>For once, Eddie allowed himself to be truly happy. No jealousy, no
wishing it was him. Right now, the only thing he felt was pure joy
and appreciation for the life that was almost ripped away from him.</i></p><p>
<br/></p><p>
7/4/2018</p><p>
Dusk was just starting to settle as the group finished up their BBQ.
They had all met a couple hours prior to have a big fourth of July
celebration. Everyone was there. Ben and Bev, obviously since they
were hosting. Stan and Mike. Even Bill had made it.</p><p>
And now they were all cuddled up around a campfire. Beverly was
sitting in Ben&rsquo;s lap. Stan was sitting beside Mike, head resting on
his shoulder. Richie had his back rested against Eddie&rsquo;s chest, their
fingers laced together and resting on Richie&rsquo;s chest. Bill was by
himself, wishing he was so painfully single. It was a good time all
around.</p><p>
The sound of the first firework made Richie jump. He tried to cover
it with a chuckle but Eddie wasn&rsquo;t buying it. He squeezed both of his
boyfriend&rsquo;s hands, hoping the action comforted him.</p><p>
“Wow!” Ben exclaimed in
amazement. It was his first 4<sup>th</sup>
of July with his sight. “Its so beautiful!”</p><p>
Eddie felt a tinge of sadness at this, assuming Richie felt jealousy.
He tilted his head down slightly to whisper in Richie&rsquo;s ear. As each
firework popped in the sky, he would describe it to Richie. The
color, the shape, the way they mingled together.</p><p>
A couple minutes passed of this before Richie was crinkling his neck
up and shrugging away from him.</p><p>
Eddie frowned at this action. “Everything okay?”</p><p>
“Yeah, its fine,” Richie answered tightly, standing up from his
spot. “I&rsquo;m just gonna grab a drink.”</p><p>
Eddie joined him over at the table set up with all the beverages. He
reached out and placed his hand over Richie&rsquo;s before he could grab a
drink. “Hey, what&rsquo;s wrong?”</p><p>
Richie sighed, rubbing a hand over his face. “It&rsquo;s fine. I just
don&rsquo;t need a play by play okay?”</p><p>
“Oh,” Eddie replied meekly, his voice barely above a whisper.</p><p>
“Eds, I&rsquo;m sorry,” Richie
immediately said, “I don&rsquo;t need to know what it looks like. I know
how I <i>feel.</i>
That&rsquo;s what matters. I love being here with you. I love&hellip;.you
Eddie.”</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s eyes went wide, hurt turning to shock. “What?”</p><p>
“You heard me,” Richie chuckled confidently, closing the space
between them and pressing his lips to Eddie. They stood there, in
their own world for the longest time, content to simply enjoy the
other&rsquo;s kiss. Richie pulled away first, brushing his hand over
Eddie&rsquo;s hair. “Anything you want to say in return?”</p><p>
Eddie feigned thought before
shaking his head, “Nah, I&rsquo;m good.” He shrieked with laughter as
Richie&rsquo;s fingers tickled knowingly at his sides. “Okay, okay! Fine!
Since you tortured it out of me, I love you too!”</p><p>
“And people say torture isn&rsquo;t effective!”</p><p>
<br/></p><p><i>7/24/2022</i></p><p>
“<i>It&rsquo;s a girl!”</i></p><p>
<i>Ben&rsquo;s excited shout sounded through the waiting room at 4:17am.
Despite the early hour, he was answered with a round of applause and
cheers.</i></p><p>
“<i>Ten fingers! Ten toes!” Ben went on breathlessly, clearly
beyond excited. “Mom and baby are doing great! You guys will be
able to see them soon!”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
“<i>Hey!” Everyone exclaimed softly as they filed into the
hospital room. Eddie walked over to the bed where Beverly was sitting
up, a little pink bundle in her arms. He placed a gentle kiss to her
temple.</i></p><p>
“<i>Bev, she&rsquo;s beautiful,” he whispered, tears in his eyes as he
peeked over at the little baby. “I&rsquo;m so proud of you.”</i></p><p>
<i>Beverly grinned, looking up at one of her closest friends. “Wanna
hold her?”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie nodded eagerly. He carefully took the small baby into his
arms, making sure to support her head.</i></p><p>
“<i>Meet Emery Jane Hanscom.”</i></p><p>
“<i>I love her,” Eddie murmured, placing the softest kiss to her
forehead. “I can&rsquo;t believe one of us has one of these.”</i></p><p>
<i>After a few minutes of holding her with utter amazement, he
gingerly, and reluctantly, passed her over to Richie, who was
apprehensive at first. But the second he felt those 8 pounds resting
in his arms, he just melted. Her little wisps of hair. The soft coos.
Head over heels. And Eddie could tell.</i></p><p>
<i>The look on his boyfriend&rsquo;s face made Eddie&rsquo;s heart soar. It was
such a sweet sight to see.</i></p><p>
“<i>She likes you,” Beverly said with a smile. Ben brushed back
her hair and kissed her forehead.</i></p><p>
“<i>Yeah?” Richie asked hopefully as he rocked her gently from
side to side.</i></p><p>
“<i>Yeah, she&rsquo;s falling asleep,” Eddie told him, rubbing a hand
over his back.</i></p><p>
“<i>Not the first time I&rsquo;ve put a girl to sleep this fast.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
“<i>I want one,” Eddie pouted as they walked through the door of
their apartment a few hours later.</i></p><p>
“<i>Mmm,” Richie hummed, his hands tightly gripping at his
boyfriend&rsquo;s hips, “Lets go make one then.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Richie, that&rsquo;s not how that wor&hellip;.” Eddie trailed off,
quickly followed by a moan when Richie&rsquo;s lips attached to his neck.</i></p><p>
<i>Richie dropped to his knees in front of Eddie with a wink, “Never
hurts to try.”</i></p><p>
<br/></p><p><i>8/12/2018</i></p><p>
“Richie, that was amazing,” Eddie moaned, collapsing down on top
of him.</p><p>
Richie smiled at this while running his fingers lightly up and down
Eddie&rsquo;s back, an action that caused him to hum contently in response.
“Amazing was all you baby boy.”</p><p>
Eddie blushed softly, leaning up to capture Richie&rsquo;s lips in a long,
slow kiss. “I love you,” he whispered and kissed the tip of
Richie&rsquo;s nose.</p><p>
“I love you more.”</p><p>
Eddie feigned a shocked gasp, “That is a lie and you know it!”</p><p>
“I would never!” Richie exclaimed, pretending to be offended.</p><p>
Eddie was about to continue their little game when he felt something
dribble from his nose. “Shit.” He brought his hand down to see
blood smeared across it.</p><p>
“Yup, you&rsquo;re bleeding,” Richie said knowingly, covering his mouth
as he flew off the bed.</p><p>
“What the hell Richie?” he whined, grabbing a tissue from his
nightstand.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m sorry baby.” He took a deep breath and shakily exhaled it,
“I just can&rsquo;t&hellip;.the smell.”</p><p>
Eddie frowned with concern, waiting until all the blood was
completely gone before moving over to Richie. “What was all that
about?”</p><p>
Richie shook his head adamantly, hands trembling with tears forming
in his eyes, “I can&rsquo;t.”</p><p>
“Hey, hey, hey,” Eddie said gently, leading Richie back over to
the bed. He sat down and situated Richie&rsquo;s head on his lap, combing
his fingers through his messy curls. “It&rsquo;s okay. You&rsquo;re okay.”</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m sorry. That was stupid,” Richie muttered, angrily wiping at
the tears still prickling his eyes.</p><p>
“Not at all,” Eddie affirmed in the calmest tone he could. He
massaged his fingertips against Richie&rsquo;s scalp, just the way he knew
Richie loved. “What exactly was that?”</p><p>
“I guess I owe you an explanation with that reaction,” he
chuckled.</p><p>
Eddie shook his head, “You don&rsquo;t owe me anything.”</p><p>
“I want to,” Richie replied sincerely, giving Eddie&rsquo;s thigh a
squeeze of appreciation. “The reason I can&rsquo;t stand the smell of
blood&hellip;” he took another deep breath. “Imagine being 15 and
finding your mom killed herself. Without any sight.”</p><p>
“Oh Richie,” Eddie whispered, running a hand soothingly over his
bare back.</p><p>
“My dad restored the sight of some young woman and because of that,
my mom started losing hers. He was her soulmate but she wasn&rsquo;t his
and it killed her,” Richie took a shaky breath, “I came home from
school and she didn&rsquo;t answer. So I went to find her&hellip;.I found her,”
Richie squeezed his eyes shut.</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s heart broke at his boyfriends words and the warm tears he
felt against his thigh.</p><p>
“It felt like hours before anyone found us,” Richie went on. “It
was the first time I&rsquo;d ever been <i>happy </i>I couldn&rsquo;t see. But the
<i>smell. </i>That&rsquo;s why I can&rsquo;t stand it.”</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m so sorry you had to go through that.” By now, Eddie had to
wipe away his own tears. The pain in Richie&rsquo;s voice was heart
breaking and he desperately hoped he would never have to feel that
kind of pain ever again. Richie deserved so much more than that.</p><p>
“Your turn,” Richie said with a tearful chuckle, “Think you can
top dead mom?”</p><p>
Eddie shook his head, “No. Unfortunately my mom is still alive.”</p><p>
“Unfortunately?” Richie asked, rolling over onto his back so he
was looking up at Eddie, his head still resting on his thigh.</p><p>
“I don&rsquo;t really like to talk about her,” Eddie shrugged, “She
was highly manipulative and for the longest time I just&hellip;dealt with
it.”</p><p>
Richie reached up and brushed his thumb over the first patch of skin
he found. As he went on, there were no tears, just his hands
trembling in anger.</p><p>
“The final straw. She purposefully snapped my arm. Broke it in two
places. Told the doctors I fell down the stairs.”</p><p>
Richie felt his chest tighten with rage. He hoped he never met this
vile woman because if he did, who knows what he would do?</p><p>
“And I haven&rsquo;t spoken to her since.”</p><p>
“Good,” Richie said firmly, sitting up to pull Eddie into his
arms. “We have each other. That&rsquo;s all we need.”</p><p><br/></p><p><i>1/5/2023</i></p><p>
<i>Richie spent all day pacing nervously around their apartment, a
dangerous activity for someone who couldn&rsquo;t see. Granted he had a
fair sense of familiarity with the floor plan since he walked it
every single day, but that did not prevent him from stubbing his toes
multiple times, on the coffee table, the couch, the little ledge
between the living room and the kitchen that was so utterly
pointless.</i></p><p>
<i>He was so incredibly nervous for what he was about to do.</i></p><p>
“<i>Eddie, look, it&rsquo;s been 5 years and I just feel like we need
to&hellip;”</i></p><p>
<i>His practice was cut short when he heard the front door open and
he had to pretend he wasn&rsquo;t about to change their lives.</i></p><p>
“<i>Hey, you ready to go?” Eddie asked, greeting him with a kiss.</i></p><p>
“<i>Ready as I&rsquo;ll ever be,” he muttered to himself, fingers
clutching the small box in his pocket. He had been hiding it since
the day they moved in. And now, today was finally the day.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
“<i>Dinner was amazing,” Eddie groaned as they walked through the
park, the same as the one from their first date, 5 years prior. “I
don&rsquo;t think I&rsquo;ll be able to eat for a week.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Babe?” he asked, turning around to see Richie down on one
knee. Eddie&rsquo;s jaw dropped, his hand flying up to his chest. “Richie?
If this is one of your stupid pranks, it is too mean!”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie chuckled, reaching up to grab Eddie&rsquo;s hand as he stared up
at him, “Eddie Kaspbrak,” he began, only to try and shake the
nerves out of his hands. “Oh fuck, I&rsquo;m nervous. Okay here it goes.
I love you and&ndash;”</i></p><p>
<i>His words were cut off by Eddie throwing himself into his arms and
slamming their lips together.</i></p><p>
“<i>Yes! Richie, yes! I will marry you!”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie laughed happily, fumbling to pull the little velvet box out
of his pocket. “How do you know that&rsquo;s what I was gonna ask?”</i></p><p>
“<i>You are such an ass!” Eddie exclaimed, smacking Richie on the
chest playfully.</i></p><p>
<i>Richie took his head, his own fingers seeking out  his boyfriend&rsquo;s
ring finger and sliding the ring onto it. He stood and wrapped his
arms around his now fiancee, swinging him around joyously. He
couldn&rsquo;t wait to spend the rest of his life with Eddie. Sight or not,
he knew Eddie was the only love of his life and they were meant to
be, no matter what.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
9/3/2018</p><p>
“Richie, Richie, Richie!” Eddie chanted, his fingers tightly
clutching at Richie&rsquo;s hair. He watched Richie swallow around him and
that was all it took to send him over the edge. “Oh fuck! That was
incredible.”</p><p>
Richie pulled away, licking his lips and leaning in to kiss Eddie.
“Good morning,” he purred, “And happy birthday.”</p><p>
“Morning. Thank you,” Eddie said, pulling Richie in for another
kiss. “But now I&rsquo;m completely useless for the rest of the day.”</p><p>
Richie laughed as he slid off the bed, moving over to their closet.
“Sorry baby. Gotta start your big day off right.” He smirked over
his shoulder, “We&rsquo;re gonna end it right too.”</p><p>
Eddie blushed, biting his lip, “What&rsquo;re you gonna do to me?”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;ll see.”</p><p><br/></p><p>
“Thank you for such a fun day,” Eddie said with a smile as he
turned the key to their apartment. “This has been the best birthday
ever.”</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m glad,” Richie grinned knowingly, a gentle hand on Eddie&rsquo;s
back guiding him into the dark apartment. The second the lights were
switched on, all his friends popped out of hiding, yelling
“SURPRISE!”</p><p>
Eddie almost fell to the ground in shock at the sudden loudness. He
was easily startled to begin with; it didn&rsquo;t take much to spook him.
Sometimes Richie could sneak up on him even though he was the one
without his sight. Sometimes he would know that Richie was right
behind him and would still be able to scare him with a simple “boo!”</p><p>Richie laughed and supported Eddie as he stumbled back. “Happy
birthday Eds.”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p><i>5/23/2023</i></p><p>
“<i>Richie! Hurry up!” Eddie called from the living room as the
opening credits of their movie began to play. “You&rsquo;re gonna miss
the beginning!”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie chuckled, shaking his head fondly as he grabbed a glass of
water. He could hear the TV from the kitchen and that was really all
that mattered. Eddie seemed to forget that sometimes.</i></p><p>
“<i>Keep your panties on, I&rsquo;m coming!” he returned, spinning
around and moving towards the living room. He must have miscalculated
his step because a couple of them and he was ramming into the corner
of the counter. “Oww, fuck!”</i></p><p>
<i>All Eddie heard was Richie swearing and the sound of glass
shattering. He flew off the couch and into the kitchen, heart
suddenly racing with worry. What he saw was Richie crouching down,
blindly reaching around for the glass pieces.</i></p><p>
“<i>Woah!” Eddie smacked his hand away, not wanting him to cut
himself. “I got it babe. Stand back, I don&rsquo;t want you to cut
yourself.”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie gripped the counter and pulled himself up with a frustrated
sigh.</i></p><p>
“<i>It&rsquo;s okay, it&rsquo;s not a big deal.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Yeah, that&rsquo;s easy for you to say!” Richie shot right back,
his voice raising slightly in volume.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie took in a quiet breath, knowing Richie would pick apart any
breath that was taken too harshly. It was a dead giveaway to any
annoyance he felt. Eddie learned quickly how to prevent this. And
that&rsquo;s exactly what he wanted to do. Prevent. Richie was just
frustrated. It was understandable. But he didn&rsquo;t need to start
yelling the second he was offered help. While Eddie didn&rsquo;t think
anything of it, to Richie it was a major blow to his pride, which he
had entirely too much of.</i></p><p>
“<i>How many times have you forgotten where the counter was and
broke something?” Richie demanded angrily, “Because I&rsquo;m pretty
sure it&rsquo;s zero.”</i></p><p>
<i>As much as he hated fighting with Richie, Eddie was able to hold
his own. He never took it laying down. If Richie wanted a fight so
bad, then so be it.</i></p><p>
“<i>Fine!” Eddie crossed his arms over his chest, stepping away
from the pile of broken glass. “You deal with it then!”</i></p><p>
<i>If Richie was surprised by this answer, he surely didn&rsquo;t show it.
“Gladly,” he muttered, kneeling down and reaching to pick up the
big shards so he could sweep up the rest. He managed to grab a couple
pieces before reaching down for a third and having it slice his palm.
He immediately withdrew his hand, dropping the pieces he held in his
other. “God dammit!”</i></p><p>
“<i>I hate to say I told you so.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Then <b>don&rsquo;t</b>,” Richie spat angrily, his uninjured hand
fumbling around for a paper towel.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie sighed, feeling more than guilty for what he let happen.
“Now we gotta get you cleaned up.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Wow, don&rsquo;t sound too compassionate there.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Well I&rsquo;m sorry Richie, you kinda forced my hand back there,”
he said, grabbing Richie&rsquo;s hand and leading them to the bathroom. He
guided Richie to see on the edge of the tub as he grabbed his first
aid kit.</i></p><p>
“<i>I didn&rsquo;t force you to do anything. I was trying to take care of
it and then you swooped in and took care of everything as usual.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie scoffed as he joined Richie, flipping his hand over so he
could tend to the deep cut. “I&rsquo;m so sorry for trying to take care
of you,” he said sarcastically.</i></p><p>
“<i>You treat me like I&rsquo;m some idiotic child that&rsquo;s just gonna hurt
himself every time you turn your back.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie gave him a pointed look.</i></p><p>
“<i>Don&rsquo;t look at me like that,” Richie snapped, wincing as Eddie
cleaned the cut.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie sighed, placing a bandage on Richie&rsquo;s palm. “How long have
we been together?”</i></p><p>
“<i>Don&rsquo;t fucking patronize me Eddie!” Richie yelled, yanking his
hand away and standing up, turning back to face Eddie. “I know damn
well how long we&rsquo;ve been together and what the hell you think that
means!”</i></p><p>
“<i>Richie, it&rsquo;s been almost 5 and a half years since we met and
the chance of you getting your sight back is less than one percent!”</i></p><p>
“<i>God, when will you get it through your thick skull that I don&rsquo;t
give a shit?” Richie shouted, his hands balling up into fists.</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie stood so that he was face to face with Richie.”Oh yeah?
Then what the hell was in the kitchen? If you don&rsquo;t 'give a shit&rsquo;&hellip;”
Eddie mockingly threw up air quotes around the phrase just used by
Richie. “Then why did you seem to actually give a shit when I was
trying to help you?”</i></p><p>
“<i>Because you act like I can&rsquo;t do anything for myself! I was
doing just fine before I met you.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie caught his bottom lip between his teeth, exhaling through
his nose. “Well excuse me then! Maybe I should just leave and save
myself the heartache.”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie frowned and broke the tension with a sigh, “Eds, what&rsquo;re
you talking about?”</i></p><p>
“<i>You were doing fine without me,” Eddie could barely choke out
through the sobs shaking his chest. “And I&rsquo;ve rather just leave now
then have you hate me down the road.”</i></p><p>
“<i>No, no, baby,” Richie spoke gently for the first time since
this fight began. His heart ached at the sound of Eddie crying. He
swiftly walked over and pulled the crying man into his arms.”Why
would you say that? I could never hate you.”</i></p><p>
“<i>I don&rsquo;t want to spend years and years with you only to reach a
point in our lives where you <b>resent </b>me for not restoring your
sight,” Eddie whispered softly, almost as if he knew these next
words would sting. “I don&rsquo;t want it to be like what happened with
your parents.”</i></p><p>
<i>Richie&rsquo;s jaw dropped in complete shock, shaking his head in
disbelief. Rage shook through his entire body, leaving his chest
feeling as though it was on fire. He angrily pulled off the ring from
his left hand and threw it on the ground, where it landed right by
Eddie&rsquo;s feet.</i></p><p>
“<i>Maybe I don&rsquo;t want to spend the rest of my life with someone
who thinks so little of me.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
10/31/2018</p><p>
“I look like an idiot,” Richie said as he emerged from his
bathroom, fully decked out in one half of a couple&rsquo;s costume that
Eddie insisted they wear. A bark from Sparky made him recant that. He
had one third of a costume because “awwww, Sparky wants to dress up
too!”</p><p>
“You can&rsquo;t even see it!” Eddie whined, shoving Richie playfully.</p><p>
“And yet, I still know I look stupid.”</p><p>
“Okay, first of all, you look adorable,” Eddie stated, putting on
his own costume that tied them all together. “And second of all,
people are going to love it.”</p><p><br/></p><p>
“What even are you guys?” Ben asked, squinting as he tried to
decipher the three part costume. Though it was hard when the third
part was running excitedly around the room, greeting every single
person there.</p><p>
Richie laughed loudly at this, sipping at the drink Beverly had
handed him the second they walked in. “I fucking told you babe.”</p><p>
“Oh shut it!” Eddie snapped, pouting and crossing his arms.</p><p>
“Go ahead, tell him what we are.”</p><p>
The smaller man sighed, “S'mores.”</p><p>
Ben let out a long, “Ohhhhhh,” nodding slowly.</p><p>
“I hate you guys,” Eddie pouted, chugging the rest of his drink
and stomping into the kitchen to grab another. Richie continued to
laugh as he followed him in there, wrapping his arms around Eddie&rsquo;s
waist from behind. He gave him a squeeze and kissed his neck.</p><p>
“I love you,” he murmured, nuzzling his nose against Eddie&rsquo;s
neck. “And I love the costumes. Although without Sparky around we
kinda just look like a cloud and poop.”</p><p>
Eddie shot him a pointed look over his shoulder.</p><p>
“Are you glaring at me?” Silence. “I definitely feel like
you&rsquo;re glaring at me. I might not be able to see but I think I know
you well enough by now to tell.”</p><p>
Eddie wanted to stay mad but dammit, Richie was right. He now
officially knew him too well. Not as if it was a problem. Eddie
smiled. In fact, it wasn&rsquo;t a problem at all.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>10/11/2025</i></p><p>
<i>The feeling Eddie experienced walking down the aisle was
absolutely indescribable. If he had to try, he would guess it was a
mix somewhere between joy and shock. He was so incredibly happy to be
in this moment but he would be lying if he said he wasn&rsquo;t feeling a
little disbelief that it was actually, <b>currently</b> happening.</i></p><p>
<i>His eyes were fixed on Richie, who stood at the altar. He had
always dreamed of walking down the aisle and seeing his groom&rsquo;s eyes
swell up with tears. This was exactly what he saw when he looked at
Richie and he couldn&rsquo;t even <b>see </b>him, which made the tears even
more special because they came from nowhere other than pure, raw
emotion.</i></p><p>
<i>By the time he joined Richie at the altar, he had tears in his
eyes as well.</i></p><p>
“<i>Eddie,” Richie said softly, reaching up to cup his cheek
before cheekily remarking, “You <b>look </b>amazing!”</i></p><p>
“<i>Richie!” he exclaimed, shaking his head fondly, “We&rsquo;re
trying to get married up here.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Oh, right!” Richie chuckled, taking both of Eddie&rsquo;s hands in
his own. When it came time to read their vows, Eddie went first,
recalling the night they first met.</i></p><p>
“<i>And you said you couldn&rsquo;t wait&hellip;for our future. I remember
thinking oh my god this guy is crazy,” Eddie laughed fondly,
staring up at Richie. “You said I was going to restore your sight.
I should&rsquo;ve realized at the time that was just some line. But you got
one thing right&hellip;our future. Richie Tozier, I love you and cannot
wait to spend the rest of my life with you.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Anyone who knows me knows that I don&rsquo;t believe in soulmates. I
know that&rsquo;s rich coming from a guy without his sight right?” Richie
joked, causing a few scattered laughs throughout the crowd. “I do
believe though that when two people love each other enough, they&rsquo;ll
do whatever they have to do to make it work. Eddie Kaspbrak, I
believe in you. In <b>us. </b>We&rsquo;ve fought tooth and nail to get to
this point and there&rsquo;s no one at fault but us. <b>We</b> did it. And
in our almost 8 years of being together, you&rsquo;ve shown me more than a
lifetime with sight.”</i></p><p>
<br/></p><p>“<i>I can&rsquo;t believe we&rsquo;re finally dancing at our own wedding,”
Eddie murmured, his head resting on Richie&rsquo;s chest as they shared
their final dance of the evening. Both of them had ditched their suit
jackets and ties, Richie had even unbuttoned his shirt, revealing the
old band t-shirt he wore underneath.</i><br/></p><p>
“<i>I can,” Richie said, kissing Eddie&rsquo;s forehead. “I knew from
day one I was going to marry you. I know it wasn&rsquo;t easy but it&rsquo;s so
worth it.”</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>
11/23/2018</p><p>
“Thanks for having us Bev,” Eddie chirped, kissing her cheek as
she greeted them at the door. He was extremely grateful for the
invite to what they were calling “friendsgiving.” Neither him nor
Richie wanted anything to do with their families, especially around
this time of year. So it just seemed fitting to spend it with their
chosen family.</p><p>
“Of course guys,” she grinned, ushering them into the living
room. “Dinner should be ready soon. Ben&rsquo;s been slaving away all
day.”</p><p>
“It smells fantastic!” Richie exclaimed, “Thanks for having us
Benny Boy!”</p><p>
The two of them settled down on the couch; Richie&rsquo;s arm slung over
Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders, encouraging him to cuddle up against his side. He
pressed a gentle kiss to Eddie&rsquo;s hair while his fingers danced idly
around on Richie&rsquo;s thigh as the two of them conversed with the rest
of the party.</p><p>
“Can you believe we&rsquo;ve been together almost a year?” Eddie
pondered out loud.</p><p>
Richie nodded, “Yeah, I can. It&rsquo;s been the best almost year of my
life. And in another few months, I&rsquo;m gonna have my sight back.”</p><p>
Eddie laughed at the, for a lack of a better word, blind confidence
behind Richie&rsquo;s words. “Oh yeah? You think so?”</p><p>
Richie nodded firmly with a cheesy grin, “Nope. I <i>know </i>it.”</p><p><br/></p><p>
2/28/2027</p><p>
“<i>Careful, careful!” Eddie called out, the slightest bit of
panic in his voice as he opened up the door to their apartment and
helped Richie guide the car seat through the door.</i></p><p>
“<i>Eds, I got it,” Richie chuckled, clearly already playing the
role of the easy going parent. They had only technically been parents
for about an hour and some might think it was too early to show their
true colors, but not for the two of them. While Richie was thrilled
to finally be a parent, he was definitely more easy going than his
husband, who was freaking out at every little thing.</i></p><p>
“<i>I&rsquo;m sorry,” Eddie sighed, watching Richie set the car seat
down on the floor beside the couch. He sat down and carefully scooped
up the little bundle inside it. “He&rsquo;s just too precious. I don&rsquo;t
want anything to happen to him ever.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Me neither,” Richie replied breathlessly. He gingerly reached
out to find the baby&rsquo;s, his son&rsquo;s, head, brushing his thumb across
his forehead. “He&rsquo;s perfect.”</i></p><p>
<i>Eddie smiled at the expression of love on his husband&rsquo;s face. They
were both already so in love with their son. Not even a week old and
he had already captured their hearts.</i></p><p>
“<i>He&rsquo;s got the most round little head and this little button
nose. Cheeks that you just wanna pinch,” Eddie said, guiding
Richie&rsquo;s finger to gently boop the baby&rsquo;s nose. “His eyes are
bright blue and he&rsquo;s got like 5 blonde hairs on the very top of his
head. Richie, he&rsquo;s so perfect.”</i></p><p>
“<i>He really is,” Richie agreed, wrapping his arm around Eddie&rsquo;s
shoulders and letting their son wrap his tiny fingers around one of
his own. “We&rsquo;ve got our perfect little family.”</i></p><p>
<i>They really did. After all the hard work and struggles they fought
through, they finally reached their destination. They had everything
they&rsquo;d ever wanted and they worked for every single piece of it. No
soulmates, no “meant to be.” Just two people more in love than
anything, fighting to be together, forever.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>
1/1/2019</p><p>
Eddie was so incredibly excited to wake up on New Year&rsquo;s Day. The
night prior had been spent celebrating the end of the year and the
start of a new one. For Eddie and Richie, it also signified the one
year anniversary of the night they met.  </p><p>
Despite the slight hangover looming over him, Eddie was ecstatic. He
woke up and immediately turned over to find Richie still out cold.
Impatiently, he pressed a line of kisses from his ear, down his jaw,
along the side of his neck. Richie stirred softly, rubbing his hand
over his face.</p><p>
“Morning,” he murmured sleepily.</p><p>
“Good morning!” Eddie chirped, cupping Richie&rsquo;s cheek and giving
him a deep kiss.</p><p>
Once he pulled away, Richie finally started to open his eyes.</p><p>
This was the moment Eddie was waiting for. What color eyes would
Richie have? Definitely not blue. Maybe brown. Eddie was willing to
bet that he had a beautiful shade of hazel, where in just the right
light they looked more green than brown.</p><p>
He would have his answer in 3&hellip;2&hellip;.1&hellip;.</p><p>
“Oh,” Eddie frowned when Richie&rsquo;s eyes fully opened, revealing
they were still lacking color.</p><p>
Richie laughed, slowly sitting up in bed. “Oh wow, sorry to
disappoint.”</p><p>
“It&rsquo;s been a year since we met, so I was hoping you&rsquo;d got your
sight,” Eddie explained, still with a soft look of discontent.</p><p>
Richie just shrugged as he slid out of bed, “Guess not.”</p><p>
“Guess not?” Eddie echoed.</p><p>
“Guess not,” Richie repeated again, slower this time.</p><p>
“But you said this time, this year, you&rsquo;d be getting your sight
back,” Eddie pouted, looking up at Richie, who made his way back
over to the bed, leaning down to kiss his pout away.</p><p>
“Baby, that just some stupid line I used,” Richie chuckled,
brushing his thumb over Eddie&rsquo;s cheek, “You know I don&rsquo;t believe in
that garbage.”</p><p>
“Believe in that garbage?”</p><p>
“Do I have an echo this morning?” Richie joked.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m being serious Richie,” Eddie said firmly, standing up from
his place on the bed. “Garbage? You know the Sight is never wrong!”</p><p>
“I disagree,” Richie insisted, shrugging his shoulders casually,
“I think it&rsquo;s bullshit.”</p><p>
Eddie shook his head in disbelief, “No! You were so damn sure you
were getting your sight back! You can&rsquo;t tell me it was just some pick
up line you used! So what you just don&rsquo;t <i>care </i>that we&rsquo;re not
soulmates?”</p><p>
Richie ran a hand through his messy hair, sighing softly, “Eds,
you&rsquo;re making a big deal out of nothing.”</p><p>
“So our future is nothing to you?” Eddie questioned, his hands
planted firmly on his hips, though they were starting to tremble
slightly. “Or was that also just some stupid line you used on me?”</p><p>
Richie adamantly shook his head, his heart breaking at Eddie&rsquo;s words
and their tone. “No, Eddie, no. That&rsquo;s not what I&rsquo;m saying.”</p><p>
“I can&rsquo;t do this,” Eddie whispered, quickly finding his clothes
and redressing. There were tears in his eyes as he continued, “I
can&rsquo;t be with someone who thinks we&rsquo;re not meant to be.” The pained
look on Richie&rsquo;s face tore Eddie apart inside.</p><p>
“I love you,” Richie told him desperately, his lip quivering as
he tried his hardest not to let on the tears he felt coming, “Please
don&rsquo;t do this. Don&rsquo;t ruin a perfectly good thing.”</p><p>
Eddie chuckled through his tears, “Just what everyone dreams of
being. A perfectly good thing.”</p><p>
“Eddie, you make me so damn happy. Sight or not, I don&rsquo;t want
anyone else but you. What if you&rsquo;re my one chance at happiness and
you&rsquo;re about to take that away?”</p><p>
“I can&rsquo;t do this,” Eddie whispered, walking over and giving
Richie one last kiss. “I&rsquo;m not your soulmate Richie. You might be
mine, but I&rsquo;m not yours.” As he reached the door of the bedroom, he
turned to look back at Richie one last time, “<i>Goodbye</i>.”</p>
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<p>Pairings: Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly are the main ones, with a hint of OT7</p>
<p>Chapter: 2/?</p>
<p>Words: 4509</p>
<p>Warnings/Tags: Aged Up Characters. Lots of dark subject matter, including: abuse, self-harm, mention of sexual abuse, mention of suicide</p>
<p>Notes: Chapter 2, here we go. This chapter has a few specific tags that I wanted to include to be safe. Vomiting (Not super graphic) and panic attacks. I also wanted to include that I have never experienced a panic attack, but I did some research so hopefully it’s okay. As always, feedback is lovely and keeps me going :) Thanks for reading!

</p>
<p><b><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark">Chapter 1</a> </b></p>
<p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13754217/chapters/31768515">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>–</p>
<p><i>Never in his
life had Richie felt such a deep burning in his lungs. His feet were
carrying him, kept carrying him on and on when his mind wanted to
give up on him. He had to keep going. He kept telling himself, trying
to remind himself what he was running from and what he was running
to. </i>
</p>
<p><i>He ducked
behind a large tree, his back pressing against the rough bark as his
chest heaved dramatically. Struggling to catch his breath, he peeked
out from behind the tree and noticed the cop car slowly driving down
the adjacent street. </i>
</p>
<p><i><b>Fuck.</b></i></p> <p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171338495790/kids-in-the-dark" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: self reblog because who doesn't love validation??, reddie, reddie fanfic, reddie fanfiction, my work, kitd
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://daddyroboarm.tumblr.com/post/171289963048/someone-mentions-my-favorite-character-me" class="tumblr_blog">daddyroboarm</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>someone</b>: <i>*mentions my favorite character* </i></p>
<p><b>me</b>: <i>*vibrating at frequency that shatters glass* </i>yeah I love them a normal amount </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>I WANNA BE SOMEONES FAVORITE FRIEND OR FAVORITE PERSON OR SOMETHING LIKE HOW COOL WOULD THAT BE</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>being creative and depressed at the same time is such a weird fucking feeling because yes i wanna make beautiful art and improve my skills but i also need to take this depression nap for eight hours and then cry for another four because im a failure </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://prompt-bank.tumblr.com/post/156146388188/otp-drabble-challenge" class="tumblr_blog">prompt-bank</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Rules: Followers send a number to your ask, along with a pairing, and you write a drabble using that dialogue in your piece! Try to keep up! Expect a TON of requests!</b><br/></p><ol><li>“The doctor said it’s normal” - “Well that doesn’t mean it doesn’t hurt.”<br/></li><li>“Baby, you’re not a bother.” - “I’m too needy, you don’t deserve it.”<br/></li><li>“Come with me to the other room.” - “We’re not going to talk about this now.”<br/></li><li>“Did you just hiss at me?” - “Are you judging me?”<br/></li><li>“Don’t yell at me like I’m a child!!” - “DON’T THROW SCISSORS!”<br/></li><li>“Here, take me blanket/jacket.” - “I told you, I’m not cold.” *shivering*<br/></li><li>“Did you hear that?” - “I’m telling you, I’m haunted.”<br/></li><li>“I just wanted an easy day with my boyfriend/girlfriend. Is that too much to ask?”<br/></li><li>“Why are you awake right now?”<br/></li><li>“Come over here and make me.”<br/></li><li>“I want my best friend back.” - “Kevin is over there.”<br/></li><li>“H-how long have you been standing there?” - “Long enough.”<br/></li><li>“You’re lying, you’re blushing.” - “Shut up, no I’m not!”<br/></li><li>“No, I’m not talking to you.”<br/></li><li>“No more!” - “Okay, fine, I won’t send you any more selfies.”<br/></li><li>“What do you have?” - “Pizza rolls and Cup O’ Noodles…that’s about it. Popcorn?”<br/></li><li>“The salad here is really good.” - “Do I look like a fucking rabbit?”<br/></li><li>“Open this.” - “Can you say please?”<br/></li><li>“I just came to say goodbye…” - “Bullshit, you just feel bad.”<br/></li><li>“You’re on level 176.” - “Can you judge me harder?”<br/></li><li>“Jinx, you owe me a coke.” - *can’t speak until they buy a soda*<br/></li><li>“Please don’t leave me.” - “I don’t want to go”<br/></li><li>“Babe, I’m sorry.” - “Suck my ass.”<br/></li><li>“Liar, liar, pants on fire!” - “Seriously, you’re worse than a kid.”<br/></li><li>“You can’t ride a bike?” - “Why are we whispering?”<br/></li><li>“Is it that time of the month?” - “You literally ask me that whenever I’m mad at you!”<br/></li><li>“We’re going downtown.” - “There’s a strip club downtown.”<br/></li><li>“You weren’t supposed to hear that.” - “Well, you shouldn’t be saying it then.”<br/></li><li>“It’s not mine, I swear.” - “How is it not fucking yours!”<br/></li><li>“Take it off.” - “Like a bandaid?”<br/></li><li>“I told you…” - “Yeah, yeah, yeah, quit nagging.”<br/></li><li>“Boo?” - “You’re my boo.”<br/></li><li>“Don’t you ever do that again! You scared the shit out of me!”<br/></li><li>“You broke what?!?” - “Don’t worry, I’m okay.”<br/></li><li>“Why’re you dressed like that?” - “Does that mean it looks good or should I change?”<br/></li><li>“Fine, just do what you have to do.” - “Can you stop being so freaking cute so I can concentrate?”<br/></li><li>“…then I picked up your coffee by mistake.” - “All I want is an apology.”<br/></li><li>“Well, this is awkward.” - “Don’t touch me.”<br/></li><li>“You can’t make me.” - “What are you? Five?”<br/></li><li>“You’re a blanket hog!” - “Leave me alone and stop being so selfish.”<br/></li><li>“It’s not fair that you’re hot and funny.” - “Look who’s talking…just kidding, your jokes suck.”<br/></li><li>“I hate you.” - “No, you don’t.”<br/></li><li>“Should I be worried?” - “Is the grass green?”<br/></li><li>“You’re kidding me?!” - “Shush, my mom never taught me.”<br/></li><li>“I’m your lock screen?!” - “You weren’t supposed to see that.”<br/></li><li>“Will you go with me?” - “As long as you hold my hand.”<br/></li><li>“Baby, I’m scared.” - “You don’t have to be; not as long as I’m here.”<br/></li><li>“Come inside, I’m sorry.” - “Not until you apologize.” - “I just said I’m freaking sorry.”<br/></li><li>“Your voice is sexy.” - “Your ass is sexy.”<br/></li><li>“If I asked, you’d say no.” - “You don’t know that.”<br/></li><li>“Seriously, the chimney?” - “The squirrel can’t win!”<br/></li><li>“32?” - “I’ll prove it!”<br/></li><li>“It’s just so little and adorable.” - “That’s what she said.”<br/></li><li>“You’re not mature enough to be a parent.” - “Try me.”<br/></li><li>“Take a chance.” - “Umm…let me think…no.”<br/></li><li>“Game’s over, you son of a bitch!!” - “Okay, just don’t hit me.”<br/></li><li>“You forgot about my birthday!” - “In my defense, I forget about a lot of things.”<br/></li><li>“You need more stamina.” - “No, I need more steak and eggs. So…get on it.”<br/></li><li>“Can you dance with me?” - “You’re not mad?”<br/></li><li>“I’ll smash it, I swear.” - “You smash it and we’re done.”<br/></li><li>“Move!” - “Why would I move if I’m so comfy where I am?”<br/></li><li>“I’m not going in.” - “Then we’re not going to get a treat after.”<br/></li><li>“I really would’ve liked it if you told me your parents were coming to town.” - “I really would’ve liked it if you put underwear on before coming into the kitchen.”<br/></li><li>“I found it in the recycling bin.” - “Well, you’re the one killing the environment, so who’s really in the wrong here?”<br/></li><li>“We bet, and you lost.” - “But tattoos are permanent.”<br/></li><li>“Can you quit being so sassy?” - “Can you quit being so controlling?”<br/></li><li>“Are you getting jealous?” - “You’re changing your outfit, now!”<br/></li><li>“What time is it there?” - “We’re in the same time-zone.”<br/></li><li>“Quit flirting.” - “I didn’t mean to-”<br/></li><li>“I just don’t know what happened.” - “You’re too good for them.”<br/></li><li>“You have a cute nose, don’t make me break it.”<br/></li><li>“Tell me what I can do to help.” - “Sing me to sleep.”<br/></li><li>“You still need your baby blanket?”<br/></li><li>“Did you black out?” - “I feel like I’m gonna puke.”<br/></li><li>“Let’s just bury the hatchet.” - “Fuck your hatchet.”<br/></li><li>“I bet it’s a boy.” - “I bet it’s a turtle.”<br/></li><li>“Spare change?” - “You can’t be responsible, you don’t get your wallet.”<br/></li><li>“Cuddle or leave.” - “So is that a no to supper?”<br/></li><li>“Are you high?” - “I’m just so fucking tired.”<br/></li><li>“Why did I marry you?” - “It took a lot of convincing.”<br/></li><li>“Who’s texting you?” - “Umm. nobody.”<br/></li><li>“You have two choices.” - “Neither of which I like…”<br/></li><li>“I want a dog.” - “I want a cat.”<br/></li><li>“Chinese food?” - “Do we even know what that’s made of?”<br/></li><li>“These sheets are stained.” - “That’s disgusting.”<br/></li><li>“You don’t know how to change a tire?” - “Give it a rest, would you?”<br/></li><li>“That’s my ex-boyfriend/girlfriend.” - “Well, kiss me so they see.”<br/></li><li>“We got lucky. You’re not gonna do that again, right?”<br/></li><li>“Hey, babe, look what I found.” - “GET THAT OUT OF THE HOUSE NOW!!!”<br/></li><li>“You’ve been replaced.” - “Alright, we’ll see how you feel when you need me to kill a spider in the shower.”<br/></li><li>“Are those slippers?” - “Is that you being mean? AGAIN?”<br/></li><li>“You forgot your book.” - “No, I lost my book!”<br/></li><li>“You’re weird.” - “Or you’re just basic.”<br/></li><li>“We need a vacation.” - “You read my mind too much, it scares me.”<br/></li><li>“Why’d you hug him? You love him?”<br/></li><li>“Sorry.” - “Good choice.”<br/></li><li>“Luck? Nope. Skills.” - “If it’s skill then do it again.”<br/></li><li>“Why can’t you just believe me?” - “Because you lied about it before.”<br/></li><li>“This bath is too damn hot.” - “This is why we can’t do cute things. You complain too much.”<br/></li><li>*Make up your own*<br/></li></ol><p><b><i>Visit <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKJt9yegBaB9QDRBbX1z_yQ">@prompt-bank</a> for more prompts!!</i></b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171386094365/eddie-has-a-mixtape-of-songs-by-mlm-artists-like" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie has a mixtape of songs by mlm artists like queen and he plays it on his walkman on it’s lowest setting so sonia won’t hear it late at night when he feels hopeless and alone and richie made it for him fuck you</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Eddie: I’d like to talk to you about something that I’m really uncomfortable talking about.</p><p>Stan: Sure, how about your huge ass crush on Richie?</p><p>Eddie: I actually had a topic in mind.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://hellsdemonictrinity.tumblr.com/post/165309537105/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps" class="tumblr_blog">hellsdemonictrinity</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>This list contains some of my FAVORITE prompts. I tried to make sure it was balanced, but I’m not sure how well I did on that front lol. These are good for ANY fandom! (Please do not steal/repost the list, thank you &lt;3)</p>
<ol><li> “Stay here tonight.”</li>
<li> “I’ll keep you warm.”</li>
<li> “I’ve got you.”</li>
<li> “You mean too much to me.”</li>
<li> “I can’t sleep, can I sleep here?”</li>
<li> “We’ll figure this out.” <br/></li>
<li> “This isn’t goodbye.”</li>
<li> “Here let me help you.”</li>
<li> “Kiss me.”</li>
<li> “I care about you.”</li>
<li> “Don’t cry.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t do this.”</li>
<li> “You make me feel safe.” <br/></li>
<li> “I can’t do this on my own.”</li>
<li> “You have no idea how much I want you right now.”</li>
<li> “Why are you crying?”</li>
<li> “Nothing is wrong with you.” <br/></li>
<li> “Tell me what’s wrong.” <br/></li>
<li> “Just breathe, okay?” <br/></li>
<li> “Don’t lie to me.” <br/></li>
<li> “Who hurt you?” <br/></li>
<li> “Don’t be scared, I’m right here.” <br/></li>
<li> “You make me happy.”</li>
<li> “Don’t be afraid.” <br/></li>
<li> “Come cuddle.”</li>
<li> “I’ll be there in a few minutes.”</li>
<li> “I’m not leaving.”</li>
<li> “I won’t let anything bad happen to you.”</li>
<li> “I’ll always be there for you.” <br/></li>
<li> “You’ve been quiet.”</li>
<li> “Calm down.”</li>
<li> “I’m just looking out for you.”</li>
<li> “No one is perfect.”</li>
<li> “It’s just you and me.“</li>
<li> “What’s on your mind?”</li>
<li> “I think I’m in trouble.”</li>
<li> “You’re in danger.”</li>
<li> “I can tell you’re lying.” <br/></li>
<li> “It’s okay to cry.”</li>
<li> “Just go away.”</li>
<li> “I’ll keep you safe.”</li>
<li> “Are you okay?”</li>
<li> “Come with me.” <br/></li>
<li> “I care about you.”</li>
<li> “Do you hate me?”</li>
<li> “I’m worried about you.”</li>
<li> “You look like hell.”</li>
<li> “It doesn’t matter.”</li>
<li> “You’re a terrible liar.”</li>
<li> “Everything is fine.” <br/></li>
<li> “I don’t wanna be alone right now.”</li>
<li> “I need help.”</li>
<li> “I’m not okay.”</li>
<li> “Talk to me.”</li>
<li> “What happened last night?”</li>
<li> “You’re fun to touch.”</li>
<li> “Stop it.”</li>
<li> “I made a mistake.” <br/></li>
<li> “This place is creepy.”</li>
<li> “Hold still.”</li>
<li> “We need to talk.”</li>
<li> “Here take my sweater.”</li>
<li> “I need a place to stay.”</li>
<li> “Never stop smiling.”</li>
<li> “I’ll keep you warm.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t go.”</li>
<li> “I hate you.” <br/></li>
<li> “Get out!” <br/></li>
<li> “I don’t need you.” <br/></li>
<li> “I’m not ready to say goodbye.”</li>
<li> “Carry me.”</li>
<li> “Do not tempt me.”</li>
<li> “I missed you.”</li>
<li> “No one is perfect.” <br/></li>
<li> “Do you have a problem with me?”</li>
<li> “Nothing is going to happen to you.”</li>
<li> “You need to be more careful.”</li>
<li> “You don’t have to leave.” <br/></li>
<li> “I don’t feel well.”</li>
<li> “I didn’t drive all this way to say ‘hey’.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t hurt me.”</li>
<li> “I’m on my way.”</li>
<li> “We’re gonna be okay.”</li>
<li> “Why didn’t you just call me?”</li>
<li> “I need to tell you something.”</li>
<li> “I love your smile.” <br/></li>
<li> “Are you hurt?”</li>
<li> “Look at me.”</li>
<li> “I’m not gonna hurt you.”</li>
<li> “You need to take your shirt off.” <br/></li>
<li> “I can’t breathe.”</li>
<li> “Don’t move.” <br/></li>
<li> “Are you cold?”</li>
<li> “Stay there.”</li>
<li> “I’m a mess.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t be mad at me.”</li>
<li> “This is all my fault.”</li>
<li> “You did what you had to do.”</li>
<li> “Don’t you ever change.”</li>
<li> “I love you.”<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p><b>me, every single time i get a kudos on ao3:</b> someone liked my writing. one real irl human being read something i wrote and enjoyed it. they thought it was good enough to read to the end and click the button. an actual person. they liked it.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Kids In The Dark
<p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark" class="tumblr_blog">whenyourereddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Summary: 

Richie didn’t know what to expect when he was saved from an abusive household and placed in a group home with six other kids his age, who were all as deeply troubled as himself. All he expected was a roof over his head. Finding a family and falling in love only existed in his wildest dreams. But not anymore.

</p>
<p>Pairings: Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly are the main ones, with a hint of OT7</p>
<p>Chapter: 1/?</p>
<p>Words: 3403</p>
<p>Warnings/Tags: Aged Up Characters. Lots of dark subject matter, including: abuse, self-harm, mention of sexual abuse, mention of suicide</p>
<p>Notes: 

This is a new fic that I’ve started working on. I was hoping to get some feedback and see if this is something people would like to read. It deals with a lot of dark subject matter (see tags) so please proceed with caution. There are too many couple interactions to tag, so I just tagged the end game ones. But there are plenty of interactions among all of them. Let me know what you think!

</p>
<p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13754217/chapters/31607769">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>—</p>
<p><b>Sirens.</b></p>
<p>All he heard was
the roar of sirens in the distance getting closer<i>
</i>and closer,<i> </i>but
never <i>close enough</i>.
Even when they were right outside his house they sounded as if they
were miles away. Everything seemed far and distant, except the sound
of his own labored breathing. Each breath rang loudly in his ears,
seeming to be amplified against the cold bathroom tile.</p>
<p><b>Red
lights. </b>
</p>
<p>All
he saw was the flashing red lights illuminating the glass. From where
his head laid against the bathroom floor, he could see straight
through into the living room. With each heavy blink, he saw less and
less. His vision was becoming so dangerously blurry, he couldn’t see
the ambulance and cop cars pull up out front, just the way the window
lit red.</p>
<p><b>Relief.</b></p>
<p>All
he felt was an immense amount of relief washing over him. The second
the phone fell from his loose grip, he knew it was over. There was no
going back at this point; he couldn’t take back what he had done.
Whatever happened beyond this moment, he didn’t know and he didn’t
care. There was nothing left but relief at the rapidly approaching
end. 
</p> <p><a href="https://whenyourereddie.tumblr.com/post/171120235760/kids-in-the-dark" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://necwrites.tumblr.com/post/169440765595/this-is-your-regularly-scheduled-reminder-that" class="tumblr_blog">necwrites</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>This is your regularly scheduled reminder that first drafts suck. That’s ok. It doesn’t mean you’re a bad writer, or that you should give up. You can fix it later. Right now, just keep telling your story. <i>Keep writing. </i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://inthearmsofathief.tumblr.com/post/169508909954/the-one-thing-all-of-us-writers-have-in-common-is" class="tumblr_blog">inthearmsofathief</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the one thing all of us writers have in common is that none of us are fucking writing </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/170980823687/beverly-do-you-ever-want-to-talk-about-your" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Do you ever want to talk about your emotions, Stan?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> No.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I do.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> I know, Richie.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie: </b>I’m sad.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> I know, Richie.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/170431216631/stan-and-eddie-in-heaven-taking-care-of-georgie" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Stan and Eddie in Heaven, taking care of Georgie and Mike’s dog. Heaven is a giant quarry where nothing bad can happen.</p>
<p>The rest of the losers start appearing eventually, one by one, young again, and they recieve each one with the biggest hug.</p>
<p>When Bill gets there, he doesn’t know if he can trust Georgie, still afraid of IT (even when they already defeated it), but his little brother just runs and jumps to his arms. And when his little arms wrap around his neck, he completely forgets what happened. He just remembers Georgie getting lost and how happy he is to get him back.</p>
<p>When Mike arrives, he just hugs his dog and kisses Stan. That’s all he wants to do, and he’s finally able to do it. There’s no racism, no hate. Only the quarry and a giant farm for his dog to run around and all kind of birds flying around and standing in their heads when Stan and him sit under a tree and read a history book, the dog snoring next to them and the summer breeze caressing their faces.</p>
<p>Ben and Bev are next. They died almost at the same time. Bev was ill and Ben used to put a chair next to her hospital bed and spend all the time he could with her. Their last days were happy, but she started to get tired and she couldn’t take it anymore. A certain morning, the doctors were surprised to find she died while sleeping, and Ben was equally resting, on his reliable chair, holding her hand. They both looked so paceful, and it was breaking news because, when the press asked the doctors about it, they said that Mr. Hanscom was perfectly healthy. He had to go with her.</p>
<p>Now they’re finally in paradise, they just lay under the sun. He puts a flower behind her ear and she smiles and winks at him through her sunglasses. They share a beautiful silence as he writes poetry about her until the first stars come up, and reads it for her after, getting his well-deserved kiss.</p>
<p>Richie is the last one. All the losers experiment a feeling about it days before he gets there, especially Eddie, but he won’t pay it no mind because he doesn’t want to get his hopes high. So, one day, they’re enjoying the sun as they always do, and Mike’s dog suddenly raises his head and ears. They hear something in the woods. Eddie doesn’t seem to hear it, but all his friends get up and go to see.</p>
<p>Eddie just breaths, in and out, delighting in the fact his ashtma is gone. He can’t get used to it. And then he hears a stupid voice. And everyone exclaim “Beep, beep, Richie!”. </p>
<p>Richie is there. Eddie silently walk towards the noise.</p>
<p>He’s young again, just like everyone else. Bev is in his arms, spreading kisses all over his face, so excited to get her best friend back. Stan is happy too, even when he pretends to get mad when Richie messes up his hair. Bill almost stutters when he tries to comment something about the lucky seven thing, but he doesn’t. He doesn’t stutter anymore.</p>
<p>Then, Richie puts Bev down and notices Eddie, standing catiously away from them. Richie looks suddenly ashamed. He didn’t just died. He overused drugs. His career got ruined because he knew something was wrong, even if he didn’t exactly reminded Eddie. And now it all comes back to him. He left Eddie there. He made of the sewers his place of eternal rest. Eddie must hate him. Eddie must be disgusted by his addiction and his past depression and all the faceless people he fucked with a name between his lips he couldn’t pronounce, he couldn’t remember. He forgot about him.</p>
<p>“Eds…”, he whispers.</p>
<p>Eddie gets closer, staring at him. Everything is quiet. Now they’re face to face and a breeze reaches them. A freedom breeze. An epiphany. Eddie appreciates, again, the fact that he can breath. He can do whatever he wants here. And he can say whatever he wants, too. All he wants to say is…</p>
<p>“Don’t call me that. You know I…”</p>
<p>And, like that last time, he can’t find the words. But it doesn’t matter, because his eyes scream it. And Richie’s eyes scream it too, behind the glasses that, for once, won’t awkwardly fall from his nose. Next thing they know is that they’re kissing and crying in each other’s arms, as all of their friends cheer and clap.</p>
<p>They hug and kiss for a long time. It’s sloppy and clumsy and dirty, but Eddie doesn’t mind. He’s not sick. And Richie won’t stop mumbling he’s sorry, and Eddie won’t stop telling him to shut up, until they get tired and just stand there, forehead against forehead, staring into each other’s eyes.</p>
<p>It’s all pretty until Richie lifts him in the air and repeats “cute, cute, cute” in a high-pitched, full of joy voice, nuzzling his neck, tickling him. And Eddie acts like he doesn’t love it. And Richie runs to the edge of the cliff and jumps with Eddie in his arms, Eddie screeching “I fucking hate you” as they fall into the water.</p>
<p>Ben and Bev go next, holding hands and laughing out loud. Mike throws Stan over his shoulder and jumps with him. Bill asks Georgie if it doesn’t scare him and, when Georgie shakes his head, Bill anounces it is a race and they run like they’re crazy after their friends. They spend all day playing at the quarry.</p>
<p>Actually, everyday is amazing. No adults, no need of them. Just seven friends, a little brother and a friendly dog running around together, sharing fun adventures and wasting time in the best way possible. Riding bikes (Georgie always holding Bill’s waist, afraid of falling, but having the time of his life), drinking milkshakes, climbing trees and watching movies. Playing all day in the water and drying under the sun after. Dancing for no reason, going to the arcade and having sleepovers everynight.</p>
<p>Eddie puts his head on Richie’s shoulder, Bev does the same with Ben, Stan and Mike play with their dog and Bill is always glad to sit on his brother’s bed until he falls asleep, even if there’s no reason for doing so, because monsters can’t reach them where they are.</p>
<p>Heaven is, without a shadow of a doubt, the best place ever, and there’s no places the losers would rather be than here, together for the next eternity.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/171134107833/trickztr-friendly-reminder-that-fan-made-content" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://trickztr.tumblr.com/post/169126834022/friendly-reminder-that-fan-made-content-fanart" class="tumblr_blog">trickztr</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Friendly reminder that fan-made content (fanart, fanfic, fanvids, etc) are:</p>
<ul><li>
<b>extremely</b> time consuming. Remember someone actually took time out of their life to create that, time they could’ve used to, idk, sleep, for example</li>
<li>entertainment you’re consuming for free. I can’t stress this enough: you’re enjoying someone else’s craft <i>for free</i>. You paid exactly zero money to look at/read/watch it.</li>
<li>S H A R E D  with you, not <i>made</i> for you. This is the most important point: someone created that, put it online and you found it. No one forced you to consume that fanwork, you C H O S E  to do it. </li>
</ul><p>Whenever you feel like leaving a mean comment, anonymous hate or make a ~clever post about how ‘lol look at all of these overused tropes every fic writer crams into their fics’ remember you’re being a dick to someone who shared their work with you. You’re not being funny, you’re not being edgy, you’re not being brave for calling something out - <i><b>you’re being a dick</b></i>.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>👏👏👏</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://kitty-kabob.tumblr.com/post/171219814729/me-gets-inspired-to-write-fanfiction-wow-im" class="tumblr_blog">kitty-kabob</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Me: *gets inspired to write fanfiction* wow, I’m going to write some good fanfiction!</p><p>Me: *writes it*</p><p>Me: *rereads it*</p><p>Me: this is horrible</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/171235434853/lovefromdean-sometimes-i-really-love-my-fics-i" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://lovefromdean.tumblr.com/post/124387255317/sometimes-i-really-love-my-fics-i-wrote-that" class="tumblr_blog">lovefromdean</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>sometimes i really love my fics. i wrote that because i wanted to read it. i love it. nobody visits my fics more than me. they remind me that i’m a hard worker, that i <i>created </i>something. it’s mine and i cherish it and love it because it’s exactly what i wanted so i <i>made it</i>.<br/></p>
<p>and other days i’m crippled by self criticism and hate everything and can’t bear to look at my own work because i know it’ll never compare to the greats</p>
<p>but i live for the days i love my work. because it’s mine, and i made it. i didn’t wait for somebody else to make what i dream about. i went and did it myself.</p>
<p>so don’t feel like your work is awful</p>
<p>it’s the stuff you dreamed about. it’s the stuff you decided to make a reality. it’s not about quality, or poetry, or how perfectly your sculpt your words or keep it so deeply in character; because it’s what you dreamed and it’s what you wanted to see, so you made it.</p>
<p>keep writing; it’s yours, and you made it. and if you want to continue to sharpen and improve yourself? then do it. it’s all yours and you can make it whatever you want.</p>
<p>keep writing.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Keep Moving Foward 💕💕💕</p></blockquote>
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<p>I say no worries a lot for someone who worries 101% of the time</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://mamallama613.tumblr.com/post/167844429852/otps-from-it-2017" class="tumblr_blog">mamallama613</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Eddie x A better home life</p><p>Beverly x A better home life</p><p>Mike x A better home life</p><p>Bill x A better home life</p><p>Richie x A better home life</p><p>Stan x A better home life</p><p>Ben x New Kids On The Block</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171204967725
Date: Fri, 23 Feb 2018 12:55:44
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/171204967725/me-thinking-about-my-plot-im-a-literary
Slug: me-thinking-about-my-plot-im-a-literary
Reblog key: KYGq9ES1
Reblog url: https://bitchin-el-deactivated20180805.tumblr.com/post/171198956800/me-thinking-about-my-plot-im-a-literary
Reblog name: bitchin-el-deactivated20180805
Title: 
<p><a href="https://unfocused-notwriter.tumblr.com/post/169661132840/me-thinking-about-my-plot-im-a-literary" class="tumblr_blog">unfocused-notwriter</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, thinking about my plot:</b> I’m a literary genius</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me, trying to write:</b> I’d sell my soul for a full sentence</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Rewatching IT and noticed a couple cute things.</p>

<p>1. Bill is so good and protective over Richie in the Niebolt House. He holds him and calms him down over the missing person poster, he pushes Richie behind him and Richie clings onto him when they open the door looking for Eddie, and Bill puts his arm up to stop him when they run into the kitchen. Protective Bill is so sweet.</p>

<p>2. Eddie and Stan playing in the quarry is adorable! They are splashing and dunking each other, laughing and just having so much fun, it’s so cute. I just love seeing Staniel smile.</p>
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<blockquote><p>Eddie went from panicking about the AIDS risk from Ben’s tummy cut to participating in a blood oath.  That’s serious character development.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://stanleyyuriss.tumblr.com/post/166540105214/richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies-window-yes" class="tumblr_blog">stanleyyuriss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4da76b227b29d4d31cbb66ec6f25c771/tumblr_inline_oy13caA4aQ1svfrty_540.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p><i>Richie sneaking out of Eddies window???? <b>yes</b></i></p>
</blockquote>

<p>eddie: “what about your pants?”</p>
<p>richie: “THEY’D JUST SLOW ME DOWN”</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>i like to pretend i’m a heartless apathetic b*tch but in reality i’m a baby who cares a fucking lot and emotionally invests myself in everything and is hurt 98.3% of the time</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>i’d like to formally call myself out on being such a needy and emotionally confusing person</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>casual fan? no sorry i only know how to invest my whole livelihood into something and spend every waking moment thinking about said thing</p></blockquote>
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the roar of sirens in the distance getting closer<i>
</i>and closer,<i> </i>but
never <i>close enough</i>.
Even when they were right outside his house they sounded as if they
were miles away. Everything seemed far and distant, except the sound
of his own labored breathing. Each breath rang loudly in his ears,
seeming to be amplified against the cold bathroom tile.</p><p><b>Red
lights. </b>
</p><p>All
he saw was the flashing red lights illuminating the glass. From where
his head laid against the bathroom floor, he could see straight
through into the living room. With each heavy blink, he saw less and
less. His vision was becoming so dangerously blurry, he couldn’t see
the ambulance and cop cars pull up out front, just the way the window
lit red.</p><p><b>Relief.</b></p><p>All
he felt was an immense amount of relief washing over him. The second
the phone fell from his loose grip, he knew it was over. There was no
going back at this point; he couldn’t take back what he had done.
Whatever happened beyond this moment, he didn’t know and he didn’t
care. There was nothing left but relief at the rapidly approaching
end. 
</p><!-- more --><p>No
one in their right mind would ever want to spend a week in the
hospital. They were cold and stuffy, death hung in the air like a
clingy relative who didn’t know when to leave. It was suffocating.
But in his current state…<b>necessary.
</b>And even at it’s worst,
it sure as hell beat where he’d come from. In the seven days he was
there, trying his damn hardest to recover, all he could think about
was where he was going. Over the course of his stay, he had been
visited by countless adults he did not recognize, all joined by one
shared objective. 
</p><p>“We’re
here to help you, Richie.”</p><p>He
was extremely grateful for all those people. God knows he needed all
the help he could get. What that help entailed, he had absolutely no
clue. As his discharge day came around, he realized he was about to
find out what it meant when some adult he didn’t know said they
wanted to help. 
</p><p>No
one could put it past him, his complete and total lack of trust in
adults. The two he trusted with his life almost ran it into the
ground. They almost took it away from him. So when he was promised
care and safety, skepticism rode right along with the relief he
initially felt. A handful of other emotions were also riding in
tandem.</p><p>The
past week had left him feeling emotionally drained; he just wanted
some sense of normalcy back in his life. Something told him his new
normal was a far cry from his old normal. And maybe, just maybe, that
was the best realization he had ever made.</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Nervous.
</b>
</p><p>That
wasn’t necessarily the right word to describe how he felt pulling up
outside the house. Apprehensive. Uneasy. Unsure. He definitely wasn’t
sure what it was going to be like. Nothing like home at least. 
</p><p>He
stepped out of the red sedan, driven by his case worker who insisted
on walking him in and getting him all settled in. As big of a dweeb
as it made him feel, he was appreciative of the fact. It was like the
first day of school; being the new kid, all eyes on him. And while
most viewed him as the class clown, that usually served as a barrier
for his real feelings. <i>How
cliché, </i>he
thought. <i>School</i>…that
was another thought entirely.</p><p>As
he walked up the steps of the porch, he noticed two individuals
resting on the porch swing. One was a young boy around his age with
chestnut brown hair and eyes to match. His skin had the slightest tan
to it and, even laying down, Richie could tell he was small in
stature. His back was flat against the swing, his head resting on the
thigh of a redhead girl, who was combing her fingers through his
hair. She was cute. But so was he. And he didn’t miss the way both of
their eyes raked over him, slowly looking him up and down. He barely
had time to throw up a casual way before his case worker was dragging
him inside.</p><p>Again,
he wasn’t exactly sure what he was expecting when they walked in, but
he was still caught off guard. It looked like a <b>normal
</b>home;
it <b>felt </b>completely
unlike home to him though. The atmosphere was warn and inviting. It
was well decorated: pictures on the wall, rugs on the floor, pillows
strewn across multiple couches. And they were greeted by a sweet,
middle-aged woman. She was dressed in a pair of jeans, a sweater and
a gentle smile. She had thick brown hair pulled into a messy bun and
thick rimmed glasses, not unlike himself.  She reminded Richie of
every single adult he’d interacted with in the past week; she looked
like someone he could trust. Someone he wanted to trust.</p><p>When
she spoke, her voice was soft. It sounded so maternal, a tone
unfamiliar to him. 
</p><p>“Hi,
I’m Mrs. Hanscom,” she said, extending her hand to him, “You must
be Richie.”</p><p>Richie
nodded and shook her head. “Yup, that’s me alright.”</p><p>“Feel
free to take a look around,” Mrs. Hanscom told him, “Your room is
upstairs, last door on the right.”</p><p>Richie
grabbed his single bag and headed towards the stairs, pretending he
couldn’t hear the way the two adults immediately started discussing
him. More specifically what he had gone through. It was always so
<i>awesome </i>to
be reduced to his trauma. But in their defense, there were days where
he felt defined solely by it. Today was such a day. Despite what he
had already been there, <b>this
</b>was
incredibly hard to deal with.</p><p>He
thought perhaps he would feel better once he was in <b>“his”</b>
room. Now there was a reason for the emphasis on <b>his,
</b>for
when he opened the door he was meet with the sight of two other
individuals. They were certainly enjoying the, or what they thought
was the, privacy of the room. Richie’s eyes went wide, jaw dropping
at the sight of two boys, looking to be about his age. The one laying
back on the bed was slender and pale, with dirty blonde curls. And
the one hovering over him was more muscular, with dark skin and dark
hair. He also had his hand shoved down the other boy’s pants.</p><p>“Woah,”
Richie chuckled under his breath, alerting the two of his presence,
“Free board <b>and </b>a
show?”</p><p>“Hey,
do you mind?” the smaller boy underneath exclaimed.</p><p>“My
apologizes gentlemen,” he said, complete with a bow and British
accent. He tossed his bag inside the room and pulled the door shut.
The view from the first room made him curious as to what might be
occurring behind the other closed doors. He resisted the strong urge
to throw them all open. Instead he just ran back downstairs to find
his case worker about to leave. She walked over to him and enveloped
him in a crushingly tight hug. 
</p><p>“You’ve
got my number sweetie. If you need anything, I’m just a call away.”</p><p>Richie
simply nodded because he wouldn’t need to call her. Or at least he
wouldn’t <b>want </b>to.
He was never <b>going
</b>to.
He now had a live-in adult, who pretended to care all too much. He
was all set.</p><p>Mrs.
Hanscom turned towards him with another all too sweet smile. “Get
all settled in your room?”</p><p>“Uhhh,
yeah,” he lied, rubbing the back of his neck. “I just thought I’d
take a look around.”</p><p>“Okay,
let me know if you need anything.”</p><p>Richie
frowned in confusion, “Wait, that’s it? No personal tour? No thick
rulebook?”</p><p>“There’s
plenty of rules,” she let out a laugh, followed by a casual shrug,
“You’re old enough. You’ll learn.”</p><p>Richie
too shrugged, at how ominous that felt. He made his way through the
house, slowly and idly bounding through all the rooms. The living
room was big and spacious, a couple couches, a few chairs and a TV.
Looked typical enough. Same with the kitchen. Except it was clean.
Exceptionally so. There were no dirty dishes in the sink and there
was actually food in the fridge. So while the rest of the house felt
like a home, the kitchen reminded him nothing of his. 
</p><p>There
was a window over the sink, looking out into a big backyard. Sitting
on the back deck was another boy around his age. He was on the
heavier side, with shaggy light brown hair. He had a notebook
situated on his lap, pencil slowly scribbling along the pages. On the
far side of the yard, there was hammock, tied between two large
trees. Sprawled out on it was another boy. He, too, had light brown
hair but from where Richie stood he was much more lanky. His head was
tilted up towards the sky and his mouth seemed to be moving. Was he
talking to himself? Richie couldn’t quite tell from inside.</p><p>He
thought about heading back up to his room but he’d hate to interrupt
again. Once was an accident, twice was just being a dick. Figuring it
was a nice day, he decided to join the other boys outside. After all,
they seemed to be the safest bet, over the couple making eyes at him
out front and the couple getting it on upstairs. He knew he made the
right decision when he was greeted with a genuine smile.</p><p>“Hi
there. I’m Ben. You must be Richie.”</p><p>“Ahhh,
my reputation proceeds me,” Richie said with a nod as he sat down
next to him on the edge of the deck. 
</p><p>Ben
chuckled and shut his notebook, placing it down beside him. “It’s
nice to meet you,” the second those words hit the air, Ben was
shaking his head vehemently and quickly adding, “Actually it’s <b>not.
</b>It
sucks that you have to be here.”</p><p>Richie
just gave him a pointed look, cocking an eyebrow. After a few
seconds, he broke and laughed it off. “Sure as hell beat where I
came from.”</p><p>“I’m
sorry.”</p><p>“Why’re
you sorry?” Richie asked rhetorically, “Not your fault. Besides,
you’re here too which means you’re fucked up too.”</p><p>“Well
actually–”</p><p>“Hey
Hanscom, you trying to hog the newbie?”</p><p>Richie
turned to find the source of the voice to be the boy from the front
porch. He had been correct about his stature; he was short and slim,
but it seemed like he had the attitude to make up for it. This time
it was Richie’s turn to drag his eyes up and down him. A pair short
red shorts hugged his thighs ever so slightly and the black band
t-shirt he wore was a little too long. 
</p><p>“I’m
not trying to do anything. We were just talking.”</p><p>“Wait,
Hanscom?” Richie said slowly, breaking his attention away long
enough to put two and two together.</p><p>Ben
nodded, “That’s right.”</p><p>“So
you’re not fucked up?” Richie asked bluntly. 
</p><p>“Ben
here is the most normal person I’ve ever meet,” the other boy
informed him, moving to stand beside them.</p><p>“Fuck
you Eddie,” Ben retorted, his eyes rolling affectionately. 
</p><p>“Only
if you ask nicely,” he chirped, hopping off the deck and sauntering
over to the hammock. Richie watched as he climbed in beside the other
boy, the two of them quickly settling into each other.</p><p>“What’s
his deal?”</p><p>“He’ll
let you fuck him,” Ben told him matter-of-factly, “If you ask him
nicely.”</p><p>“Woah,”
Richie snickered, “Between that and what I saw upstairs…I know
teenage boys are all horny but damn!”</p><p>“Ohh,
Stan and Mike,” a girl’s voice sounded knowingly, “And hey, what
about girls? Are we not allowed to be horny too?”</p><p>Richie
turned around and smirked up at the girl he first saw on the porch.
“No, please. By all means, go ahead!”</p><p>She
chuckled, moving forward to sit down next to him and pulling out a
carton of cigarettes and a lighter, “I’m Bev.”</p><p>Ben
groaned, looking her way disapprovingly, “My mom will kill you if
she finds you smoking.”</p><p>“She
hasn’t yet,” Beverly replied smugly, tucking one between her lips.</p><p>Richie
watched with fixed eyes as she lit it and took a long drag.</p><p>“I’m
sorry. Where are my manners?” she exclaimed, holding the cigarette
between two fingers and passing it over to him.</p><p>“Thanks,”
Richie smiled, taking a long drag himself, exhaling it as he spoke,
“So who’s that?” 
</p><p>“Bill?”
Beverly supplied, continuing when Richie nodded, “Well he’s–”</p><p>“Bev,
you know the rule,” Ben interjected, “The only story you can tell
is your own.”</p><p>Beverly
rolled her eyes, muttering, “Yeah, yeah. Until we’re forced to talk
about it in group.”</p><p>“Don’t
shoot the messenger,” Ben replied defensively, holding his hands
up.</p><p>Bev
smiled and reached up to ruffle his hair, “I would never,” she
spoke honestly, her eyes locking with Ben’s.</p><p>“Jesus!”
Richie exclaimed, standing to clear some room for the two of them.
“Is everyone around here fucking or what?”</p><p>Beverly
shrugged casually, “I guess. Kinda, yeah.” She paused to take a
drag, “It’s complicated. When you all live together….we’re all
living with shit. Sometimes you just need a little help getting
through it all.”</p><p>“So
is that what’s happening over there?” he asked, nodding over to the
hammock, where Bill had his head buried in Eddie’s neck while he ran
his fingers soothingly over Bill’s back. Richie noticed that Bill
didn’t seem to be talking to himself anymore.</p><p>Ben
nodded, “Bill hasn’t been doing so well lately.”</p><p>“Eddie’s
always the first to pick up on these things,” Beverly added, also
watching the two, “And always the first to lend a hand.”</p><p>“Doesn’t
he have his own shit to deal with?” Richie wondered.</p><p>“Sure.
We all do,” Beverly murmured softly. 
</p><p>“He
has a lot of nightmares,” Ben told him knowingly, “So don’t be
surprised when he crawls into bed with you.”</p><p>“And
that’s a big <b>when. </b>Not
if,” Beverly added, quickly and discreetly stomping out her
cigarette as the sliding glass door opened. 
</p><p>Mrs.
Hanscom popped her head out, “Why don’t y'all come in and get
washed up for lunch?”</p><p>“Yes,
Ma,” Ben called, grabbing his notebook and heading inside.</p><p>Beverly
stood as well, looking back at him, “If you ever wanna smoke
anything stronger, just let me know,” she winked before following
Ben inside. 
</p><p>Richie
rose, but before he could turn to head inside, he noticed the smaller
boy, Eddie, struggling to pull the talking-to-himself boy, Bill, to
his feet, who did not seem to be cooperating in the slightest.</p><p>“You
need some help?” he called out.</p><p>“No,
I got it, thank you!” Eddie snapped, still struggling. 
</p><p>“Okay
then,” Richie said dismissively as he headed inside. It was another
couple minutes before they were joined by Eddie and Bill. 
</p><p>Eddie
plopped him down in a chair with an exhausted sigh. Richie found his
gaze following him as he moved around the kitchen. First he grabbed
an orange pill bottle from a cabinet and then he filled a glass with
water from fridge. Bill seemed to know what was coming next as he
began shifting uncomfortably and squeezing his lips shut. 
</p><p>“C'mon
Bill,” Eddie whispered softly, brushing back Bill’s hair. Richie
found it odd that no one else seemed to pay this any attention. Was
it really that frequent of an occurrence?</p><p>“Don’t
make this hard on yourself,” he murmured, grabbing Bill’s chin and
guiding his mouth to open. He popped the pill into his mouth and
cupped his chin as he poured in a drink of water. He forced Bill to
shut his mouth, though it was nothing if not gentle. 
</p><p>Richie
couldn’t draw his eyes away from the two as Bill eventually
swallowed.</p><p>“Good
job,” Eddie murmured gently, leaning down to kiss the other boy’s
forehead.</p><p>Richie
felt so confused; how could someone so small, yet with such a big
attitude be so compassionate? In his experience, those traits rarely
went hand in hand. These thoughts were interrupted by the arrival of
the two boys from upstairs, Stan and Mike. He smirked at just how
satisfied they looked. His smug expression quickly vanished when Stan
sat down next to him. The long sleeves he wore rode up just slightly,
but they fully revealed numerous scars running along his wrists,
varying in length and thickness. If Stan noticed him noticing, he
didn’t let it show as he casually tugged his sleeves back into place.</p><p>Everywhere
he had gone, everywhere he had been, he was always the <b>problem.
</b>He was at school, not not
paying attention and distracting the other students. He was at home
for being obnoxious and being a burden. And with himself, for never
being good enough. As messed up as he felt for thinking such a thing,
Richie couldn’t help but feel relief. It was nice to not be the only
one with problems. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“Beverly,
dear, I believe it’s your turn to do the dishes,” Mrs Hanscom
called from the kitchen.</p><p>“Roger
that Mrs. H!” she exclaimed, hopping up from her place at the
table. She walked around the table, collecting all the dishes before
carrying them all to the sink. 
</p><p>“What’re
Richie’s chores for today?” Stan asked, resembling <b>that
kid </b>who asked for
homework after the bell had already rung.</p><p>Mrs.
Hanscom chuckled, “I thought I would give him a couple days to
adjust first.”</p><p>“Thanks,”
Richie said softly, throwing a pointed look in Stan’s direction. “I
think I’m gonna go up to my room and <b>adjust</b>.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Night
fell quickly upon the household. Then again, when there was a 10pm
lights out curfew, night fell a lot sooner than in his past
experiences. Nights were always the hardest part, having to lay in
bed, struggling with the pain rippling through his body. 
</p><p>Richie
thought it would be an easy night. Sure, being in a new place made
him feel more than a little anxious, but for the first time in <b>years,
</b>he felt okay. The same
worries were no longer eating him alive and the same could be said
for his body too. That’s why Richie thought the second his head hit
the pillow, he would pass out. That was not the case. It was probably
due to all the agonizingly long nights he’d previously endured. His
body refused to believe this new reality. Richie himself could hardly
believe it.</p><p><b>2:07am.</b></p><p>He
heard the door creak open slowly and the soft shuffle of feet
dragging along the floor. He watched as Eddie crossed to the far side
of the room. Somehow, through the dark room which was only slightly
lit by the moon outside, he looked even smaller. Maybe it was the
large t-shirt he wore that hung down right above his knees. Or maybe
it was the intense vulnerable expression he wore.  His eyes looked
red and wet, glistening in the low light.</p><p>Richie
kept his head pressed to his pillow, eyes fixed on the smaller boy.
He wordlessly pulled back the covers, which caused Mike to stir
softly. There were also no words on his part as he scooted over,
holding open his arm to Eddie, who climbed into bed beside him. Mike
wrapped his arm around Eddie’s shoulders, pulling him up against his
side. Eddie immediately snuggled up against him, his head finding the
crook between his neck and shoulder. Mike placed a kiss to his hair
and pulled the covers over both of them. Within minutes, they were
both fast asleep. 
</p><p>Richie
felt a pang of jealousy rumble in his chest. Was this due to the fact
that he was chasing sleep so desperately and they caught it so
easily? Or was it the raw intimacy which he craved just as
desperately? He would spend another couple hours with this thought
swirling around in his mind before eventually falling into a restless
slumber, which lasted mere hours. 
</p><p>Richie
was beginning to think perhaps escape did not equal recovery. Perhaps
the hardest part was yet to come. 
</p>
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life had Richie felt such a deep burning in his lungs. His feet were
carrying him, kept carrying him on and on when his mind wanted to
give up on him. He had to keep going. He kept telling himself, trying
to remind himself what he was running from and what he was running
to. </i>
</p><p><i>He ducked
behind a large tree, his back pressing against the rough bark as his
chest heaved dramatically. Struggling to catch his breath, he peeked
out from behind the tree and noticed the cop car slowly driving down
the adjacent street. </i>
</p><p><i><b>Fuck.</b></i></p><!-- more --><p>
<i>In a few seconds, he would be in plain view. Another minute or so
and he would be caught. It&rsquo;d all be over. He took one final gulp of
breath before pushing off the tree and cutting across the park. The
roar of the sirens sounded behind him and brought an intense
motivation to his legs; his strides were large, bounding down the
rural street. </i>
</p><p><i><b>So close. So
fucking close. </b></i>
</p><p>
<i>His house was now in his view and he was traveling so incredibly
fast, faster than he had ever ran before. It wasn&rsquo;t until now that he
had something to run to. His knuckles were turning white from their
grip on the straps of his backpack as he flung open the door to his
house, quickly slamming it shut behind him. He pulled back the
curtains slightly, peeking out to see the cop car driving slowly
past.</i></p><p>
<i>He let out a sigh of relief as he shrugged off his backpack,
falling against the door and sliding down to the ground. His head
hung in his hands for a couple minutes as he slowly regained his
ability to breathe normally. But it was too quiet and suddenly he
could feel his breath leaving him once again. His eyes quickly went
blurry with tears at the sight before him. His stomach dropped, his
heart ached in his chest. <b>No. No. No, this can&rsquo;t be happening.</b></i></p><p>
The obnoxious buzz of an alarm clock cut through the otherwise silent
morning air. Richie woke to the god awful noise but refused to open
his eyes. If he did, he would inevitably look over at his own clock
and he was not ready to know what time it was. No way. He <i>just
</i>fallen asleep. There was no way it was late enough, whatever the
hour was, to complete his needed amount of sleep. 
</p><p>
From beneath the pillow he&rsquo;d slammed against the side of his head, he
heard the glorious sound of the alarm turning off, followed by soft
chattering and shifting around. After a couple minutes of moderate
silence, he tossed the pillow to the side, begrudgingly accepting his
awakened state. While he struggled with falling asleep initially,
returning to slumber once woken normally came easy to him. Richie
supposed if something was to break, better make it 100% broken.
Otherwise, what was the point? No one wanted to fix half-broken.</p><p>
He swung his legs over the side of the bed and reached, somewhat
blindly, for the glasses he had resting on his nightstand. As he did,
he could see Eddie&rsquo;s silhouette trudge into his view and before he
knew it, a pair of small hands were placing his glasses on his face
for him. They made sure they were fully resting on his ears, soft
fingertips brushing against the shell of his ears.</p><p>
Richie experienced a sudden warm feeling in his chest at the gentle
moment but it was fleeting as he looked up at Eddie.</p><p>
“You look like shit.”</p><p>
“Gee, thanks,” Richie replied sarcastically, pushing his glasses
up the bridge of his nose. He had no doubt it was a correct
statement. He <b>felt </b>like shit. A thin layer of sweat was
causing his hair to stick against his forehead. He was sure he had
dark circles under his eyes from his lack of sleep and from the
quality of what little sleep he did get. To no fault of his own,
unfortunately, he could no control where his mind wanted to take him.
And since it was still fresh, his mind didn&rsquo;t stray too far from that
day. 
</p><p>
“C'mon, I&rsquo;ll make some coffee,” Eddie said lightly, a tone
resembling a strong sense of empathy. Then again, Ben said Eddie
frequently had nightmares himself. A morbid curiosity made him yearn
for answers as to what troubled the smaller boy. But Richie could
barely handle his own. 
</p><p>
A few minutes later, Richie joined the two of them downstairs, where
Eddie was finishing up a pot of coffee. Standing in the doorway, he
watched Eddie stand on his tiptoes, struggling to wrap his fingers
around the handle of a mug. Mike saw this effort and smiled
affectionately, walking over to grab it down for him, as well as the
other two he pointed at. Richie found himself smiling as well.</p><p>
He watched intently as Eddie poured coffee into a tall mug, silently
adding a small amount of cream and sugar. He screwed on the lid and
handed it to Mike, who leaned down to kiss his cheek.</p><p>
“Thanks Eddie,” he said with a grateful smile, taking the brown
bag that Eddie had retrieved from the fridge. 
</p><p>
“No problem. Have a good day at work.” Eddie turned towards
Richie, in a way that said he was completely unaware of Richie&rsquo;s
lingering gaze. “How do you like your coffee?”</p><p>
“Uhhh, just a bit of cream,” he answered, smiling when Eddie
handed him a bright red mug. The feel of Eddie&rsquo;s fingers brushing
against his own sent a spark of electricity through his body. They
lingered for more than a few seconds and, as he looked down, he was
met with a pair of warm brown eyes.</p><p>
“Don&rsquo;t drop it. This is my <b>favorite </b>mug.”</p><p>
Richie chuckled. The sheer rage behind this threat surprised him. At
first he thought it was a joke but Eddie&rsquo;s gaze remained unwavering.
How on Earth could someone so cute be so aggressive?</p><p>
Richie turned his smile into a stern frown. He nodded with a mock
seriousness. “Aye, aye Captain!”</p><p>
Eddie held his glare for a few seconds longer before finally breaking
it with a soft little laugh. “There&rsquo;s some cereal here if you&rsquo;re
hungry,” he called, pouring himself a bowl. 
</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m good,” Richie murmured, sitting down at the table with his
coffee. The thought of food right then repulsed him. He knew he
probably should eat, a little something at least. But it made his
stomach churn just thinking about it.</p><p>
“If you insist,” Eddie replied through a mouthful of cheerios as
he joined Richie at the table. 
</p><p>
Richie watched him shovel spoonful after spoonful into his mouth. He
wasn&rsquo;t sure which he was more fixated on, the food or the other boy&rsquo;s
lips. He got his answer when a drop of milk escaped the corner of his
mouth. His breath hitched in his throat as Eddie gathered it up on
his thumb and licked it off.</p><p>
“What?” Eddie chuckled, finally noticing his intense stare. 
</p><p>
Richie was about to choke out some nonsensical answer when a thud
sounded from upstairs, followed by a loud shout. The sound barely
faded before Eddie was shooting out of his chair and running
upstairs. Richie found himself running after him, motivated almost
entirely by curiosity. When they got upstairs to the room with all
the commotion, they found Stan and Beverly in the bathroom. The
shower curtain was drawn back and Beverly had one foot in the tub,
holding a cup to the shower all.</p><p>
“What the fuck?” Eddie whined, letting out a heavy breath.</p><p>
“Stan here got scared of a little spider,” Beverly answered in a
mockingly baby voice. She slid a piece of paper between the cup and
wall, slowly pulling it away. 
</p><p>
Stan shot her a glare, arms crossed tightly over his chest. “There
is nothing little about it.” 
</p><p>
Eddie sighed, running his fingers  through his hair and Richie swore
he saw them tremble slightly. “Next time, can you not?”</p><p>
“Sorry Eds,” Stan apologized gingerly, offering an understanding
smile. 
</p><p>
Upon seeing this, Richie wasn&rsquo;t exactly sure what it all meant. But
he had a feeling. The way Eddie&rsquo;s hands shook, the apologetic smile
that clearly told a story. He just didn&rsquo;t have the narrative worked
out quite yet.</p><p>
“What&rsquo;s going on in here?” Mrs. Hanscom asked, peeking her head
in.</p><p>
Beverly simply held up the clear cup, that did in fact hold a large
spider, in response before carrying it out.</p><p>
She chuckled quietly, “Okay, everyone. Get ready for school. You
too, Richie.”</p><p>
Richie turned to her with a frown, “What about giving me some time
to adjust?”</p><p>
“Well it was get you registered this week or wait until next
semester.”</p><p>
“Okay, yeah. Lets do the second one,” Richie retorted, nodding
eagerly.</p><p>
“Nice try,” she quipped, patting his shoulder. “The bus will be
here in half an hour. I got you all set up. Just check in with the
main office and they&rsquo;ll give you your schedule. There&rsquo;s a backpack on
your bed that has everything you need.” 
</p><p>
“Except the will to go,” he grumbled as she left.</p><p>
Eddie snorted, having heard this. “It&rsquo;ll be great!” He exclaimed,
feigning the excitement behind his words, though Richie could tell
they were strongly laced with sarcasm.</p><p>
<i>Fucking fantastic.</i></p><p>
–</p><p>
Richie thought he had been out of school long enough to forget how
truly awful it was. He was reminded almost immediately after boarding
the bus. He was no stranger; he rode the bus for the entirety of his
school career. Without it, he never would&rsquo;ve made it to school. His
best practice had always been to take the first available seat. But
that flew out the window when Eddie&rsquo;s hand pressed against the small
of his back, urging him further down the aisle than he&rsquo;d planned to
go.</p><p>
“Here,” he pointed out, gesturing to three empty seats, two on
the left and one on the right. 
</p><p>
Eddie sat down on the seat to the right and Richie fully intended to
sit beside him when a soft voice drew his attention to the left.</p><p>
“C'mere Richie.”</p><p>
A soft smile graced his lips as Beverly reached out to grab his hand
and pull him down into the seat next to her. They were to the left of
where Bill had joined Eddie. In the seat behind them was a couple of
guys who, to Richie, looked like total <b>dicks. </b>
</p><p>
He was right.</p><p>
The second the wheels started turning, one of them was leaning over,
roughly clasping his hand down on Bill&rsquo;s shoulder.</p><p>
“Hey Bill,” he stuttered mockingly. “How&rsquo;s Georgie?”</p><p>
Eddie spun around and shot him a death glare. While he wasn&rsquo;t the
target, Richie still felt a chill run down his spine. “Fuck off
Bowers,” he growled, shoving angrily at the hand gripping his
friend&rsquo;s shoulder.</p><p>
Richie was familiar with this Henry character. Sure, he didn&rsquo;t know
him personally but every school had a Henry. Usually a handful of
them, which explained the other three boys backing him up. One of who
was sitting in the seat behind himself and Beverly.</p><p>
“Hey! Who&rsquo;s the new freak?”</p><p>
“Leave him alone Patrick,” she said with a firm sigh, not even
turning around in her seat, thus refusing to give him the pleasure of
her attention.</p><p>
“Aw, you gonna fuck him too? Like you did all of us.”</p><p>
“Maybe.” This answer surprised Richie and, as she continued, he
was sure his wide eyes turned into a major case of heart eyes. “I&rsquo;m
sure his dick&rsquo;s bigger than your little 3 inch pecker.”</p><p>
“Nice,” he chuckled, giving Beverly a high five as the bullies
settled back into their seats, grumbling irritatedly. 
</p><p>
Beverly shrugged dismissively, “Figure if it&rsquo;s already a rumor
might as well tell it the way I want.”</p><p>
The two of them rested their heads on the seat, facing each other as
they chatted the rest of the bus ride away. Without a doubt, Beverly
was the coolest girl he had ever met.</p><p>
-</p><p>
The next time he saw any of them was lunch, which flooded him with a
mix of emotions. On one hand, how amazing was it to see even just one
familiar face, let alone five. But on the other hand, it was lunch
and while the ever present ache in his stomach indicated he was
indeed hungry, extremely so, the thought of eating petrified him. And
in a cafeteria full of potentially wandering eyes nonetheless. The
way his hands trembled showcased how much anxiety was building in his
chest. At that point, where he was currently, where he could hardly
choke out a breath, the best solution he could muster up was to skip
lunch all together. The brown paper bag mocked him every time he
opened his backpack. Maybe he would just wander aimlessly for the
whole period. He could find a trashcan and toss the brown bag, of
which the contents were implied but unknown. He couldn&rsquo;t bring
himself to look.</p><p>
When the lunch bell rang, this was solidified in his mind as his
plan. But you know what they say about best laid plans?</p><p>
“Hey Richie!”</p><p>
He heard this call as kids flooded into the hallway. He spun around,
his eyes darting in each direction to try and find the source. After
an initial sweep with no success, he contemplated just walking away.
He had a plan after all. But right before he could, he noticed Ben
shuffling through the sea of people around him. 
</p><p>
“C'mon, we&rsquo;re all heading to lunch.”</p><p>
He sighed internally, his plan <i>foiled. </i>On the outside, all he
could manage was an unenthusiastic, “Okay.”</p><p>
“How&rsquo;re you liking it so far?”</p><p>
“Aye, it&rsquo;s just a wee bit o&rsquo; fun,” Richie replied, his voice
thick with an Irish accent and sarcasm.</p><p>
“Sorry,” Ben said sheepishly, “Stupid question.”</p><p>
A slight guilt resonated with him. Ben seemed like a genuinely nice
person and was probably <i>honestly </i>interested in hearing about
his day. So he decided to throw him a bone with a casual, “It&rsquo;s
okay.”</p><p>
“Being the new kid sucks,” Ben said knowingly as they walked down
the hallway and towards the cafeteria. 
</p><p>
“Right?” Richie exclaimed, throwing his arms in the air, “Do
teachers actually think we want to be introduced in front of the
whole class? Do they think anyone actually cares?”</p><p>
Ben let out a hearty laugh, nodding in agreement. “I know what you
mean. I moved here freshmen year. It was awful.”</p><p>
“I bet,” Richie murmured in response as Ben led them out to the
courtyard. There was a few picnic tables in the middle, enclosed by a
half wall with a thick ledge. Richie took it upon himself to hop up
there, giving Ben the last seat on the bench next to Beverly. It only
seemed fair since he did not intend on eating. Eddie, however,
presumed differently. Because after a few minutes had passed, he was
giving Richie a puzzled frown, “Why aren&rsquo;t you eating?”</p><p>
He shrugged his shoulders and almost shocked himself at how easily he
lied through his teeth, “Not hungry.”</p><p>
<i>Lie. </i>He was so extremely,
<i>painfully </i>hungry.
Although saying he had never felt such a strong hunger before would
also be a lie. There were a handful of times where he lasted longer,
where he felt so much worse. 
</p><p>
“You really should eat something,” Eddie insisted, “You haven&rsquo;t
eaten all day and you don&rsquo;t look so hot.”</p><p>
“Yeah, and I spent time packing all these lunches last night,”
Stan informed him, earning himself a soft glare from Eddie, who was
sitting beside him. The intensity nowhere near compared to the one he
gave Henry this morning, but it seemed to do the trick.</p><p>
A weird emotion washed him and, in
all honesty, Richie didn&rsquo;t know what to do with it. Perhaps he was
simply reading too much into it. But the way Eddie&rsquo;s eyes stayed glue
to him, just <b>waiting</b>&hellip;Did
he actually care? Was that the strange, foreign feeling warming his
chest?</p><p>
Richie began to feel his hands shake once again as he pulled the
brown paper bag out of his backpack. All he could hope for was that
no one noticed. The warmth in his chest returned at how Eddie smiled
in accomplishment when he took a bite of his sandwich. It was hard,
after that first bite, to stop. His brain was telling his stomach not
to be hungry anymore but, bite after bite, he ignored the message. It
wasn&rsquo;t long at all before he was finishing his lunch, having bypassed
a few of them who began eating long before him.</p><p>
He spent the remainder of lunch
silently watching everyone else finish and chat all the while. Guilt
and regret were creeping into his mind. The more attention he paid to
the feeling of being full, the closer these emotions got. But oh so
lucky for him, next period found him in a crowded locker room full of
over hormonal guys making crude jokes and swapping, aptly named,
locker room stories. There was a wide range of confidence levels in
the boys locker room. Some of them were completely free, almost <b>too
</b>open about how they
changed. Others were more private about it, quickly changing in the
corner.</p><p>
Beverly was certainly right earlier
on the bus; Richie felt he had nothing to hide in <b>that
</b>department but other
areas he didn&rsquo;t necessarily care to show off. Slowly but surely, the
locker room emptied, leaving only a few behind. Richie being one of
them. He had watched Stan and Eddie file out of the locker room, Stan
in a long sleeve top and Eddie in a sweatshirt. Finally Richie felt
comfortable enough to change into his gray, gym-branded t-shirt. 
</p><p>
Nausea was already starting to pool
in his stomach. Whoever thought having gym directly after lunch was a
good idea clearly never ran a mile on a full stomach. Such was
Richie&rsquo;s current predicament. They were doing lap after lap around
the football field, their coach yelling rude “encouragements” at
them from the sidelines.</p><p>
“Hey new kid! Keep it moving!” 
</p><p>
Richie&rsquo;s gut response was to raise his middle finger, but he figured
getting in trouble on his first day probably wouldn&rsquo;t be the best
course of action. Bent over at the waist, he struggled to catch his
breath and to not throw up everything he had scarfed down during
lunch. 
</p><p>
Richie could feel the tears burning
the corners of his eyes, threatening to spill. His lungs were
struggling for air and it made his chest heave in a painfully
familiar way. A flash of <i>her </i>entered
his mind, leaving as quickly as it came. Mere seconds in his mind
forced his body to react, violently. Before he could even register
what had just happened, he was staring down at the entire contents of
his stomach, sprawled across the fake grass of the football field. 
</p><p>
From all directions, he could hear
sounds of disgust mixed with laughter. His skin was hot, partially
from embarrassment but primarily from the ache in his chest. It
wasn&rsquo;t the vomiting that caused this pain. Her.<b>
</b><i>Them</i>.</p><p>
He couldn&rsquo;t bring himself back to reality, tortured by memory after
memory. Happiness and laughter cutting away to pain and loss. It
wasn&rsquo;t until he felt a hand on his back did he snap back, mindlessly
shoving the hand away.</p><p>
“Okay,” he heard Eddie&rsquo;s voice say simply, turning to see him
with his hands held up on front of him, making it clear he was no
longer initiating contact. Richie appreciated the space he was given.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;ll take you to the nurse&rsquo;s office.”</p><p>
–</p><p>
The walk to the nurse&rsquo;s office felt like pure agony. Out of the three
trash cans they passed out, Richie puked in two of them. His throat
burned from the bile still residing there, but also due to the fact
that he had a witness. Richie was unsure what it looked like on the
surface but inside, he felt like he was going crazy. The trembling he
experienced earlier was now no longer isolated to his hands; he felt
it all throughout his arms and legs. He could feel beads of sweat
slowly trickle down his temples, joining the now dried tears staining
his cheeks. Despite finishing barely two laps, he couldn&rsquo;t catch his
breath. He found himself completely unable to breathe which, in turn,
made him try harder and harder until his chest was rapidly heaving
with the effort to bring even a single breath of air into his lungs.</p><p>
Eddie treaded a few paces ahead of him but quickly spun around at the
sound of his back hitting the lockers, hard. He rushed over as Richie
slid to the ground. His elbows rested on his drawn up knees, his
fingers tightly gripping his hair. 
</p><p>
“Hey.” He vaguely heard Eddie say but his voice was too soft,
sounded too far away despite having dropped to his knees beside him.
The only sound ringing clear in his ears being the short, quick
breaths he was struggling to take. His head was fuzzy and he found it
impossible to ground himself in that moment. 
</p><p>
“Hey Richie.”</p><p>
There was an odd sensation washing over him, one had had experienced
only once before. It felt like he wasn&rsquo;t in his own body; he
definitely felt a lack of control in his current state. This,
whatever it was, had all happened one other time and when it started,
it only took a few minutes before he was passed out on the bathroom
floor.</p><p>
In the back of his mind, he could sort of register Eddie taking both
of his hands into his own, but he couldn&rsquo;t bring himself back enough
to actually <b>feel</b> it.</p><p>
“Richie!” Eddie&rsquo;s voice rang louder this time, taking on more of
a firm tone. He could tell the other boy wasn&rsquo;t yelling, just trying
to get through to him. The dizziness was quickly intensifying and
Richie could tell it was mere seconds away from consuming him
entirely. He felt both of his hands being squeezed with a pressure
that did not let up. 
</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s anchored voice spoke to him, “Richie.” His grip left his
hands and connected back on either of his cheeks, forcing his gaze
up. “You&rsquo;re having a panic attack.”</p><p>
He could hear Eddie fairly clear now and looking up into his soft
brown eyes gave Richie something real to ground himself. For a split
second, he finally had the chance to recall what had caused this. It
was the same as the last time. The thought brought back the inability
to breathe and worsened the tremors racking his thin frame.</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s voice still sounded firm and yet, it was clear he was failing
to keep it unwavering, “You&rsquo;re having a panic attack,” he said
again, trying to keep his tone calm and reassuring, “But <b>you</b>
are in control Richie.”</p><p>
Those words deeply resonated with him; although it just wasn&rsquo;t quite
enough to ease the tension. Thank god Eddie kept talking to him.</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re going to be okay. I know it feels like your heart&rsquo;s gonna
burst out of your chest but it&rsquo;s not. I promise. But you need to take
deeper breaths.”</p><p>
<i>Easier said than done.</i></p><p>
“Try this. Breathe in for two seconds and breathe out for two
seconds. Like this,” Eddie instructed, bringing one of Richie&rsquo;s
hands up to rest on his chest.</p><p>
Richie let his eyes slip shut and his head fall back to rest against
the cool metal of the lockers. He did his best to focus on the steady
pace of Eddie&rsquo;s chest rising and falling. A good few minutes passed
before he was able to mimic his breathing.</p><p>
“Good job,” Eddie praised gently, his hand still resting over the
one Richie had on his chest, “Now try four seconds.”</p><p>
Now that he no longer felt passing out was imminent, he caught
himself counting the seconds Eddie&rsquo;s chest would expand, his own a
carbon copy. Another few minutes went by and the shakiness was slowly
starting to fade.</p><p>
“That&rsquo;s it. Control your breathing. You are in control. Try six
seconds now.”</p><p>
And he did. It was the longest interval of whatever exercise Eddie
had just walked him through, seeming to last twice as long. By the
end, his body began to relax and he regained his full consciousness,
at least enough to realize Eddie just spent damn near twenty minutes
talking him down from one of his lowest moments. In the absence of
all the other intense emotions that had nearly drowned him, he was
left with a crushing sense of vulnerability. He knew, in that moment,
he could act on his first impulse and immediately push Eddie away,
both physically and emotionally. But somehow, Eddie made it easy not
to.</p><p>
He simply sat down next to Richie, settling his own back against the
lockers. There were no words exchanged between them for a while, the
only sound being Richie&rsquo;s now steady breathing. While the trembling
had faded away, his limbs still felt weak, leaving him very weary
about his ability to walk just yet. Part of him wanted to say
something, <i>anything. </i>He wished his mind would feed him the
words to thank Eddie for helping him out but, in his current state,
that didn&rsquo;t seem too likely. Instead, he tilted his head to the side
and tried to bring the corners of his lips up in the best smile he
could manage. 
</p><p>
It seemed to be enough as Eddie patted his thigh, offering his own
gentle smile. “Ready?”</p><p>
The smaller boy rose to his feet and, once again, grabbed both of
Richie&rsquo;s hands, helping him stand as well. While he let go of one
hand, Eddie held on tightly to the other, lacing their fingers
together.</p><p>
“The nurse&rsquo;s office is just around the corner.”</p><p>
Richie gingerly shook his head, “I don&rsquo;t think I need to go
anymore. I feel okay.”</p><p>
“Yeah&hellip;” Eddie said slowly with a sheepish grin, “But if we
still go, we&rsquo;ll get to ditch the rest of gym.”</p><p>
“Wow,” Richie whispered in response, feeling his eyes light up
with admiration for the second time that day. “Beauty <b>and
</b>brains.”</p><p>
Eddie laughed quietly, giving his hand a gentle tug. He was a few
paces ahead now, his arm reaching behind him to keep their fingers
intertwined.</p><p>
For the first time, in what felt like a lifetime, Richie experienced
a moment of peace. It almost felt like happiness. Somehow Richie knew
it wouldn&rsquo;t last and he had a sinking suspicion that he wouldn&rsquo;t let
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Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://finneds.tumblr.com/post/170162988215/richie-theres-three-ways-to-do-things-the-right" class="tumblr_blog">finneds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> There’s three ways to do things: the right way, the wrong way, and the Tozier way.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Isn’t that the wrong way?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Yeah, but it’s faster.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 170531224180
Date: Mon, 05 Feb 2018 05:54:33
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531224180/eddie-id-like-to-talk-to-you-about-something
Slug: eddie-id-like-to-talk-to-you-about-something
Reblog key: jeXtc7Sy
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170169667393/eddie-id-like-to-talk-to-you-about-something
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://resident-sourwolf.tumblr.com/post/170160694565/eddie-id-like-to-talk-to-you-about-something" class="tumblr_blog">resident-sourwolf</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Eddie: I’d like to talk to you about something that I’m really uncomfortable talking about.</p><p>Stan: Sure, how about your huge ass crush on Richie?</p><p>Eddie: I actually had a topic in mind.</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 170531200465
Date: Mon, 05 Feb 2018 05:53:21
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531200465/sometimes-richie-feels-like-someones-next-to-him
Slug: sometimes-richie-feels-like-someones-next-to-him
Reblog key: XgUTa2yI
Reblog url: https://reddieaddict.tumblr.com/post/170171901954/sometimes-richie-feels-like-someones-next-to-him
Reblog name: reddieaddict
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bury.tumblr.com/post/170161853519/sometimes-richie-feels-like-someones-next-to-him" class="tumblr_blog">bury</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>sometimes richie feels like someone’s next to him in bed when he’s alone in his apartment. it isn’t scary or paranoia inducing. it’s almost comforting. he names the energy eddie – he doesn’t know where he gets it from. but he swears, some nights he sees a face. a tired face, blonde hair, stupid clear hipster glasses. he knows it feels familiar, but he doesn’t know why. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 170531143115
Date: Mon, 05 Feb 2018 05:50:03
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531143115/richieso-what-show-do-you-want-on-in-the-back
Slug: richieso-what-show-do-you-want-on-in-the-back
Reblog key: B5fezPb3
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/170131504855/richieso-what-show-do-you-want-on-in-the-back
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://officiallyreddie.tumblr.com/post/170131026588/richieso-what-show-do-you-want-on-in-the-back" class="tumblr_blog">officiallyreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b>So… What show do you want on in the back while you suck my dick?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b>RICHIE!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *quietly* Greys Anatomy.</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531132250/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
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Reblog key: KNLzdRSf
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170128549168/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://httpariona.tumblr.com/post/170102278206/nurse-about-richie-hes-fine-but-hes-on-a-lot" class="tumblr_blog">httpariona</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>nurse, about richie:</b></b> he’s fine, but he‘s on a lot of pain meds and keeps asking for pasta</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, sighing heavily:</b> that’d be me</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531129380/richie-calls-each-one-of-the-losers-at-four-in-the
Slug: richie-calls-each-one-of-the-losers-at-four-in-the
Reblog key: EuyfuTBb
Reblog url: https://tozier-club.tumblr.com/post/170116936315/richie-calls-each-one-of-the-losers-at-four-in-the
Reblog name: tozier-club
Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddiesangels.tumblr.com/post/169069057770/richie-calls-each-one-of-the-losers-at-four-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesangels</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i>Richie</i> <i>calls each one of the losers at four in the morning,”just to see who would pick up.” </i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Date: Mon, 05 Feb 2018 05:47:39
Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531102275/richie-are-you-nervous-eddie-yes-richie-is-it
Slug: richie-are-you-nervous-eddie-yes-richie-is-it
Reblog key: UgVUO1V8
Reblog url: https://not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/170115244269/richie-are-you-nervous-eddie-yes-richie-is-it
Reblog name: not-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://pastelreddie.tumblr.com/post/170098545967/richie-are-you-nervous-eddie-yes-richie-is-it" class="tumblr_blog">pastelreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Are you nervous?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Yes.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Is it your first time?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> …</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I’ve been nervous before.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://get-fcking-reddie.tumblr.com/post/170061361027/richie-ive-been-dropping-the-most-insanely
Reblog name: get-fcking-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://totozier.tumblr.com/post/170047225909/richie-ive-been-dropping-the-most-insanely" class="tumblr_blog">totozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie: I’ve been dropping the most insanely obvious hints for like a year now. No response.</p><p>Eddie: Wow. They sound stupid. </p><p>Richie: But they’re not. They’re really smart actually. Just dense.</p><p>Eddie: maybe you need to be more obvious? Like..i don’t know… “hey, i love you!” </p><p>Richie: i guess you’re right. Hey Eddie, i love you. </p><p>Eddie: see! just like that!</p><p>Richie: holy fucking shit </p><p>Eddie: if that flies over their head, then sorry Richie, they’re too dumb for you. </p><p>Richie: Eddie</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/170396721079/bill-eddies-in-love-with-richiestan-starts" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Eddie’s in love with Richie.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> [starts laughing]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> I’m not joking.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan: </b>Oh I hope not, it’s funnier if it’s true</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531686220/80srichie-stanleyyuriss-richie-sneaking-out
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Reblog key: Hgeq1197
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/170362428498/80srichie-stanleyyuriss-richie-sneaking-out
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://80srichie.tumblr.com/post/166544328570/stanleyyuriss-richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies" class="tumblr_blog">80srichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://stanleyyuriss.tumblr.com/post/166540105214/richie-sneaking-out-of-eddies-window-yes" class="tumblr_blog">stanleyyuriss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4da76b227b29d4d31cbb66ec6f25c771/tumblr_inline_oy13caA4aQ1svfrty_540.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p><i>Richie sneaking out of Eddies window???? <b>yes</b></i></p>
</blockquote>

<p>eddie: “what about your pants?”</p>
<p>richie: “THEY’D JUST SLOW ME DOWN”</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/170355440654/too-tru-if-you-havent-seen-this-video-yet-do
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/170354963550/thestrangestbyers-too-tru-if-you-havent" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-to-go</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://thestrangestbyers.tumblr.com/post/170348587590/too-tru" class="tumblr_blog">thestrangestbyers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/72fea20aefeaab11f2d5b8f8e1a206bd/tumblr_inline_p3fl78Dcbp1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9defd8cf526b29eff678f3cccbcd9f04/tumblr_inline_p3fl78UQBd1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e8c6787ef8fe961ba03ee25b2d285537/tumblr_inline_p3fl79QQmN1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2593f20ce746317ccec11296ccfc95b2/tumblr_inline_p3fl79fVoR1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1ef4ad4e2b7b9f6cef90bc2e43f4c33d/tumblr_inline_p3fl79DNhM1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/14ff39b61dee5dc9aac0e4903ec1d8c7/tumblr_inline_p3fl7auR0k1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93603e079cc562c62cd0fc49ce34e6e7/tumblr_inline_p3fl7aDIPl1vtedu7_500.png" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Too Tru </p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-embed tmblr-full" data-provider="youtube" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" data-url="https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DgDnLkeknnW0%26list%3DLLuAIEXsBvov6eEfuwIZNIyw%26index%3D1"><iframe width="540" height="304" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/gDnLkeknnW0?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" allow="autoplay; encrypted-media" allowfullscreen=""></iframe></figure><p>If you haven’t seen this video yet, do it!!!</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/170531674205/richie-calls-eddie
Slug: richie-calls-eddie
Reblog key: 8YFq9ecQ
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://gay-eddiekaspbrak-rise.tumblr.com/post/170332540147/richie-calls-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">gay-eddiekaspbrak-rise</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b> calls Eddie babe/baby/bb/cutiepie/muffin/sweetheart/my love/ literally every cutesy nickname ever</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> calls Richie baby but only says it like “baaaaaaabbbbbby” and says it when he wants attention. Calls him “love” on occasion</p><p><b>Stan: </b>isnt too big on nicknames but calls mike handsome and honey sometimes</p><p><b>Mike</b>: calls stan cutie/honey/lovely/baby </p><p><b>Ben</b>: calls Beverly “my beautiful” mostly but sometimes calls her sweetheart</p><p><b>Bev</b>: calls Ben “hot stuff” and “teddie bear”</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: FjV2Mmjj
Reblog url: http://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/170350733514/nononoandhellno-richie-brushes-eddies-hair-so
Reblog name: finnwolfhard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://nononoandhellno.tumblr.com/post/168665841491/richie-brushes-eddies-hair-so-tell-me-about-ur" class="tumblr_blog">nononoandhellno</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie: [brushes eddie’s hair] so tell me about ur day? was everyone nice to u?<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/170331376645/richie-eddie-you-need-to-embrace-your-flaws
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://finnwolfwolf.tumblr.com/post/170330065179/richie-eddie-you-need-to-embrace-your-flaws" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfwolf</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> eddie, you need to embrace your flaws. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> okay *embraces richie in a hug*</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/170328363770/richie-is-a-shithead-but-he-also-definitely-runs
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sapphicrichie.tumblr.com/post/170323052728/richie-is-a-shithead-but-he-also-definitely-runs" class="tumblr_blog">sapphicrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie is a shithead but he also definitely runs eddie a bath, with cute bath bombs and a nice glass of rosé for when he gets home from a difficult shift. bc richie loves his husband more than anything </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/170228570710/the-difference-between-bill-denbrough-and-mike" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the difference between bill denbrough and mike wheeler: all of the losers have had a crush on bill at least once. but the party? all the party members have wanted to punch mike in the face at least once</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: reddieaddict
Title: 
<p><a href="https://guccibyers.tumblr.com/post/170303823571/you-know-that-one-scene-in-friends-where-the" class="tumblr_blog">guccibyers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>you know that one scene in f.r.i.e.n.d.s where the stoner guy dropped like a bag of gummy bears and freaked out so he tried to save then buy throwing sugar o’s at them and telling them to use the sugar o’s as rafts? and honestly? stoner boyfriends richie and eddie </p></blockquote>
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